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TO 

HIS GRACE, 

PHILIP, 

DUKE AND MAROyiS OF WHARTON, i3c. 

BIT i.omD» 

It has ever been the custom o/poeis, to shelter pro^ 
dictions of this nature under the patronage of the 
brightest men of their time; and *tis observed, that 
the muses always met the kindest reception from per- 
tons of the greatest merit. The sporld will do me 
justice as to the choice of my patron; but will, Ifoar, 
blame my rash attempt, in daring to address your 
Grace, and offer at a Mfork too difficult for our ablest 
p^u, viz. an encomium on your Grace, I have no 
plea against such refections, but the disadvantage of 
education, and the privilege of my sex. 

If your Grace discovers a genius so surprising in 
this dawn of life, what must your riper years pro- 
duce! Your Grace has already been distinguished 
in a most peculiar manner, being the first young no- 
bleman that ever was admitted into a house of peers 
before he reached the age of one and twenty: but 
your Grace's judgment and eloquence soon convinced 
that august assembly, that the excellent gifts of no- 
AU 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DEDICATION. 



iure ought not to be confined to time. We hope the 
example that Ireland has set, will shortly be followed 
by an English house of lords, and your Grace made 
a member of that body, to which you will be so con* 
spicnous an ornament. 

Your good sense, and real love for your country, 
taught your Grace to persevere in the principles of 
your glorious ancestors, by adhering to the defender 
of our religion and laws; and the penetrating wisdom 
of your royal master saw you merited your honours 
ere he conferred them. It is one of the greatest glo^ 
ries of a monarch to distinguish where to bestow his 
favours ; and the world must do ours justice, by- 
owning your Grace's titles most deservedly, worn. 

It is with the greatest pleasure imaginable, the 
friends of liberty see you pursuing the steps of your 
noble father: your courieous affable temper, free 
from pride and ostentation, m.akes your name adored 
in the country, and enables your Grace to carry what 
point you please. The late Lord Wharton will be 
still remembered by every lover of his country, which 
never felt a greater shock than what his death occa^ 
sioned: their grief had been inconsolable, if Heaven, 
out of its wonted beneficence to this favourite isle, 
had not transmitted alt his shining qualities to you, 
and phccnix-like, raised up one patriot out of the ashes 
of another. 
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That your Grace has a high esteem for learning, 
particttlarljr appears by the large progress you made 
therein : andyour love for the muses shews a sweet' 
ness of temper, and generous humanity, peculiar to 
the greatness of your soul; for such virtues reign not 
in the breast of every man of quality. 

Defer no longer then, my lord, to charm the world 
with the beauty of your numbers, and shew the poet, 
as you have done the orator; convince our unthink- 
ing Britons, by what vile arts France lost her liberty; 
and teach them to avoid their own misfortunes, as 
well as to weep over Henry IP^. who (if it were pos- 
sible for him to know) would forgive the bold as^ 
sassins hand, for the honour of having his fall c#- 
leb rated by your Grace* s pen. 

To be distinguished by persons of your Grace's cha- 
racter is not only the highest ambition, but the 
greatest reputation to an author; and it is not the 
least of my vahities, to hape it known to the public, 
J had your Grace* S' leave to prefix your name to this 
comedy. 

J wish I were capable to clothe the following scenes 
in such a dress as might be worthy to appear before 
your Grace, and draw your attention as much as your 
Grace's admirable qualifications do that of all man^ 
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hind: hiu the muses, like moit females, are least li^ 
keral to ikeir own sex, 

jHI I daresay in favour of this piece, is, that the 
plot is entirely new, and the incidents wholly owing 
to my own invention; not borrowed from our own, 
or translated from the works of any foreign poet ,• so 
that they have at least the charm of novelty to recom- 
mend them. If they are so lucky, in some leisure 
hour, to give your Qrace the least diversion, they will 
answer the utmost ambition of. 

My Lord, 

Your Grace's most obedient, most demoted, and 

Most humble sen^ant, 

SUSJNNjI CENTLIVRE. 
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This is the play of a lady, whose productions we 
have before had occasion to notice generally • It 
seems to be such a kind of work, as any woman fer* 
tile in expedient might conceive, and any woman, 
conversant with language in a slight degree, might 
write. 

It has no scenes of wit that demanded vivacity of 
intelligence to colledt, and a mind skilled and exer- 
cised in remote resemblances to combine. Humour 
' it has, but it is of the coarsest kind — not over delicate, 
nor exceedingly chaste. 

One peculiarity strikes us in the comedy of female 
writers : it is, that their heroines are never to be won 
without stratagem. They invariably display the ro» 
mantic cast of the sex, in such redundance of dis* 
guises and surprises, such conjurations of the lover^ 
and such caprices of the mistress — so much inex- 
orable folly inher guardian, or such blindness in her 
parents, such readiness of lying in the lady, and so 
much dexterity of contrivance in her maid. 

Mrs. Aphra Behn appears to have begun this 
loose comedy among us ; which some of our present 
writers seem about to finish — ^We assure them they 
are heartily welcome, for all that either present or 
future readers will care. 
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1 night we come upon a bold design f 

To try to please without one borrowed line ; 

Our plot is new and regularly clear ^ 

And not one single tittle Jrom Moliere, 

O^er buried poets we with caution tread f 

'And parish sextons leave to rob the dead. 

For yoUy bright British fair y in hopes to charm ye^ 

We bring to-night a lover from the army \ 

You know the soldiers have the strangest arts. 

Such a proportion of prevailing partSy 

Tou*d think that they rid post to women's hearts, 

I wonder whence they draw their bold pretence ; 

We do not choose them sure for our defence: 

That plea is both impolitic and wrongs 

And only suit such dames as want a tongue. 

Is it their eloquence and fine address f 

The softness of their language 9 Nothing less. 

Is it their courage, that they bravely dare 

To storm the sex at once ? Egad I Uis there. 

They ad by us as in the rough campaign. 
Unmindful of repulses, charge again: 
They mine and countermine, resolved to win. 
And, if a breach is made^^^they will come in* 
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Tau^U ikinkf iy what we have of soldiers saidf 
OwrftmaU wit was in the service bred: 
But she is to the hardy toil a stranger^ 
She loves the cloth indeed^ But hates the danger: 
Yet to this circle of the brave and gay^ 
She hidone^for her good intentions say^ 
She hi^s you'll not reduce her. to half -pay. 
As fir. our play y 'tis English humour all: 
Then JwU you let our numufaQurefall? 
Wotddyou the honour of our nation raise^ 
Keep English credit up, and English plays 
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DRURT^LANE. 

Men* 
Colonel FAiNWiLL,M/0v^wiVi&Afrf .Lovely Mr. Palmer. 
Sir Philip MoDK LOTS, tfffoA/^M» - - Mr. Baddeley* 
Pebiwinxlx, tf kind oftilly virtuof - - Mr. Parsons • 
TwLALKLOVE, a Change hroker - - - Mr. Faucett. 
Obadiah Prim, a Quaker hosier - - Mr. Moody. 
F« 1 1 MAN, the ColoneV sfriendt a merchant Mr. Barrymore. 
SiMOK P vat, a S(uaking preacher - • . Mr. Burton. 
Mr. SACKBUTy a vintner - - - Mr. PhiUimorc. 

rronten* 
Mrs. LoviLY, a fortune of thirty thousand ^ j^- ^ Farren. 

pounds w . . • • 5 
Mrs. Prim, voife to Prim the hosier - - Mrs. Love. 
Bm,tty, servant to Mrs. Lovtly. - • - Miss TidswelU 



COVENT^GARDEN. 



Men. 
Colonel F A IN WB L L, M lovewith Afr«.Lovely Mr. Ryder. 
Sir Philip Modelovx, an old beau - - Mr. Bernard* 
PmRiwivxhE, a kind of silly virtuoso • - Mr. Quick. 
T^AVZLOYZf a Change hroker - • - Mr. Tnompson. 
Obadiah Prim, <f^«tfi^AMiflr - - - Mr. Booth. 
Frkkman, //&e Coloner*/r&»</, a merchant M r. Da vies. 
SiMOvPvREf a faking preacher • - - Mr. Blanchard* 
Mr, SACK-BVTt a vintner - • - Mr. Fcaron. 

fFomen* 
Mrs. Lovely, a fortune of thirty thousand! ^^^ Wells 

Mrs. Prim, wife to Prim the hosier - - Mrs. Pitt. 
BzTTY, servant to Mrs, Lovely ' - - - Mrs. Davenett* 
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A 

BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE. 

ACTl. SCENE I. 



A Tatfem. Coionei Fainwell and Freeman over 
a Bottle. 

r Freeman* 

CoMEy colonel, his majesty's health. — You are as 
xnelancholy as if you were in love ! 1 wish some of 
the beauties of Bath ha'n't snapt your heart. 

Col, Why, faith, Freeman, there is something in*t ; 
I have seen a lady at Bath, who has kindled such a 
flame in me, that all the waters there cann*t quench. 

Free. Women, like some poisonous animals, carry 
their antidote about 'em Is she not to be had, co- 
lonel ? 

Co/, That's a difficult question to answer; how- 
ever, I resolve to try : perhaps you may be able to 
serve me ; you merchants know one another. — The 
Bij 
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lady told me heriself she was under the charge of four 
person*. 

Free, Odso f 'tis Mrs. Anne Lovely. 

CoL The same — Do you know her } 

Free, Know her ! ay, Faith, colonel, your con- 
dition is m«re desperate than you imagine : why, she 
is the talk and pity of the whole town 5 and it is the 
opinion of the learned that she must die a maid. 

CoL Say you so } That's somewhat odd, in this cha- 
ritable city. — She's a woman, I hope ? 

Free. For aught I know, — but it had been as well 
for her, had nature made her any other part of the 
creation. The man who keeps this house scrv'd her 
father; he is a very honest fellow, and may be of 
use to you; we'll send for him to take a glass with 
us : he'll give you her whole history, and 'tis worth 
your hearing. 

CoL But may one trust him \ 

Free. With your life : I have obligations enough 
upon him to make hun do any thing : I serve him 
with \vine. \Knocks* 

CoU Nay, I know him very well myself, I once 
used to frequent a club that was kept here. 

EfUer Drawer. 

Draw. Gentlemen, d'ye call ? 
Free, Ay; send up youi* master. • 

Draw. Yes, sir. \_ExtU 

CoL Do you know any of this lady's guardians. 
Freeman ? 
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Tree. Yes, I know two of them very well. 

Enter Sackbut. 

Free, Here comes one will give you an account of 

them all. Mr. Sackbut, we sent for you to take a 

glass with us. 'Tis a maxim among the friends of 
the bottle, that as long as the master is in company, 
one may be sure of good wine. 

Sack. Sir, you shall be sure to have as good wine 
as you send in. — Colonel, your most humble servant; 
you are welcome to town. 

Col, I thank you, Mr. Sackbut. 

Sack. I am as glad to see you as I should a hundred 
tun of French claret custom free.— My service to 
you, sir, [/)rziiAj.] You don't look so merry as you 
used to do ; aren't you well, colonel i 

Free. He has got a woman in his head, landlord, 
can you help him i 

Sack. If 'tis in my power, I shan't scruple to serve 
my friend. 

Col. 'Tis one perquisite of your calling. 

Sack. Ay, at t'other end of the town, where you 
officers use, women are good forcers of trade ; a well* 
custom'd house, a handsome bar-keeper, with clean 
obliging drawers, soon get the master an estate ; but 
our citizens seldom do any thing but cheat within the 
%alls.— But as to the lady, colonel, point you at par- 
ticulars ? or have you a good Champagne stomach i 
Are you in full pay, or reduc'd, colonel i 
CoU Reduc'd, reduc'd, landlord. 
Biij 
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Free* To the miserable conditipn of a lover ! 
Sack. Pish ! that's preferable to half-pay 5 a wo- 
nian*s resolution may break before the peace : push 
her home, colonel, there's no parlying with the fair 
sex. 

CoL Were the lady her own mistress, I have some 
reasons to believe' I should soon command in chief* 
Free. You know Mrs. Lovely, Mr. Sackbwt ? 
Sack, Know her I Ay, poor Nancy : I have carried 
her to school many a frosty morning. Alas! if she's 
the woman, I pity you, colonel : her father, my old 
master, was the most whimsical out-of-the-way tem- 
pered man I ever heard of, as you will guess by his 
last will and testament. — This was his only child s 
and I have heard him wish her dead a thousand 
times. 

CoL Why so? 

Sack. He hated posterity, you must know, and 
wish'd the world were to expire with himself.— He 
used to swear, if she had been a boy, he would have 
qualified him for the opera. 

Free. 'Twas a very unnatural resolution in a fa- 
ther. 

Sack. He died worth thirty thousand pounds, which 
he left to his daughter, provided she married with the 
consent of her guardian but that she might be sure 
never to do so, he left her in the care of four men, 
as opposite to each other as the four elements ; each 
has his quarterly rule, and three months in a year she 
is oblig'd to be subject to each of their humours^ aMid 
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^& L A BOLD ST&OKB FOR A WIPE. 15 

they are pretty different, I assure you. — She is just 
come from Bath. 
Col, 'Twas there I saw her. 

Sack. Ay, sir, the last quarter was her beau guar- 
dian's. She appears in all public places during his 

reign. 

Col, She visited a lady who boarded in the same 
house with me : I liked her person, and found an 
opportunity to tell her so. She 1 eplied, she liad no 
obje6lion to mine ; but if I could not reconcile con- 
traditions, I must nut think of her, for that she was 
condemned to the caprice of four persons, who never 
yet agreed in any one thing, and she was obliged to 
please them all. 

Sack. 'Tis most true, sir; 1*11 give you a short de- 
scription of the men, and leave you to judge of the 
poor lady's condition. One is a kind of virtuoso, a 
silly half-witted fellow, but positive and surly, fond 
of evefy thing antique and foreign, and wears his 
clothes of the fashion of the last century; doats upon 
travellers, and believes more of Sir John Mandeville 
than he does of the Bible. 
Col. That must be a rare odd fellow I 
Sack. Another is a 'Change- broker ; a fellow that 
will out- lye the devil for the advantage of stock, and 
cheat his father that got him, in a bargain : he is a 
great stickler for trade, and hates every man that 
wears a sword. 
Free. He is a great admirer of the Dutch manage-. 
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ment, and swears they understand trade better than 
any nation under the sun. 

Sack, The third is an old beau, that has May in 
his fancy and dress, but December in his face and his 
heels : he admires all the new fashions, and those 
must be French ; loves operas, balls, masquerades^ 
and is always the most tawdry of the whole company 
on a birth-day. 

CoL These are pretty opposite to one another, truly; 
and the fourth, what is he, landlord ? 

Sack* A very rigid quaker, whose quarter began 

this day. 1 saw Mrs. Lovely go in, not above 

two hours ago, — Sir Philip set her down. What 
think you now, colonel, is not the poor lady to be 
pitied } 

CoL Ay, and rescu'd too, landlord. 
Free. In my opinion that's impossible. 
CoL There is nothing impossible to a lover. What 
would not a man attempt for a fine woman and thirty 
thousand pounds ? Besides, my honour is at stake ; I 
promised to deliver her, and she bid me win her and 
wear her. 

Sack. That's fair^ faith. 

Free. If it depended upon knight-errantry, I should 
not doubt your setting free the damsel j but to have 
avarice, impertinence, hypocrisy, and pride, at once 
to deal with, requires more cunning than generally 
attends a man of honour. 
Col. My fancy tells me I shall come off with glory. 
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I am resolved to try, however. — Do you know ttl the 
guardians, Mr. Sackbut ? 

Sack, Very well, sir ; they all use my house. 

Cot, And will you assist me, if occasion requires ? 

Sack, In eyery thing I can, colonel. 

Fra. I'll answer for him ; and whatever I can 
serve you in, you may depend on. I know Mr. Peri- 
winkle and Mr. Tradclove; the latter has a very 
great opinion of my interest abroad. — I happened to 
have a letter from a correspondent two hours before 
the news arrived of the French king's death : I com*- 
municated it to him: upon which he bought all the 
stock he couldjf and what with that, and some wagers 
he laid, he told me he had got to the tune of five 
hundred pounds; so that I am much in his good 
graces. 

CoL I don't know but you may be of service to me, 
Freeman^ 

Free, If I can, comipand me, colonel. 

Cd. Isn't it possible to 6nd a suit of clothes ready 
made at some of these ^le-shops fit to rig out a beau, 
think you, Mr. Sackbut i 

8mck, O hang 'em^-No, colonel, they keep nothing 
ready made that a gentleman would be seen in : but 
I can fit you with a suit of clothes, if you'd make a 
figurt.— Velvet and gold brocade — They were pawned 
to me by a Frendi Count, who had been stript at 
play, aod wanted money to carry him home ; he pro« 
mised to send for them, but I have not heard any 
thing of him. 
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Free. He has not fed upon frogs long enough yet 
to recover his loss ; ha, hal 

Cd. Ha, ha I Well, the clothes will do Mr. Sack- 
but, — tho' we must have three or four fellows in 
tawdry liveries-: they can be procured, I hope. 

Free. Egad ! I have a brother come from the West- 
Indies that can match you ; and, for expedition-sake, 
you shall have his servants : there's a black, a taw- 
ney-moor, and a Frenchman ; they don't speak one 
word of English, so can make no mistake. 

Col, Excellent! — Egadl I shall look like an Indian 
prince. First, I'll attack my beau guardian ; where 
' lives he ? 

Sack. Faith, somewfhere about St. James's 5 tho' to 
say in what street I cannot ; but any chairman will 
tell you where Sir Philip Modelove lives. * 

Free, Oh I you'll find him in the Park at eleven 
every day ; at least, I never pass thro' at that hour 
without seeing him there. — But what do you intend ? 
Col, To address him in his own way, ahd find what 
he designs to do with the lady. 
Free, And what then ? 

Col. Nay, that I cann't tell ; but I shall take my 
measures accordingly. 

Sack. Well, 'tis a mad undertaking in my nound : 
but here's to your success, colonel. [Z>««itf . 

Coi. 'Tis something out of the way, I confess 5 but 
fortune may chance to smile, and I succeed-r^Come, 
landlord, let me sec those clothes* Freeman, I shall 
expeft you'll leave word with Mr. Sackbtut where one 
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may find you upon occasion ; and tend me my Indian 
equipage immediately, d'ye hear ? 
Free. Immediately. [Exiu 

Col. Bold zoos the man who veniur*d first to sea. 
But the first vei^ring iooers hMer were. 
\ The path oflov^s a darh and dangerous way, 
Witkout a landmarhy or oiKjriendly star^ 
And he that runs the risque deserves the/air. [Exit. 



SCENE IL 

Pk.im*^ House. Enter Mrs. Lovbly ondAer Maid 
Betty. 

Betty. Bless me, madam 1 Why do you fret and 
tease yourself so ? This is giving them the advantage 
with a witness. 

Mrs. Lov, Must I be condemned all my life to the 
preposterous humours of other people, and pointed 

at by every boy in town ? Oh ! I could tear my 

flesh, and curse the hour I was bom— Isn't it mon- 
strously ridiculous, that they should desire to impose 
their Quaking dress upon me at these years ? When 
II was a child, no matter what they made me wear, 
[but now . 

Betty. I would resolve against it, madam ; I*d see 
'em hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd cap again. 

Mrs, Lov. Then I must never expert one moment's 
^se : she has rung such a peal in my ears already. 
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that I sha'D*t liave the right 4ise of them this snontlu 
—What can I do ? 

Betty. What can you not do» if you will but give 
your mind to it i Many, madaou 

Mrs. Lov. What I and have my fortune go to build 
churches and hospitals ? 

Betty. Why, let it go. If the colonel loves you, 

as he pretends, he'll marry you without a fortune, 
madam ; and I assure you a colonePs lady is no des- 
picable thing ; a colonePs post will maintain you like 
a gentlewoman, madam. 

Mrs, Lov. So you would advise me to give up my 
own fortune, and throw myself upon the colonel's. 

Betty, I would advise you to make yourself easy, 
madam. 

Mrs. Lov, That's not the way, I*m sure. No, no, 
girl, there are certain ingredients to be mingled with 
matrimony, without which I may as well change for 
the worse as the better. When the woman has for- 
tune enough to make the' man happy, if he has either 
honour or good manners, he*ll make hereasy. Love 
makes but a slovenly figure in a bouse, where poverty 
keeps the door. 

Betty, And so you resolve to die a maid, do you, 
madam ? 

Mrs. Lov. Or have it in my power to make the maa 
I Jijve master of my fortune. 

Bitty. 1 hen you don't like the colonel so well as I 
tlioii^bt you did, madam, or you would not take such 
» re>olu,tiQn. 
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Mrs. Lov. It is because I do like him, Betty, that I 
do take such a resolution. 

Bitty, Why, do you expert, madam, the colonel 
can work miracles ? Is it possible for him to marry 
you with the consent of all your guardians ? 

Mrs, Lov. Or he must not marry me at all : and so 
I told him ; and he did not seem displeased with the 

news. He promised to set me free; and I, on 

that condition, promised to make him master of that 
freedom. 

Betty, Weill I have read of enchanted castles, 
ladies delivered from the chains of magic, giants 
kill'd, and monsters overcome ; so that I shall be the 
less surprised if the colonel should conjure you out of 
the power of your four guardians ; if he does, I am 
sure he deserves your fortune. ^ 

Mrs, Lov. And shall have it, girl, if it were ten 
times as much — For I'll ingenuously confess to thee, 
that I do like the colonel above all the men I ever 
saw : — There's something so jantee in a soldier, a kind 
ofje-ne'S^at-guoi air, that makes them more a^'.reeable 
than the rest of mankind. — They command regard, 
as who shall say. We are your defenders. We pre- 
serve your beauties from the insults of rude and un- 
polish'd foes, and ought to be preferr'd before those . 
lazy indolent mortals, who, by dropping into their 
fathers' estates, set up their coaches, and think to 
rattle themselves into our affections. 

Betty. Nay, madam, I confess that the army ha« 
C 
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cngrbsded all the prettiest fdtows — A laced coat and 

a feather have irresistible charms. 
Mrs. Lov, But the colonel has all the beauties of 

the mind as well as the body.-^— O all ye powers that 

favour happy lovers, grant that he may be mine ! 

Thou god of love, if thou be'st aught but name, 

assist my Fainwell I 

Point all thy darts to aid his just design^ 

And make his plots as prevalent as thine, [Exeunt. 

ACT II. SCENE L 

Hhe Park, Enter Colonel finely drest, three Footmen 
after him, 
1 

Colonel. 

So, now if I can but meet this beau 1-— Egad I me- 
thinks, I cut a smart figure, and have as much of the 
tawdry air as any Italian Count or French Marqu^ 
of them all. — Sure I shall know this knight again— 
Ah ! yonder he sits, making love to a mask, i'faith. 
lUl walk up the Mall, and come down by him. [£xiV. 

Scene drawsy and discovers Sir Philip upon a BencA, 
with a Woman masked. 

Sir Phil, Well, but, my dear, are you really constant 
to your keeper ? 

Worn. Yes, really, sir. Hey-day I Wlio comes 

yonder \ He cuts a mighty figure. 
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Sir Fhil, Ha 1 a stranger, by his equipage keeping 

so close at his heels. — He has the appearance of a oian 

of quality. — Positively French, by his dancing air. 
Worn. He crosses, as if he meant to sit down here. 
Sir Phil. He has a miad to make love to thee, 

child. 

Enter Colonel^ and stats himself upon the Bench by Sir 
Philif. 

Worn. It will be to no purpose if he does. 

Sir Phil, Are you resolved to be cruel then ? 

Coi» You must be very cruel indeed, if you can 
deny any thing to so fine a gentleman, madam. 

[Takes (mi his IVatch* 

Worn, 1 never mind the outside of a man. 

Col. And Tm afraid thou art no judge of the inside. 

Sir Phil. I am positively of your mind, sir, tor 
creatures of her fun^on seldom penetrate beyond 
the pocket. 

Worn. Creatures of your composition have, indeed, 
generally more in their pockets than in their heads. 

\^Aside^ 

Sir Phil, Pray what says your watch i mine is . 
down- [Pulling out his Watch, 

Col, I want thirty-six minute of twelve, sir.— 
[Puts up his Watchy and takes out his Snyff-box, 

Sir Phil, May I presume, sir \ 

CoL Sir, you honour me. [Presenting the Bex, 

Sir Phil, He speaks good English — tho* he must be 
9 foreigner. [Aside.'y^This snuflf is extremely good. 
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—and the box prodigious fine ; the work is French, 
I presume, sir. 

Col, I bought it in Paris, sir 1 do think the 

workmanship pretty neat. 

Sir PAH, Neat ! 'tis exquisitely fine, sir. Pray, sir, 
if I may take the liberty of enquiring — What coun- 
try is so happy to claim the birth of the finest gen- 
tleman in the universe ? France, I presume. 

Col. Then you don't ttiink me an Englishman ? 

Sir Phil, No, upon my soul, don't I. 

Col, I am sorry for't. 

Sir Phil, Impossible you should wish to be an Eng- 
lishman ! Pardon me, sir, this island could not pro- 
duce a person of such alertness. 

Col* As this mirror shews you, sir. 

[^Puts vp a Pocket Class to Sir Philip's Face, 

Worn. CoxcoiDbs ! I'm sick to hear them praise one 
another. One seldom gets any thing by such ani- 
mals ; not even a dinner, unless one can dine upon 
soup and celery. 

Sir Phil, O Gad, sir ? — ^Will you leave us, madam ? 
Ha, ha! * ' {Exit Worn. 

Col, She fears 'twill be only losing time to stay 
here, ha, ha! — I know not how to distinguish you, 
sir, but your mien and address speak you right ho- 
nourable. 

Sir Phil, Thus great souls judge of others by them- 
selves — 1 am only adorn'd with knighthood, that's 
all, I assure you, sir; my name is Sir Philip Mode- 
love. 
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Col. Of French extradlion ? 

Sir PAH. My father was French. 

Coi. One may plainly perceive it— There is a cer^ 
tain gaiety peculiar to my nation (for I will own my* 
•elf a Frenchman) which dtstinguiiiies ns every 
where — A person at your figure would be a vast ad« 
dition to a coronet* 

Sir Phil. I must own I had the ofier of a barony 
about five years ago, but I abhorr'd the fatigue which 
must have attended it. I could never yet bring my- 
self to join with either party. 

CoL You are perfe6lly in the right, $ir Philip,— *a 
fine person should not embark himself in the slovenly 
concern of politics i dress and pleasure are objedls 
proper for the soul of a fine gentleman. 

Sir Phil. And love 

Col» Oh 1 that's included under the article of plea- 
sure. 

Sir Phil. Parbleu il est un komme d^tsprit, I must 
embrace you-*-[-Rw« and embraces.'] — Your sentiments 
are so agreeable to mine, that we appear to have but 
one soul, for our ideas and (inceptions are the same. 

Col. I should be sorry for that. \^Aside.'\ — You do 
me too much honour. Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. Your vivacity sLndjanUe mien assured me, 
at first sight, there was nothing of this foggy island in 
your composition. May I crave your name, sir ? 

Col. My name is La Fainwcll, sir, at your service. 

Sir Phil. Tlie' La Fainwells are French, I know ; 
tho* the name is become very numerous in Great** 
Ciij 
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Britain of late years 1 was sure you was French 

the moment I laid my eyes upon you ; I could not 
come into the supposition of your being an English- 
man : this island produces few such ornaments. 

Col. Pardon me, Sir Philip, this island has two 
things superior to all nations under the sun. 

Sir PAH. Ah ! what are they ? 

Col. The ladies, and the laws. 

Sir Phil. The laws indeed, do claim a preference 
of other nations, — but, by my soul, there are fine 
women every where. — I must own I have felt their 
power in all countries. 

Col. There are some finish*d beauties, I confess, in 
France, Italy, Germany, nay, even in Holland, mats 
elUs sont bicn rare : but les bdks Jngloises I Oh, Sir 
Philip, where find we such women I such symmetry 
of shape I such elegancy of dress ! such regularity of 
features I such sweetness of temper! such command- 
ing eyes I and such bewitching smiles I 

Sir PAH. Ah I parbUu vous etes attrape. 

Col. Norjfje vous assure, CAevalier. — But I declare 
there is no amusement so agreeable to my gout as the 

conversation of a fine woman. 1 could never be 

prevailed upon to enter into what the vulgar calls the 
pleasure of the bottle. 

Sir Phil. My own taste, positivement. — A bally or 
a masquerade, is certainly preferable to all the pro- 
du6lions of the vineyard. 

Col. Infinitely ! I hope the people of quality in 
England will sujjport that branch of pleasure, which 
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was imported with their peace, and since naturaliz*d 
by the ingenious Mr. Heidegger. 

Sir Phil, The ladies assure me it will become part 
of the constitution — upon which I subscrib'd a hun- 
dred guineas — It will be of great service to the pub- 
lic, at least to the company of surgeons ; and the city 
in general. 

Col. Ha, ha! it may help to ennoble the blood of 
the city. Are you married, Sir Philip ? 

Sir Phil, No ; nor do I believe 1 ever shall enter 
into that honourable state : 1 have an absolute tendre 
for the whole sex. 

Col, Tnai's more than they have for you, I dare 

swear. , [Aside, 

Sir Phil, And I have the honour to be very well 

with the ladies, I can assure you, sir ; and I won't 

affront a million of fine women to make" one happy. 

Col. Nay, marriage is reducing a man's taste to a 
kind of half pleasure: but then it carries the bless- 
ings of peace along with it ;. one goes to sleep with- 
out fear, and wakes without pain. 

Sir Phil. There's something of that in't ; a wife is 
a very good dish for an English stomach, — but gross 
feeding for nicer palates, ha, ha, ha I 

Col, 1 find 1 was very much mistaken, — I imagined 
you had been married to that young lady, whom I 
saw in the chariot with you this morning in Grace- 
church- Street. 

Sir Phil. Who, Nancy Lovely ? I am a piece of a 
guardian to that lady : you must know, her father. 
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I thank him, joined me with three of the most pre- 
posterous old fellows— that, upon my soul, I am in 
pain for the poor girl ; — she must certainly lead apes, 
as the saying is ; ha, ha t 

Col. That's pity. Sir Philip. If the lady would 
give me leave, I would endeavour to avert that curse. 

Sir PhiL As to the lady, she'd gladly be rid of us 
at any rate, I beKcve ; but here's the mischief, he 
who marries Miss Lovely, must have the consent of 
us all four,— or not a penny of her portion. — For my 
part, I shall never approve of any but a man of fi- 
gure, and the rest are not only averse to clean- 
liness, but have each a peculiar taste to gratify. — For 
my part, I declare 1 would prefer you to all the men 
I ever saw. 

CoL And I her to all women 

Sir PkiL I assure you, Mr. Fainwell, I am for mar- 
rying her, for I hate the trouble of a guardian, espe- 
cially among such wretches ; but resolve never to 
agree to the choice of any one of them, — and 1 fancy 
they'll be even with me, for they never came into any 
proposal of mine yet. 

Col, I wish I had your leave to try them. Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. With all my soul, sir, I can refuse a per- 
son of your appearance nothing. 

CoL Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you. 

Sir Phil, But do you really like matrimony ? 

CoL I believe I could with that lady. 

Sir PhiL The only point in which we diflier— But 
you are master of so many qualifications^ that I can 
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excuse one fault ; for I must think it a fault in a fine 
gentleman ; and that you are such, 1*11 give it under 
my hand. 

CoL I wish youM give me your consent to marry 
Mrs. Lovely under your hand, Sir Piiilip. 

Sir Phil, I'll do't, if you*ll step into St. James'g 
Coffee-house, where we may have pen and ink; — 
tho* I cann't foresee what advantage my consent will 
be to you, without you could find a way to get the rest 
of the guardians. — But Til introduce you, however: 
she is now at a Quaker's, where I carried her this 
morning, when you saw us in Gracechurch-Street. — I 
assure you she has an odd ragout of guardians, as you 
will find when you hear the characters, which I'll 
endeavour to give you as we go along. — Hey I Pierre^ 
Jaque^ RennOy — where are you all, scoundrels?-*— 
Order the chariot to St. James's Coffee-house. 

Cot, Le Noir, la B rutty la Blanc, — Mordleu, ou sont 
ces Coquins la 9 Allons, Monsieur le Chevalier. 

Sir Phil, Ah! P ar done z mot y Monsieur, 

Col. Not one step, upon my soul, Sir Philip. 

Sir PhiL The best bred man in Europe, positively. 

\E.xeunt^ 

SCENE II. 



Changes to Obadiah PkiM'i House, Enter Mrsm 
LovELV, followed by Mrs. Prim. 
Mrs. Prim, Then thou wilt not obey me: and thou 
dost really thihk those fallals become thee I 
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Mrs, Lov, T do, indeed. 

Mrs. Pr, Now will I be judged by all sober people, 
if I don't look more like a modest woman than thou 
dost, Anne. 

Mrs. Lov, More like a hjrpocrite you mean, Mrs. 
Prim. 

•fWrj. Pr, Ahl Anne, Anne, that wicked Philip 
Modelove will undo thee, — Satan so fills thy heart 
with pride, during the three months of his guardian- 
ship, that thou becomest a stumbling block to the up* 
right. 

Mrs. Lov. Pray who are they ? Are the pinch'd cap 
and formal hood the emblems of san6Kty ? Does your 
virtue consist in your dress, Mrs. Prim ? 

Mrs. Pr. It doth not consist in cut hair, spotted 
face, arid a bare neck. — Oh the wickedness of the ge- 
neration I The primitive women knew not the abo- 
mination of hoop'd petticoats. 

Mrs. Lov. No, nor the abomination of cant neither. 
Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, don't. — I know you have 
as much pride, vanity, self-conceit, and ambition 
among you, couched under that formal habit, and 
sandtified countenance, as the proudest of us all ; but 
the worid begins to see your prudery. 

Mrs. Pr. Prudery I What ! do they invent new 
words as well as new feshions ? Ah ! poor fantastic 
age, I pity thee — Poor deluded Anne, which dost 
thou think most resemblest the saint, and which the 
sinner, thy dress or mine ? Thy naked bosom allureth 
the eye of the by-stander— cncourageth the frailty of 
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Jaiman natinne— and comipteth the «oiil with evil 
longings. 

Mrs. Lov. And pray who corrupted your son To- 
bias with evil longings ? Your maid Tabitha wore a 
handkerchief, and yet he made the saint a sinner. 

Mrs. Pr. . Well, well, spit thy malice. I confes^ 
Satan did buffet my son Tobias, and my servant Ta- 
bitha ; ttie evil spirit was at that time too strong, and 
Aey both became subjedl to its workings, — not from 
any outward provocation, — but from an inward call ; 
he was not tainted with the rottenness of the fashions^ 
nor did his eyes take in the drunkenness of beauty. 

Mrs. Lev. No ! that's plainly to be seen. 

Mrs. Pr. Tabitha is one of the faithful ; he fell 
BOt with a stranger. 

Mrs. Lov. So ! Then you hold wenching no crimCf 
provided it be within the pale of your own tribe.— 
You are an excellent casuist, truly. 

Enttr Obadiah Prim. 

Ob. Pt. Not stripped of thy vanity, yet, Anne I— 
Why dost thou not make her put it off, Sarah \ 

Mrs. Pr^ She will not do it. 

Ob. Pr. Verily, thy naked breasts troubleth my 
ootward man; 1 pray thee hide *em, Anne: put on 
an handkerchief, Anne Lovely. 

Mrs. Lov. 1 hate handkerchiefs when *tis not cold 
weather, Mr. Prim. 

Mrs. Pr. I ha?e seen thee wear a handkerchief j 
nay, and a mask to 'boot| in the joaiddle of July. 
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Mrs. Lou, Ay, to keep the sun from scorching me. 

OB, Pr. If thou couldst not bear the sun- beams, 
how dost thou think man can bear thy beams i Those 
breasts inflame desire ; let them be hid, I say. 

Mrs. Lov, Let me be quiet, I say.— Must I be tor- 
mented thus for ever i Sure no woman's condition 
^er equalled mine ! Foppery, folly, avarice and hy- 
pocrisy, are, by turns, my constant companions, — ^and 
I must vary shapes as often as a playcr-^l cannot 
think my father meant this tyranny ! No, you usurp 
an authority which he never intended you should 
take. 

06. Pr. Hark thee, dost thoii call good counsel 
tyranny ? Do I, or my wife, tyrannize, when we de- 
sire thee in all love to put off thy tempting attire, and 
veil thy provokers to sin ? 

Mrs, Lov, Deliver me, good Heaven ! or I shall go 
distra6ted. [fVaiks about. 

Mrs, Pr. So ! now thy pinners are tost, and thy 

breasts pulled up! Verily, they were seen enough 

before.— Fie upon the filthy taylor who made thy 
slays. 

Mrs. Lov. I wish 1 were in my grave! Kill me ra- 
ther than treat me thus. 

Oif.Pr. Kill thee I ha, ha! thou thinkest thou art 
ailing some lewd play sure : — kill thee ! Art thou pre- 
pared for death, Anne Lovely ? No, no, thou wouldst 
rather have a husband, Anne : — thou wantest a gilt 
coach, with six lazy fellows behind, to flaunt it in the 
ring of vanity^ among the princes and rulers of th< 
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land—who pamper themselves with the fatness there- 
of; but I will take care that none shall squander 
away thy father's estate : thou shalt marry none such, 
Anne. 

Mrs, Lov, WouM you marry me to one of your own 
canting seCt ? * * 

06. Pr. Yea, verily, no one else shall ever get my 
ccmsent, I do assure thee, Anne, 

Mrs, Lov, And I do assure thee, Obadiah, that I 
will as soon turn papist, and die in a convent. 

Mrs, Pr. Oh wickedness I 

Mrs, Lov, Oh stupidity I 

05. Pr. Oh blindness of heart t 

Mrs, Lev, Thou blinder of the world, don't pro- 
voke me, — lest I betray your sanflity, and leaMe your 
wife to judge of your purity :- What were the emo- 
tions of your spirit — when you squeezM Mary by the 
hand last night in the pantry, — when she told you, 
you buss'd so filthily ? Ah ! you had no aversion to 
naked bosoms, when you begged her to shew you a 
little, litfle, little bit of her delicious bubby : — don't 
you remember those words, Mr. Prim ? 

Mrs. Pr. What does she say, Obadiah ? 

Ob. Pr, She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah. Which 
way did she hear this ? This should not have reach*d 
the ears of the wicked ones :— verily, it troubleth 
me, lAside* 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Philip Modelove, whom they call Sir Phi- 
D 
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lipy is belowy aind such another with him; ^all I send 
them up ? 
Oh. Pr. Yea. \,EMzi. 

Enter Sir Philip und ColoneL 

%ir Phil, How dost thou do, friend Prim? Odsol 
my she -friend here tool What, are you documenting 
Miss Nancy ; reading her a lecture upon the pinched 
coif, I warrant ye. 

Mrs. Pr, I am sure thou didst never read her any 
leflure that was good. — My flesh riseth so at these 
wicked ones, that prudence adviseth me to withdraw 
from their sight. JiExit. 

Col. Oh 1 that I could find means tQ speak with 
herl How charming she appears I I wish I could get 
this letter into her hand. lAstdc* 

Sir Phil. Well, Miss Cockey, I hope thou ha^t got 
the better of them. 

Mrs, Lov, The difficulties of my life are not to be 
surmounted. Sir Philip.-— —I hate the impertioence 
of him as much as the stupidity of the other. [Aadc^ 

Ob, Pr. Verily, Philip, thou wilt spoil this maiden. 

Sir Phil, I find we still differ in opinion ; but that we 
may none of us spoil her, pr'ythee, Prim, let us con- 
sent to marry her. — I have sent for our brother guar- 
dians to meet me here about this very thing — Madam^ 
will you give me leave to recommend a husband to 
you } — Here's a gentleman, whom^ in my mind, you 
can have no obje^Kon to. 

[^Presents the Colonel to Aer, she looks mother fvay* 
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Mrs. Lav, Heaven deliver me from the formal, and 
^ the fantastic fool I 

Coi, A fine womany— — a fine horse, and fine equi« 
page, are the finest things in the universe : and if I 
am so happy to possess you, madam, I shall become 
the envy of mankind, as much as you outshine ^bor 
whole sex. 

\^As he takes her hand to kiss it^ hi endeaxfours to put a 
Utter into it ; she lets it drop Prim takes it up* 

Mrs, Lav, 1 have no ambition to appear conspi^ 
cuously ridiculous, sir. [Turning from hiwu 

Col, So fail the hopes of Fainwell. 

Mrs. Lov. Hal Fainwell I 'Tishel What have I 
done } Prim has the letter, and it will be discoverM. 

[Aside, 

Ob, Pr. Friend, I know n«t thy name, so cannot 
call thee by it ; but thou seest thy letter is unwelcome 
to the maiden, she will not read it. 

Afr«. Lov. Nor shall you j [Snatches the letter,] I'll 
tear it in a thousand pieces, and scatter it, as I will 
the hopes of all those that any of you shall recom- 
mend to me. [Tears the letter* 

Sir Phil, Hal Right woman, faith I 

Col, Excellent woman I [/iside. 

Ob, Pr, Friend, thy garb savoureth too much of 
the vanity of the age for my approbation ; nothing 
that resembleth Philip Modelove shall I love, mark 
that {——therefore, friend Philip, bring no more of 
thy own apes under my roof. 

Sir PMU I am so entirely a stranger to the mon- 
Dij 
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sters of thy breed, that I s^all bring none of them I 
am sure. 

CoL I am likely to have a pretty task by that time 
I have gone thro' them all ; but she's a city worth 
taking, and *egad Til carry on the siege : if I can 
but t)low up the out-works, I fancy 1 am pretty se- 
cure of the town. [/iside. 

Enter Servant, 

Serv, Toby Periwinkle and Thomas Tradelove de- 
mand to see thee. [7a Sir Philip. 

Sir PhiL Bid them come np. 

Mrs,' Lov. Deliver me from such an inundation of 
noise and nonsense. Oh, Fainwell I whatever thy 
contrivance be, prosper it Heaven; — but oh! 1 fear 
thou never canst redeem me. 

Sir PhiL Sic transit gloria mundi. 

Enter Mr, Periwinkle and Tradklovb. 

These are my brother guardians, Mr. Fainwell, 
pr'ythee observe the creatures. [Aside to CoU 

Trade, Well, Sir Philip, I obpy 5^our summons. 
' Per, Pray, what have you to offer for the good of 
Mrs. Lovely, Sir Philip ? 

Sir PhiL First, 1 desire to know what you intend to 
do with that l^y ? Must she be sent to the Indies for 
a venture — or live an old maid, and then be cnter'd 
amongst your curiosities^ and shewn for a monster,- 
Mr. Periwinkle ? 
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<W. Humphy cariosities; that must be the virtuoso. 

[Aside 4 

Per. Why, what wou'd you do with her ? 

Sir Phil, I would recommend this gentleman to her 
for a husband, sir — a person, whom I have picked out 
fjrom the whole race of mankind. 

Ob. Pr. I would advise titee to shuffle him again 
with the rest of mankind, for I like him not, 

C0I. Pray, sir, without offence to your formality, 
what may be your objeflions ? 

Ob. Pr. Thy person; thy manners; thy dress; thy 
acquaintance; thy every thing, friend. 

Sir PhU. You are most particularly obliging) friend, 
ha, ha! 

Trade. What business do you follow, pray, sir ? 

Col. Humph, by that question he must be the 
broker. [Aside,'] — Business, sir I the business of a 
gentleman. 

Trade. Th^t is as much as to say, you dress fine, 
feed high, lie with every woman you like, and pay 
your surgeon's bills better than your taylor's, or your 
butcher's. 

Col. The court* is much obliged to you, sir, for 
your chara6ler of a gentleman. 

Trade. The court, sir! What would the court do 
without us citizens } 

Sir PAH. Without your wives and daughters, you 
mean, Mr. Tradelove* 

Per. Have you ever travell'd, sir i 
Diij 
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CoL That question must not be answered now— — 
In books I have, sir. 

Per. In books! That*s fine travelling indeed ! » 

Sir Philip, when you present a person I like, he shall 
have my consent to marry Mrs. Lovely ; till then, 
your servant. [Exit. 

CoL I'll make you like me before I have done with 
you, or I am mistaken. [Aside, 

Trade. And when you can convince me that a beau 
is more useful to my country than a merchant, you 
shall have mine; *till then, you must excuse me. 

[Exiti 

CoL So much for trade — I'll fit you too. [Aside, 

Sir PhiL In my opinion, this is very inhuman treat- 
ment, as to the lady, Mr. Prim. 

Ob. Pr. Thy opinion and mine happens to diflFer as 
much as our occupations, friend; business requireth 
my presence, and folly thine; and so I must bid thee 
farewell. [Exit, 

Sir PhiL Here's breeding for you, Mr. Fainwell I 
Gad take me, 

Half my estate Vd give to see ^em bit. 
Col. / hope to bite you ally if my plot hit, [Exeunt. 
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ACT III. SCENE T, 



The Tavern. Sackbut cn^ the Coionel in an Egyptian 
Dress. 

Sackbut. 

A LUCKY beginning, colonel, you have got the 

old beau's consent. 

CoL Ay, he's a reasonable creature ; but the other 
three will require some pains, — Shall I pass upon him, 
think you ? *Egad, in my mind, I look as antique as 
if I had been preserved in the Ark. 

Sack, Pass upon himl ay, ay, as roundly as white 
wine dash'd with sack does for mountain and sherry, 
if you have assurance enough 

CoL I have no apprehension from that quarter ; 
assurance is the cockade of a soldier. 

Sack, Ay, but the assurance of a soldier differs 
much from that of a traveller. — Can you lye with a 
good grace ? 

CoL As heartily, when my mistress is the prize, as 
I would meet the foe when my country call'd, and 
king commanded ; so don*t you fear that part ; if he • 
don't know me again, I am safe. — I hope he*ll come. 

Sack, I wish all n^y debts would come as sure. I 
told him you had been a great traveller, had many 
valuable curiosities, and was a person of a most sin- 
gular taste ; he seem'd transported, and begg*d nic 
to keep you till he came. 
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Col. Ay, ay, he need not fear my running away.—* 
Let's have a bottle of sack, landlord j our ancestors 
drank sack. 

Sad, You shall have it. 

Col. And whereabouts is the trap-door you men- 
tioned } 

Sad. There's the conveyance, sir. [£*//. 

Col. Now, if I should cheat all these r<^ish guar- 
dians, and carry off my mistress in triumph, it would 
be what the French call a ^ran^ C(7iij& z/'^cAz/ — Odsot 
her^ comes Periwinkle.* ■■■Ah ! Deuce take this 
beard ; pray Jupiter it does not give me the slip, and 
spoil all. 

Enter Sackbut witA IVine^ and Periwinkle y©/- 
lowing. 

Sack. Sir, this gentleman hearing you have been a 
great traveller, and a person of fine speculation, begs 
kave to take a glass with you ; he is a man of a cu- 
rious taste himself. 

Col. The gentleman has it in his face and garb } 
wr, you are welcome. 

Per. Sir, I honour a traveller, and men of your 
enquiring disposition; the oddness of your habit 
pleases me extremely ; 'tis very antique, and for that 
I like it. 

CoL 'Tisvery antique, sir;— this habit once be« 
longed to the famous Claudius Ptolemeus, who lived 
in the year one hundred and thirty- five. 

Sad* If he keeps up to the sample, he shall lye 
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with the devil for a bean^stack, and win it every 
straw. [AiiiU. 

Per, A hundred and thirty-five! why, that's pro- 
digious now ! — Well, certainly *ti$ the finest thing in 
the world to be a traveller. 

Col. For my part, I value none of the modern 
fashions a fig-leaf. 

Per* No more don't I, sir; I had rather be the jest 
of a fool, than his favourite. — I am laugh'd at here 
for my singularity— This coat, you must know, sir, 
was formerly worn by that ingenious and very learned 
person, Mr. John Tradescant, of Lambeth. 

CoL John Tradescant ! Let me embrace you, sir — 
John Tradescant was my uncle, by my mother's side; 
and I thank you for the honour you do his memory ; 
he was a very curious man indeed. 

Per» Your uncle, sir Nay, then *tis no wonder 

that your taste is so refined ; why you have it in your 
blood. My humble service to you, sir; to the im- 
mortal memor)' of John Tradescant, your never-to- 
be-forgotten uncle. \J)rittks^^ 

Col, Give me a glass, landlord. 

Pcr» 1 find you are primitive, even in your wine ; 
Canary was the drink of our wise forefathers; *tis 
balsamic, and saves the charge of 'pothecaries cor- 
dials — Oh ! that I had lived in your uncle's days 1 or 
rather, that he were now alive ; — Oh 1 how proud 
he'd be of such a nephew 1 

Sack. Oh, pox 1 that would have spoil'd the jest. 
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Per. A person of your curiosity must have coUe^Sed 
many rarities. 

CoL I have some, sir, which are not yet come 
ashore ; as an Egyptian idol. 

Per, Pray, what may that be ? 

C?/, It is, sir, a kind of an ape, which they for- 
merly worshipped in that country ; I took it from the 
breast of a female mummy. 

Per. Ha, ha ! our women retain part of their ido- 
latry to this day, for many an ape lies on a lady's 
breast, ha, ha!— — 

Sack, A smart old thief. lAsuie* 

CoL Two tusks of an Hippopotamus, two pair ol 
Chinese nut-crackers, and one Egyptian mummy* 

Per. Pray, sir, have you never a crocodile \ 

CoL Humph I the boatswain brought one with a 
design to shew it, but touching at Rotterdam^ and 
hearing it was no rarity in England, he sold it to a 
Dutch poet. 

Sack. The devil's in that nation, it rivals its m 
every thing. 

Per. I should have been very glad to have seen a 
living crocodile. 

CoL My genius led me to things more worthy of 

regard Sir, I have seen the utmost limits of this 

globular world ; I have seen the sun rise and set ; 
know in what degree of heat he is at noon, to the 
breadth of a hair, and what quantity of combustibles 
he burns in a day, and how much of it turns to ashes 
and how much to cinders* 
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Per* To cinders I You amaze me^ sir, I never 
heard that the sun consum'd any thing.— Descartes 
tells us— — 

Col, Descartes, with the rest of his brethren, both 
ancient and modem, knew nothing of the matter.-- 
I tell you, sir, that nature admits an annual decay, 
-dio* imperceptible to vulgar eyes.— Sometimes his 
Fays destroy below, sometimes above.— You have 
heard of blazing comets, I suppose } 

Per. Yes, yes, 1 remember to have seen one, and 
our astrologers tell us of another which will happen 
very quickly. 

Od. Tiiose comets are little islands bordered on the 
sun, which at certain times are set on fire by that 
luminous body*6 moving over them perpendicular^ 
which will one day occasion a general conflagration. 

Sack. One need not scruple the colonel's capacity, 
£uth. [Aside. 

Per. This is marvellous strange I These cinders are 
what I never read of in any of our learned disserta* 



Col. I don't know how the devil yoi^ should. [Aside* 

Sack. He has it at his fingers ends ; one would 
twear he had leamM to lye at school, he does it so 
cleverly. [Aside. 

Per. Well! you travellers see strange things 1 Pray, 
sir, have you any of those cinders ? 

Cd, I have, among my other curiosities. 

Per. Oh, what have I lost for want of travelling ! 
Pcayi what have you else ^ 
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Col. Several things worth your attention. — I have 
a mufFmade of the feathers of those geese that sav'd 
the Roman Capitol. 

Per. Is't possible ? 

Sack, Yes, if you are such a gander as to believe 
^i*«- • [Aside. 

Cd, I have an Indian leaf, which,, open, will co- 
ver an acre of land, yet folds up in so little a com- 
pass, you may put it into your snuff-box. 

Sack. Humph I That's a thunderer. [Aside. 

Per. Amazing! 

CoL Ah 1 mine is but a little one ; I have seen some 
of them that would cover ohe of the Caribbce Islands. 

Per. Well, if I don't travel before I die, I sha'n't 

rest in my grave Pray, what do the Indians widi 

them \ 

Col. Sir, they use them in their wars for tents, the 
old women for riding-hoods, the young for fans and 
umbrellas. 

Sack. He has a fruitful invention. [Aside* 

Per. I admire our East India Company imports 
none of them ; they would certainly find their ac- 
count in them. 

CoL Right, if they could find the leaves. [Aside.l 
Look ye, sir, do you see this little phial } , 

Per. Pray you, what is it ? 

Col. This is call'd Poluflosboio. 

Per. Poluflosboio! It has a rumbKng Sound. 

Col. Right, sir ; it proceeds from a rumbling na- 
ture. This water was part of those waves which 

2 
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bore Cleopatra's vessel when she sail'd to meet An- 
tony. 

Per, Well, of all that ever travelled, none had a 
taste like you. 

CoL But here's the wonder of the world.— This, 
sir, is called Zona, or Moros Musphonon ; the vir- 
tues of this are inestimable. 

Per, Moros Musphonon! What in the name of 
wisdom can that be ? — To me it seems a plain belt. 

CoL This girdle has carried me all the world over. 

Per, You have carried it, you mean. 

Col, I mean as I say, sir. — Whenever I am girded 
with this, I am invisible ; and by turning this little 
screw, can be in the court of the Great Mogul, the 
Grand Signior, and King George, in as little time as 
your cook can poach an tgg. 

Per. You must pardon me, sir, I cann't believe it. 

Col, If my landlord pleases, he shall try the ex- 
periment immediately. 

Sack, I thank you kindly, sir, but I have no in- 
clination to ride post to the devil. 

Col, No, no, you sha'n't stir a foot, 1*11 only make 
you invisible. 

Sack, But if you could not make me visible again. 

Per^ Come, try it upon me, sir, I am not afraid of 
the devil, nor ail his tricks. 'Sbud, I'll stand 

'em all. 

Col, There, sir, put it on. Come, landlord, 

you and I must face the East. [They turn about, '\ Is it 
on, sir? ..-^ 

E 
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Per, 'Tis on. V^^ ^tf^ ^^^ agatk^ 

Sack, Heavfen protefl me ! Where is he ? 

Per, Why here, just where I was. 

Sack, Where, where, in the name of virtue ? Ah, 
poor Mr. Periwinkle ! — Egad, look to't, you had best, 
sir; and let him be seen again, or I shall have you 
burnt for a wizard. ^ 

Coi, Have patience, good landlord. 

Per, But really don't you see me now } 

Sack, No more than I see my grandmother, that 
died forty yean ago. 

Per, Are you sure you don't lye ? Methinks I 
stand just where I did, and see you as plain as I did 
before. 

Sack, Ahl I wish I could see you once again. 

Col. Take off the girdle, sir. [He takes itff. 

Sack. Ah, sir, I am glad to see you with all my 
heart. [Emdraces Aim, 

Per, This is very odd 5 certainly there must be 
some trick in't.— ^-Pray, sir, will you do me the fa- 
vour to put it on yourself. 

CoL With all my heart. 

Per, But first I'll secure the door. 

Coi, You know how to turn the screw, Mr. Sack* 
but^ 

Sack. Yes, yss.— Come, Mr. Periwinkle, we 
must turn full East. 

[Tkey Utm, the Colond sinks doom tke Trap-door. 

C?/. 'Tis done, now turn. [They turn. 

Per. Hal Mercy upon me ; my flesh creeps upoQ 
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my bones.— -*Thi8 must be a conjurer, Mr. Sack* 

but. 

Sack. He is the devil, I think. 

Per. Oh, Mr. Sackbut, why do you name the de« 
vil, when perhaps he may be at your elbow } 

Sack. At my elbow, marry, Heaven forbid* 

Col. Are you satisfied ^ [From under the Stage. 

Per. Yes, sir, yes^ — How hollow his voice sounds I 

Sack^ Yours seem'd just the same — Faith, I wish 
this girdle were mine, I'd sell wine no more. Hark 
ye, Mr. Periwinkle, [ Takes kin aside till tke Colonel 
rises again.'} if he would sell this girdle, you might 
travel with great expedition. * 

Col. But it is not to be parted with for money. 

Per. I am sorry for't^ sir, because I think it the 
greatest curiosity I ever heard of. 

Col. By the advice of a learned physiognomist in 
Grand Cairo, who consulted the lines in my face, I 
returned to England, where he told me I should find 
a rarity in the keeping of four men, which 1 was born 
to possess for the benefit of mankind ; and thcjirst 
of the /our that gave me his consent, I should pre« 

sent him with tliis girdle 'Till I have found thi» 

jewel, I shall not part with the girdle. 

Per. What can that rarity be i Didn't he name it 
teyou? 

Col. Yes, sir : he called it a chaste, beautiful, un- 
a%^d woman. 

j Per. Pish I Women are no rarities -I never had 

any great taste that way. I married, indeed, topl«ase 
£ ij 
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my father, and I got a girl to please my wife ; but 

she and the child (thank Heaven) died together 

Women are the very gewgaws of the creation; play- 
things for boys, who, when they write man, they ought 
to throw aside. 

Sack, A fine leflure to be read to a circle of ladies ! 

[Aside, 

Per, What woman is there, drest in all the pride 
and foppery of the times, can boast of such a fore- 
top as the cockatoo ? 

Col, I must humour him — [Aside."] — Such a skin as 
the lizard \ 

Per, Such a shining breast as the humming bird f 

Col, Such a shape as the antelope ? 

Per, Or, in all the artful mixture of their various 
dresses, have they half the beauty of one box of but* 
tcrflies? 

Col, No, that must be allow'd — For my parr, if it 
were not for the benefit of mankind, Td have nothing 
to do with them, for they are as indifferent to me as 
a sparrow or a fiesh-fly. 

Per. Pray, sir, what benefit is the world to reap 
from this lady \ 

Col, Why, sir, she is to bear me a son, who shall 
revive the art of embalming, and the old Roman 
manner of burying their dead ; and, foe the benefit of 
posterity, he is to discover the longitude, so long 
sought for in vain. 

Per, Od ! these are valuable things, Mr. Sackbut f 

Sack* He hits it off admirably, and t* other swaU 
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this lady must be your ward, Mr. Periwinkle, by her 
being under the care df four persons. 

Per. By the description it should- ^Bgad, if I 

could get that girdle, Vd ride with the sun, and make 
the tour of the world in four and twenty hours.-* 
[Asiek.'] And are you to give that girdle to the first 
of the four guardians that shall give his consent to 
marry that lady, say you, sir ? 

€0/. I am so order'd, when I can find him. 

Per. I fancy I know the very woman — her name is 
Anne Lovely ? 

CoL Excellent !— he said, indeed, that the first let- 
ter of her name was L. 

Per. Did he really ?—— Well, that's prodigious)]^ 
amazing, that a person in Grand Cairo should know 
any thing of my ward. 

Coi. Your ward I 

Per. To be plain with you, sir, I am one of those 
four guardians. 

Col. Are you indeed, sir ? I am transported to find 
file 0ian who is to possess this Moros Musphonon is 
a person of so curious a taste — Here is a writing 
drawn up by that famous Egyptian, which if you wiU 
please to sign, you must turn your face full nortl^ 
and the girdle is yours. 

Per. If I live till this boy is born, I'll be erobaba'd^ 
aad sent to the Royal Society when I die. 

Col. That you shall most certainly. 
£ iij 
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Enter Drawer, 

Draw, Here's Mr. Staytape tlie taylor enquires for 
you, colonel. 

CoL Who do you speak XOy you son of a whore ? 

Per. Ha! colonel. [Aside,. 

CoL Confound the blundering dog I [Aside. 

Draw. Why, to colonel- 

Sack, Get you out, you rascal. 

[Kicks him out, and goes after kim„ 

Draw. What the devil is the matter ? 

CoL This dog has ruin*d all my schemes, 1 see by 
Periwinkle's looks. [j^side. 

Per, How finely I should have been chous'd — colov> 
nel, you'll pardon me that I did not give you your 
title before — it was pure ignorance, faith it was 
Pray — hem, hem ! Pray, colonel, what post had this 
learned Egyptian in your regiment ? 

CoL A pox of your sneer. [Aside.] I don't under- 
stand you, sir. 

Per* No, that's strange I I understand you, colonel 
—An Egyptian of Grand Cairo! ha, ha, ha! — I 
am sorry such a well-invented tale should do you no 
more service' ■ We old fellows can see as far into 
a millstone as them that pick it— I am not to be trick'd 
out of my trust — mark that. 

CoL The devil ! I must carry it oiF, I wish I were 
fairly out. [Aside.] Look ye, sir, you may ms^fj^ 
what jest you please — but the stars will be obeyed, 
iiri and| depend upon't, I shall have the lady, and you 
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none of the girdle. ^Now for Mr. Freeman's part 

of the plot. [Aside,'\ [Exit. 

Per. The stars! ha, ha I — No star has favoured 
you, it seems The girdle I ha, ha, ha I none of 

your legerdemain tricks can pass upon me- Why, 

what a pack of trumpery has this rogue picked up— 
His Pagod, Poluflosboio, his Zonas, Moros Mus- 

phonons, and the devil knows what But 1*11 take 

care — Ha, gone ! — Ay, 'twas time to sneak off. 

Sohol the house! [Enter Sackbut.] Where is this 
trickster ? Send for a constable, I'll have this rascal 
before the lord mayor; Til Grand Cairo him, with 
a pox to him — I believe you had a hand in putting 
this imposture upon me, Sackbut. 

Sack, Who I, Mr. Periwinkle ? I scorn it ; I per- 
cciv'd he was a cheat, and left the room on purpose 
to send for a constable to apprehend him, and endea- 
voured to stop him when he went out — But the rogue 
made but one step from the stairs to the door, call*d 
a coach, leap'd into it, and drove away like the deviJ, 
as Mr. Freeman can witness, wlio is at tJie bar, and 
desires to speak with you ; he is this minute come to 
town. 

Per. Send him in. [Exit Sackbut.] What a scheme 
tMs rogue has laid I How I should have been laugh'd 
at, had it succeeded ! 

Enter Fkeemav, Booted and j/furr'd, 
Mr. Freeman, your dress comands your welcome tc 
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town ; what win you drink } I had Hke to have been 
tmpos'd upon here by the veriest rascal-'-^- 

Free. I am sorry to hear it — The dog flmv ft>r*t j 
he had not 'scaped me, if I had been aware of him ; 
Sackbut struck at him but miss'd his blow, or he had 
done his business for him. 

Per, I beHeve you never heard of such a contriv- 
ance, Mr. Freeman, as this fellow had found out. 

Free. Mr. Sackbut has told me the whole story, 
Mr. Periwinkle ; but now I have something to tell 
you of much more importance to yoiirself.-^^I hap- 
pened to lie one night at Coveirtry, and knowing your 
imcle Sir Toby Periwinkle, I paid him a visit, and, 
to my great surprise, found him dying. 
Per, Dying! 

Free. Dying, in all appearance ; the servants weep- 
ing, the room in darkness : the 'pothecary, shaking 
his head, told me the do6lors had given him over % 
and then there are small hopes, you know. 

Per, I hope he made his will — he always told me 
he would make me his heir. 

Free. I have heard you say as much, and therefore 
resolved to give you notice. I should think it would 
not be amiss if you went down to-morrow morning. 
Per. It is a long journey, and the roads very bad. 
Free. But he has a great estate, and the land very 

good Think upon that. 

Per. Why, that's true, as you say ; 1*11 think «|)on 
it : in the mean time, i give you many thanks for 
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your civility, Mr. Freeman, and should be glad of 
your company to dine with me. 

Free, 1 am oblig'd lo be at Jonathan's coffee-house 
at two, and now it is half an hour after one ; if I dis- 
patch my business, I'll wait on you; I know your 
hour. 

Per. You shall be very welcome, Mr, Freeman, 
and so your humble servant. [£xiV. 

Rc-enUr Colonel and Sackbut, 

Free. Ha, ha, ha 1 I have done your business, co- 
lonel ; he has swallow'd the bait. 

CoL I overheard all, though I am a little in the 
dark ; I am to personate a highwayman, I suppose-— 
that's a projefl I am not fond of; for though I may 
fright him out of his consent, he may fright me out 
of my life, when he discovers me, as he certainly must 
in the end. 

Free. No, no, I have a plot for you without dan- 
ger, but first we must manage Tradelove — Has the 
taylor brought your clothes ? 

Sack. Yes, pox take the thief. 

Free. Well, weli, no matter, I warrant we have 
him yet — But now you must put on the Dutch mer- 
chant. . 

Col. The deuce of this trading plot— I wish he had 
been an old soldier, that I might have attacked him 
in my own way, heard him fight o'er all the battles 
of the late war— But for trade^ by Jupiter, I shall 
ixever do it« 
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Sack, Never fear, colonel, Mr. Freeman wiU in- 

stru6l you. 

free, YouMl see what others do, the co^e-house 
will instruct you. 

CW. I must venture, however—^ — But I have a fer- 
ther plot in my head upon Tradelove, which you must 
assist me in, Preenuin ^ you are in credit with him, I 
heard you say. 

Free, I am, and will scruple nothing to serve you, 
colonel. 

Col. Come along then — Now for the Dutchman—^" 
Honest Ptolomy. By your leave. 

Now must bag'ting and business come in flay\ 

A thirty thousand pcwid girl leads the nfay^ 



ACrW. SCENE /. 

Jonathan'^ Coffee-house^ in* Change-alley. A crowd of 
People with Rolls of Paper and Parchment in their 
Hands ; a Bar^ and Coffee Boys waiting. Enter 
Tradelove ^z«rf Stock-jobbers^ wiik Rolls of Paper 
and Parchment. 

1st Stock- Jobber. 
South -Sea at seven- eifghths ; who buys I 

2d Stoai, South-Sea bonds due at Michaeknas, 
1718. Class lottery ^tickets ? 

3</ Stock, East India bonds } 

4M Stock. What, all sellers and no buyers \ Gen- 
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demea, I^l bay a thousand pound for Tuesday next, 
at three- fourths. 

C^ Boy. Fresh cofifee, gentlemen, fresh cofiee ? 

Troi/e. Hark ye, Gabriel, you'll pay the difference 
of that stock we transacled for t*other day ? 

GaS. Ay, Mr. Tradelove, here's a note for the 
Bumey upon the Sword Blade Company. 

[Gives him a Nbit, 

Coff, Boy, Bohea-tea, gentlemen ? 

Lnitr a Man* 

Man, Is Mr. Smuggle here } 

ut Coff, Boy, Mr. Smugglc's not here, sir, youHl 
find him at the books. 

«i Btock, Ho I here comes two sparks from t'other 
end of the town ; what news bring they \ 

Enter two Gentlemen, 

Trade. I would fain bite the spark in the brown 
coat 5 he comes very often into the Alley, but never 
employs a broker. 

Enter Colonel and Freeman. 

^ Stock, Who does any thing in the Civil List lot- 
tery } or Caco ? Zounds, where are all the Jfcws this 
afternoon ? Are you a bull or a bear to-day, Abra- 
ham? 

Zd Stock. A bull, faith— but 1 have a good put for 
next week. 
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Trade, Mr. Freeman, your servant I Who is that 
gentleman ? 

Frfe. A Dutch merchant just come to England; 
but hark ye, Mr. Tradelove — I have a piece of news 
will get you as much as the French king's death did 
if you are expeditious. 

Free. [Shewing him a Letter. ] Read there, I receiv- 
ed it just now from one that belongs to the Emperor's 
minister. - 

Trade, [Reads.] Sir, as I have many obligations to 
yoUy I cannot miss any opportunity to shew my gratitude ; 
this moment my lord has received a private express^ that 
the Spaniards have raised their siege frdm before Cagliari\ 
if this proves any advantage to you^ it will answer b(Ah 
the ends and wishes of sir, your most obliged humble ser- 
vant, Henricus Dusseldorp. 
Postscript. 

In two or three hours the news will be public. 

May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman ? 

[/iside to Freeman. 

Free, You may —I never knew this person send 
me a false piece of news in my life. 

Trade. Sir, I am much obliged to you — 'Ef^ad, 'tis 
rare news.— Who sells South Sea for next week ? 

Stock -Job. [/ill together.] I sell; I, I, I, I, I sell. 

15^ StocL I'll sell 5000I. for next week, at five- 
eighths. 

^d Stock.' ril sell ten thousand, at five-eighths, 

for the same time. 

Trade, Nay, nay, hold, hold, not all together, gen- 
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tlemen, I'll be no bull, I'll buy no niore than I caa 
take : will you sell ten thousand pounds at a half, 
for any day next week, except Saturday ? 

ut Stock, rll sell it you, Mr. Tnijielove. 

Free. [fVJkispers to one of tie Gentkmat.] 

Gent* I Aside.'] The Spaniards rais'd the siege o£ 
Cagliari ; I don't believe one word of it. 

2d Gent. Rais'd the siege $ as much as you J^ave 
rais'd the monument! 
, Free. 'Tis rais'd» I assure you» sir. 
. %dGent. What will you lay on't? 

Free. What you please* 
. ut Gent. Why, I have a brother upon the spot, in 
the Emperor's service j I am certain if there were 
any such thing, I should have had a letter. 

2d Stock. How's this i the siege of Cagliari rais'd i 
•^I wish it may be true, 'twill make business stir, 
and stocks rise. 

ut Stock. Tradelove's a cunning fat bear ; if this 
news proves true, I shall repent I sold him the 6ve 
thousand pounds.— —Pray, sir, what assurance have 
you that the siege is rais'd ? ■. 

Free. There is come an express to the Emperor's 
nunister. 

2d Stock, I'll know that presently. 

ist Gent. Let it come where it will, I'll hold you 
fifty pounds *tis false. 

Free. 'Tis done. 

2d Gent. I'll lay you a brace of hundreds upon the 
same. 

F 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



fi A BOLD STROKE roH A WIVB. AS tP'^ 

Free. I'll take you. 

4M Stock. ^Egad, 1*11 hold twenty pieces 'tis not 
raisM, sir. 

Free. Done with you too. 

Trade. Til lay any man a brace of thousands the 
ttcge is raisM. 

Free. The Dutch merchant is your man to take in« 
-^ ^ [ Aside to Tradelo ve • 

Trade. Does not he know the news ? 

Free. Not a syllable ; if he did, he would bet a 
hundred thousand pounds as soon as one penny ;— — > 
he's plaguy rich, and a mighty man at wagers. 

[T^Tradelavc. 

Trade. Say you so— 'B^ad, I'll bite him, ifpossU 
ble. Are you from Holland, sir ? 

Col. Ya, mynheer. 

Trade. Had you the news before you came away ? 

Cot. What believe you, mynheer f 

Trade. What dal believe ? Why, I believe that the 
Spaniards have a6lually rais'd the siege of Cagliari. 

Col. Wat duyvel's news is dati 'Tis niet waer, 
mynheer 'tis no true, sir. 

Trade. 'Tis so true, mynheer, that Til lay you two 
thousand pounds upon it.«— You are sure the letter 
may be depended upon, Mr. Freeman ? 

Free. Do you think I would venture my money, if 
I were not sure of the truth of it ? [Aside to Trade. 

Col. Two duysend pound, mynheer, *tis gadaen— 
4is gentleman sal hold de gelt. [Gives Free, moneys 

Trade* With all my heart^-this binds the wager. 

X 
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Free. You have certainly lost, mynheer, the siege 
is raisM indeed. 

Co/. Ik gelov't niet, Mynheer Freeman, ik sal ye 
dubbled honden, if you please. 

Fref. I am let into the secret, therefore won't win 
your money. 

Trade. Ha, ha, ha I I have snapt the Dutchman, 
£uth, ha^ ha ! this is no ill day's work.— Pray, may 
I crave your name, mynheer } 

Col. Myn naem, mynheer I myn naem is Jan van 
Timtamtirelereletta Heer Painwell. 

Trade. Zounds, 'tis a danui'd long name, I shall 
never remember it — Myn Heer van, Tim, Tim, Tim, 
What the devil is it ? 

Free. Oh ! never heed, I know the gentleman, and 
will pass my word for twice the sum* 

Trade. That's enough. 

Coi. You'll hear of me sooner than you'll wish, old 
gentleman, I fancy. [Aside.] You'll come to Sack- 
but's. Freeman. [Ex$t. 

Free. Immediately. [Aside to the ColoneL 

1st Man. Humphry Hump here } 

2d Bey. Mr. Humphry Hump is not here > you'll 
find him upon the Dutch walk. 

Trade. Mr. Freeman, I give you many thanks for 
your kindness— 

Free. I fear you'll repent when you know all. 

[Aside. 

Trade. Will you dine with me f 

Free. X'meng^g'dat Sackbui's; adieu. [Exit* 

Fy 
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Trade. Sir, your humble servant. Now 1*11 sec 
what I can do upon *€hange with my news. [Exit. 

SCENE 11. 



The Tavern. Enter Freeman and Colonel. 

Free, Ha, ha, ha! The old fellow swallowed the 
bait as greedily as a gudgeon. 

Col, I have him, faith, ha, ha, ha! — His two thou- 
sand pounds secure If he would keep his money, 

he must part with the lady, ha, ha 1— What came 
•f your two friends? they perform'd their part very 
well ; you should have brought 'em to take a glass 
with US4 

Free, No matter, we'll drink a bottle together an- 
other time. 1 did not care to bring them hither ; 

there's no necessity to trust them with the main se- 
cret, you know, colonel. 

Col, Nay, that's right, Freeman. 

Enter Sackbut. 

Sack, Joy, joy, colonel I the luckiest acddent in the 
world. 

Col. What say'sl thou } 

Sack. This letter does your business. 

Col, [Reads.] To Obadiah Prim, Hosier, near die 
building call'd the Monument, in London* 

Free, A letter to Prim ! How came you by it } 

SacA. Looking over the letters our post-womaa 
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brought, as I always do, to see what letters are dU 
re^ed to my house (for she cann't read» you must 
know), I »spy*d this dire^ed to Prim, so paid for it 
ftinoag the rest ; I liave given the old jade a pint of 
wine on purpose to delay time, till you see if the let^ 
terbe of any service i then I'll seal it up again, and 
tell her I u>ok it by mistake;-*-! have read it, and 
fancy you'll like the projed.-^Read, read, colonel. 

CoL [Reads.] Friend PriMf tkere is arriotdfrom 
Pennsylvania (me Siwum Purey a leader of the futhfmip 
who kath sojourned with us eletftn daySf and hoik been of 
great con^t to the bretkren.^-'^^'He intendetkfor the 
quarterly meeting in London ; / have recommended Aim to 
thy house. I pray thee treat him hindly^ and let thy wife 
cherish him^ for he*s ofweahly constitution he will de- 
part from US the third day ; which is all from tl^ friend 
inthefaithy Aminadab Holdfast. 
Ha, ha, excellent I I understand you, landlord, I am 
to personate this Simon Pure, am I not } 

Sack. Don't you like the hint } 

Col. Adjpirably well 1 

Free. *Tis the best contrivance in the world, if the 
right Simon gets not there before you- 

Col. No, no, the Quakers never ride post; he 
cann't be here before to-morrow at soonest : do you 
send aiui buy me a Qiiaker*s dress, Mr. Sackbut i 
and suppose, Freeman, you should wait at the Oris* 
tol coach, that if ,you see any such person, you might 
contrive to give me notice.- 
FUj 
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Frte, I will — the country dress and boots, arc they 
ready? 

Sack. Yes, yes, every thing, sir. 

Free, Bring 'em in then.— [£*t/ Sack.] Thou mus^ 
dispatch Periwinkle first— remember his uncle. Sit- 
Toby Periwinkle, is an old batchelor of seventy -fiv^ 
a— that he has seven hundred a year, most in abbey 
land^-that he was once in love with your mother, 
•hrewdly suspedted by some to be your father — that 
you have been thirty years his steward — and ten years 
his gentleman-^remember to improve these hints* 

C9L Never fear, let me alone for that— but what*is 
the steward's name ? 

Free. His name is Pillage. 

CoL Enough— -[£>i/^r Sackbut with Clothes,']' 
l»}ow for the country put-^— . [Dresses* 

Free, 'Egad, landlord, thou deservest to have the 
first night's lodging with the lady for thy fidelity ;— 
what say you, colonel, shall we settle a club here f 
you'll make one ? 

Col, Make one! I'll bring a set of honest officers, 
that will spend their money as freely to the king's 
health, as they would their blood in his service. 

Sack. I thank you, colonel; here, here, [Bell rings* 

[Exit Sackbut. 

CoL So, now for my boots. [Puts on hots,"] Shall 
I find you here. Freeman, when I come back i 

^ree. Yes, or I'll leave word with Sackbut 

where he may send for me — Have you the writing?, 
the will " ■ ■ and every thing \ 
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CoL AU, alll-— — 

Enter Sackbut* 

Sack, Zounds ) Mr. Freeman I yonder is Trade* 
love in the damnedest passion in the world — He swearil 
yon are in the house — he says you told him you were 
to dine here. 

Ftu. 1 did so, ha, ha, ha I he has found himself 
bit already. 
Od. The devil I he must not see me in this dress* 
Sack. I told him I expected you here, but you were 
not come ye t ■ 

. Free, Very well — ^make you haste out, colonel, and 
let me alone to deal with him : where is he ? 
Sack, In the King's Head. 
CoL You remember what I told you ? 
Free, Ay, ay, very well. Landlord, let him knonir 
I am corae in— and now, Mr. Pillage, success at- 
tend you. \^Exit Sack. 
CoL Mr. Proteus rathe r ■ 
From ckanging skapCy and imitating Jove, 
i draw tke kappy omens of my love. 
Pm not tke Jirst young brother of tke blade. 
Who made his fortune in a masquerade, 

[Exit Colonel* 

Enter Tradelove. 
Free, Zounds 1 Mr. Tradelove, we're bit, it seems. 
Trade, Bit, do^you call it, Mr. Freeman! I am 
ruin'd. Pox on your news. 
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Free. Pox on the rascal that sent it me.^ 

Trade, Sent it you I Why Gabriel Skinflint has 
been at the minister's, and spoke with him, and he 
has assur'd him 'tis every syllable false ; he received 
no such express. 

Free, I know it: I this minute parted with my 
friend, who protested he never sent me any such let* 
ter- — ^Some ro^i^ stock*jobber has done it on 
purpose to make me lose my money^ that's certain : 
I wish I knew who he was, I'd make him repent it— 
I Jiave lost 800I. by it. 

Trade, What signifies your three hundred pounds 
to what I have lost ? There*! two thousand pounds to 
that Dutchman with a cursed long name, besides the 
stock I bought : the devil I I could tear my ^csh — I 
must ftever shew my face upon 'Change more ;— - 
for, by my soul, I caan't pay it. 

Free, I am heartily sorry for it I What can I serve 
you in \ Shall I speak to the Dutch merchant, and 
try to get you time for the payment. 

Trade, Time I Ads*heart, I shall never be able to 
look up again. 

Free, I am very much concerned that I was the oc- 
casion, and wish I could be an instrument of retriev- 
ing your misfortune ; for my own, I value it not. 
Ad so, a thought comes into my head, that, well im* 
prov'd, may be of service. 

Trade, Ah 1 there's no thought can be of any ser- 
vice to nie, without paying the money, or running 
away. 
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^ Fr^f . How do we know ? What do you think of my 
proposing Mrs. Lovely to him t He is a single man-— 
and I heard him say he had a mind to marry an Eng* 
lish woman— —nay, more than that^ he said some* 
body told him you had a pretty ward— be wish*d yott 
had betted her instead of your money. 

Trade, Ay» but he*d be hang'd before he*d take her 
instead of the money ; the Dutch are too covetous for 
that ; besides, he did not know that there were three 
more of us, I suppose. 

Free. So much the better ; you may venture to 
give him your consent, if he'll forgive you the wager : 
it is not your business to tell him that your consent 
will signify nothing. 

Trade, That's right, as you say ; but will he do it, 
think you ? 
Free. I cann't tell that ; but I'll try what I can do 

with him He has promis'd to meet me here an 

hour hence; I'll feel his pulse, and let you know : 
if I find it feasible, I'll send for you; if not, you are 
at liberty to take what measures you please. 

Trade. You must extol her beauty, double her por- 
tion, and tell him I have the entire disposal of her, 
and that she cann't marry without my consent ;— 
and that I am a covetous rogue, and will never part 
with her without a valuable consideration. 
Free. Ay, ay, let me alone for a lye at a pinch. 
. Trade. 'Egad, if you can bring this to bearj Mr. 
Freeman, I'll make you whole again ; I'll pay the 
three hundred pounds you lost with all my souU 
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Free. Well, I'll use my best eodeavoura Where 

will you be \ 

Trade, At home; pray Heaven you prosper— -If 
I were but the sole trustee now» I should not fear it* 
Who the devil would be a guardian \ 

If J when cash runs low^ our cofers V enlarge^ 

We cann% like other stocks^ transfer our charge f [Exit. 

Free, Ha, ha,^ ha I ——he has it. [£«/. 

SCENE III. 

Changes to Periwinkle'* House, Enter Periwinklk 
on One Side,, and Footmen on V other. 

Foot, A gentleman from Coventry enquires for 
you, sir. 

Per, From my uncle, I warrant you ; bring him 

up This will save me the trouble, as well as the 

cxpence of a journey. 

Enter Colonel. 

CoL Is your name Periwinkle, sir } 

Per, It is, sir. 

CoL I am sorry for the message I bring — My old 
master, whom I served these forty years, claims the 
sorrow due from a faithful servant to an indulgent 
master. [Weeps, 

Per, By this I understand, sir, my uncle, Sir Toby 
Periwinkle, is dead. 

Col, He isj sir, and he has left you heir to seve% 
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hundred a year, in as good abbey-land as eirer paid 
Peter-pence to Rome.— —I wish you long to enjoy 
it» but my tears will flow when I think of my bene* 

£a6lor. — [IVeeps,] Ah I he was a good man he has 

not left many of his fellows— the poor lament him 
soiely. 

Per. I pray, sir^ what office bore you ? 

Col. I was his steward, sir. 

Per. I huv9 heard him mention you with much re- 
tpc6k ; your name is— — 

Coi, Pillage, sir. 

Per. Ay, Pillage, I do remember he called you 

Pillage. Pray, Mr. Pillage, when did my uncle 

die? 

CoL Monday last, at four in the morning. About 
two he sign'd his will, and gave it into my hands, 
and stri6Uy diarg'd me to leave Coventry the mo- 
ment he expired; and deliver it to you with what 
speed I could : I have obey*d him, sir, and there is 
the will. [Gives it to Per. 

Per. *Ti« very well, I'll lodge it in the Commons. 

C§1. There are two things which he forgot to in- 
sert, but charg'd me to tell you, that he dcsir'd you'd 
perform them as readily as if you had found them 
written in the will, which is to remove his corpse, 
and bury him by his father at St. Paul's^ Covent- 
Garden, and to give all his servants mourning. 

Per. That will be a considerable charge ; a pox of 
all modern feshions. [Aside.'] Weill it shall be done. 
Mr. Pillage, I will agree with one of death's fashion- 
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mongers, call'd an undertaker^ to go down^and bring^ 
up the body. 

Col. I hope, ^r, I shall have the honour to serve 
you in the same station I did your worthy uncle ; I 
have not many years to stay behind him^ and would 
gladly spend them in the family, where I was brought 
up [fVeeps.y^Ht was a kind and tender master to 

me. 

Per. Pray don't grieve, Mr. Pillage, you shall hold 
your place, and every thing else which you held un* 
der my uncle.— —You make me weep to see you so 
concem'd. [H^eeps."} He liv'd to a good old age, aid 
we are all mortal. 

Col. We are so, sir, and therefore I must beg you 
to sign this lease : you'll find Sir Toby has taken par- 
ticular notice of it in his wil l ■ I could not get it 
time enough from the lawyer, or he had sign'd it be-, 
fore he died. [Gives Aim a papa. 

Per, A lease! for what ? 

Col. I rented a hundred a year of Sir Toby upon 
lease, which lease expires at Lady-day next. 1 de- 
sire to renew it for twenty years t hat's all, sir. 

Per. Let me sec. [Looks over the U^» 

Col. Matters go swimmingly, if nothing intervene. 

[Aside^ 

Per. Very well--Let's see what he says in his will 
about it. 

[Lays the lease upon the ta^le^ and looks on the wiU. 

CoL He's very wary, yet I fancy I shall be too cun- 
ning for him. [AsUt^ 
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Per, Ho, here it i«— T^e farm lying-^now in pos* 
session o/* Samuel Pillage — svfir kirn to renew kis leasi 
— fl/ the same rfnr—— Very well, Mr. Pillage, I see 
xny uncle does mention it, and I'll perform his will. 
Give me the lease — [Col. gives it Aim^ Ae looks upon it, 
andlc^s it upon the table*'] Pray you step to the door, 
mnd call' for a pen and ink, Mr. Pillage. 

Col. I have a pen and ink in my pocket, sir, [Pulii 
out an ink* horn.] I never go without that. 

Per* I think it belongs to your profession — [He 
looks upon thepeMf while the Cdlonel changes the lease, 
emd lays down the contraB."] I doubt this is but a sorry 
pen, though it may serve toijrritc my name. [Writes. 

Col, Little does he think what he signs. [4side. 

Per. Thcfc is your lease, Mr. Pillage. [Gives him 
the paper*] Now I must desire you to make what haste 
you can down to ^Coventry, and take care of every 
dung, and I'll send down the undertaker for the 
body i do you attend it up, and whatever charge you 
arc at, I'll rq>ay you. 

Col* You have paid me already, I thank you, sir. 

[j4side. 

Per, Will you dine with me } 

Col. I would rather not ; there are some of my 
neighbours which I met as I came along, who leave 
the town this afternoon, they told me, and I should 
be glad of their company dbwn« 

Per. Well, well, I won't detain you. 

C^. I don't care how soon 1 am out. [Aside. 

Per. I will give orders about mourning. 
G 
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Coi, You will have cause to mourn, when you know 
your estate imaginary only. [And^, 

You^U find your hopes and cares alike are vain. 
In spiie of all the caution you have ta^en^ 
Fortune rewards the faithful lover'' s pain . [Exit. 

Per* Seven hundred a year I I wish he had died 
seventeen years ago :— What a valuable collection of 
rarities might I have had by this time 1— I might have 
traveird over all the known parts of the globe, and 

made my own closet rival the Vatican at Rome. 

OdsOy I have a good mind to begin my travels now ; 

■ let me see— I am but sixty I My lather, 

grandfather, and great grandfather, reach'd ninety 
odd ; — I have almost forty years good :-*-Let me con- 
sider I what will seven hundred a year amount to in 
—ay ! in thirty years, I'll say but thirty— thirty 
times, seven, is seven times thirty— that i s j ust 
twenty^one thousand pounds, — ^tis a great deal of 

money. 1 may very well reserve axteen hundred 

of it for a colle6lion of such rarities as will make my 

name famous to posterity ; 1 would not die lUce 

other mortals, forgotten in a year or two, as my uncle 
will be- No, 

With ncUure^s curious works I'll raise fnyfamty 

That nun^ till DoonCs-day^ may repeat wy name, [Exit. 
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SCENE IF. 



Changes to a Tavern, Freeman and Tradslovb 
over a Bottle* 

Trade. Come, Mr. Freeman, here's^ Mynheer Jan 

Van Tim, Tarn, Tam> 1 shall never think of that 

Dutchman's name— • 

Free, Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelireletta Heer 
Van Painwell. 

Trade. Ay, Heer Van Fainwell, I never heard such 
a confounded name in my life — here's liis health, I 
say. 

Free. With all my heart. 

Trade. Faith I never expedted to have found so ge- 
perous a thing in a Dutchman. 

Free. OK, he has nothing of the Hollander in his 
temper— except an antipathy to monarchy.— As 
soon as I told him your circumstances, he reply'd, 
he would not be the ruin of any man for the world— 
and immediately made this proposal himself— Let him 
take what time he will for the payment, said he ; or, 
if hcMl give me his ward, I'll forgive htm the debt. 

Trade. Well, Mr. Freeman, 1 can but thank you. 
— -'£gad you have made a man of me again I and if 
ever I lay a wager more, may I rot in a gaol. 

Free. I assure you, Mr. Tradelove, 1 was very 

much concerned, because I was the occasion tho^ 

very innocently, 1 protest. 

Trade* I dare swear you was, Mr. Freemaiu 
Gij 
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Enter a Fiddler. 

Fid, Please to have a lesson of music^ or a song, 
gentlemen f 

Free, Song ; ay, with all our hearts ; have you a 
very merry one ? 

Fid. Yes, sfa-, my wife and I can give you a merry 
dialogue. [Htre is tkt song. 

Trade. 'Tis very pretty faith. 

Free. There's something for you to drink, friend, 
go, lose no time. 

Fid. I thank you, sir. [Ex^. 

Enter Drawer and Colonel^ dressed for the Dutck Merckant. 

Col, Ha, Mynheer Tradelove, Ik ben sorry voor 
your troubles — maer Ik sal you easie maken, Ik will 
ide gelt nie hebben 

Trade. I shall for ever acknowledge the obligatioo^ 
■«ir- 

Free. But you understand upon what condition, Mr. 
Tradelove ; Mrs. Lovely. 

Col, Ya, de Frow sal al te regt setten, Mynheer. 

Trade. With all my heart, Mynheer; you shall 
have my consent to marry her freely 

Free. Well, then, as I am a party concern'd be* 
tween you. Mynheer Jan Van Timtamtirelirelctta 
Heer Van Fainwell shall give you a discharge of your 

wager under his own hand, and you shall give 

him your consent to marry Mrs. Lovely under yourS| 
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* ■ that b the way to avoid all manner of disputes- 
hereafter. 

Col, Ya, wccmgtig. 

Trade, Ay, ay, so it is, Mr. Freeman, Til give it 
under mine thb minute. {^Sits down to write. 

Col, And so Ik sal. [Dees the ume. 

Free, So ho, the house. [Enter Drawer,] Bid your 
master come up— ^-ril see there be witnesses enough 
to the bargain* [Aside, 

Enter Sackbut. 

Sack, Dq you call, gentlemen ? 

Free, Ay, Mr, Sackbut, we shall want your hand 
here— — 

Trade, There, Mynheer, there's my consent, as 
amply a» you can desire ; but you must insert your 
own name, for 1 know not how to spelJ it ; 1 have 
left a blank for it. [Gizfes the Colonel a paper. 

Col* Ya Ik sal dat well doen ■ 

Free. Now, Mr. Sackbtit, you and I will witness it. 

[Tkey write. 

Col, Daer, Mynheer Tradelove, is your discharge. 

[Giva him a paper. 

Tirade, Be pleased to witness this receipt too, gen* 
llemen. [Freeman and Sackbut put their hands. 

Free, Ay, ay, that we will. 

Col, Well, Mynlicer, ye most meer doen, ye most 
myn voorsprach to de frow syn.^ 

Free, He means you must recommend him to the 

lady. 

Giij 
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Trade, That I will| and to the rest of my brother 

guardians. 

Col. Wat, voor, de duy vel, heb you meer guardians ? 

Tradt. Only three, Mynheer. 

CoL What donder heb ye mynbetrocken Mynheer f 
—Had Ik dat gewoeten, Ik fioude eaven met you 
geweest syn. 

Sack, But Mr. Tradelove is the principal, and he 
can do a great deal witli the rest> sir. 

Fret, And he shall use his interest, I promise you, 
mynheer. 

Trade, I will say all that ever I can think on to Ve- 
commend you, mynheer; and if you please, 1*11 in- 
troduce you to the lady. 

CoL Well, dat is waer Maer ye must first spre- 

ken of myn to de frow, and to oudere gentlemen. 

Free, Ay, that's the best way,— and then I and the 
Heer Van Fainwell will meet you there. 

Trade, 1 will go this moment, upon honour ■ ■ 
Your most obedient humble servant. My speak- 
ing will do you little good, mynheer, ha ha I we have 
bit you, faith, ha, ha I. 

Well — my debCs discharged, and for the man^ 

He has my consent-^to get her, if he can. [Exit. 

Col, Ha, ha, ha I this was a masterpiece of con- 
trivance, Freeman, 

Free, He hugs himself with his supposed good for- 
tune, and little thinks the luck's on our side f but 

come, pursue the fickle goddess while she's in the 
mood^ Now for the Quaker, 
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CoL That's the hardest task. 
OfaU tke coumUrfnU perfarnCd by man, 
A soldier makes tke stablest /mriian. [Exeunt. 

ACTF. SCENE I 

FtLMU's H^iue. Enter Mrs. Paim and Mrs. Lovely, 
in Quakers* dresses, meeting. 

Mrs. Prim. 
So, now I like thee, Anne; art thou not better 
without thy monstrous hoop-coat and patches } — If 
Hearen should make thee so many black spots upon 
thy face, wou*d it not fright thee» Anne? 

Mrs. Loo. If it sheu'd turn your inside outward* 
and shew all the spots of your hypocrisy, t 'would 
fright me worse 1 

Mrs. Pr. My hypocrisy I I scorn thy words, Anne^ 
I lay no baits. 

Mrs. Lav. If you did, you*d catch no fish. 

Mrs. Pr. Well, well, make thy jests— but Pd have 
thee to know, Anne, that I cou'd have catch 'd as 
many fish (as thou call'st them) in my time, as ever 
thou did'st with all thy fool-traps about thee— If ad- 
mircrs be thy aim, thou wilt have more of them in. 
this dress than the other — The men, take my word 
for*t, are niore desirous to see what we are most care<* 
ful to conceal. 
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Mrs, Lot). Is that the reason of your formaHty^ 
Mrs. Prim \ Truth will out: I ever thought, iadeed, 
there was more design than goodness in the pinch'd 
cap. 

Jlfrs, Pr. Go, thou art corrupted with reading lewd 
plays, and filthy romances— «-good for nothing but 
to lead youth into the high-road of fornication,- 
Ah 1 I wish thou art not already too iamiliar wkk 
the wicked ones. 
Un* Lav, Too familiar with the wicked ones? 

Pray no more of those freedoms, madam 1 am 

familiar with none so wicked as yourself; ■ How 
dare you thus talk to me 1 you, you, you, unworthy 
woman you. [Bursts into tears* 

inter Tradilotb. 

Trade* What, in tears, Nancy ? What have yotf 
done to her, Mrs. Prim, to make her weep } 

Mrs. Lov. Done to me t I admire I keep my senses 
among you ;-^but I will rid myself of your tyranny^ 
if there be either law or justice to be had 5— —I'll 
force you to give me up my liberty. 

Mrs. Pr. Thou hast more need to ^ weep for thy 
sins, Anne— Yea, for thy manifold sins* 

Mrs. Lov. Don't think that I'll be still the loot 
which you have made me.- — No, I'll wear what I 

please go when and where I please— and keep 

What company I think fit, and not what you shaU 
dire^— I will. 
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Trade. For my part, I do think all this very rca- 
sonable^ Mrs. Lovely — 'tis fit you should have your 
liberty, and for that very purpose I am come. 

Enter Mr, Periwinkle and Obadiah Prim> wUk a 
Utter in his hand. 

Per, I have bought some black stockings of your 
husband, Mrs. Prim, but he tells me the glover's 
trade belongs to you ; therefore I pray you look me 
out five or six dozen of mourning gloves, such as are 
'given at funerals, and send them to my house. 

Ob. Pr, My friend Periwinkle has got agoodwind« 
fall to*day*-seven hundred a year. 

Mrs. Pr, I i^ish thee joy of it, neighbour. 

Trade, What, is Sir Toby dead then ? 

Per, He is I You'll take care, Mrs. Prim. 

Mrs, Pr, Yea, I will, neighbour. 

Ob, Pr. This letter recomm^ndeth a speaker ; 'tis 
from Aminadab Holdfast of Bristol; peradventure 
he will be here this night ; therefore, Sarah, do thou 
take care for his reception . [Gives her the Utter, 

Mrs.Pr. I will obey thee. [Exit, 

, Ob. Pr, What art thou in the dumps for, Anne ? 

Trade. We must marry her, Mr. Prim. 

Ob.' Pr, Why truly, if we could find a husband 
.worth having, I should be as glad to see her nxarried 
us thou wouldst, neighbour. 

Per, Well said, there are but f?w worth having. 

Trade, I can recommend you a man, nbw, that ^ 
think you can none of you have an objection to| 
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Enter Sir Philip Modblotb. 

Per. You recommend I Nay, whenerer $he mar- 
ries, 1*11 recommend the husband- 

Sir PAH. What must it be, a whale or a rhinoceros^ 
Mr. Periwinkle ? ha, ha, ha I Mr. Tradelove, I have 
a bill upon you, [Gives him a paper} and have been 
seeking fbr you all over the town. 

Trade. I'll accept it. Sir Philip, and pay it when 
due.- ■ 

Per. He shall be none of the fops at your end of 
the town, with full perukes and empty skulls — nor 
yet any of your trading gentry, who puzzle the he- 
ralds to find arms for their coaches. — No, he shall 
be a man famous for travels, solidity, and curiosity ; 
■■one who has searched into the profundity of 
nature 1 When Heaven shall direct such a one, he 
shall have my consent, because it may turn to the be« 
nefit of mankind* 

Mrs. Loo, The benefit of mankind I What, would 
3^ou anatomize me } 

Sir Phil. Ay, ay, madam, he would disse6l you. 

Trade. Or, pore over you through a microscope^ 
to see how your blood circulates from the crown of 

your head to the sole of your foot ha, ha 1 but I 

have a husband for you, a man that knows how to 
improve your fortune ; one that trades to the four 
corners of the globe. 

Mrss Loo. And would send me for a venture per- 
haps* 
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Trade. One that will dress you in all the pride of 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and America— 4 Dutch mer- 
chant, my girl. 

Sir Phil. A Dutchman 1 ha, ha ; there's a husband 
for a fine lady.— Ya frow, will you meet myn sla- 
pen — ha, ha 1 he*ll learn you to talk the language of 
the hogs, madam, ha, hal 

Trade. He'll learn you that one merchant is of more 
service to a nation than fifty coxcombs. — ^The Dutch 
know the trading interest to be of more benefit to the 
state, than the landed. 

Sir Phil. But what is either interest to a lady } 

Trade. *Tis the merchant makes the belle How- 
would the ladies sparkle in the box without the mer* 
chant } The Indian diamond I The French brocade I 
The Italian fan I The Flanders lace I The fine Dutch 
holland I How would tliey vent their scandal over 
their tea-tables ? And where would your beaux have 
Champagne to toast their mistresses, were it not for 
the merchant ? 

Ob. Ptn Verily, neighbour Tradlove, theu dost 
waste thy breath about nothing — All that thou hast 
said tendeth only to debauch youth, and fill their 
heads witli the pride and luxury of this world — The 
merchant is a very great friend to satan, and sendeth 
as many to his dominions as the pope. 

Per. Right, I say knowledge makes the man. 

Oh. Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of knowledge- 
it is the knowledge of truth. Search thou for the 

light within, and not for baubles, friend. 
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Mrs^ Lov* Ah, study your country's good, Mr, 
Periwinkle^ and not her insets >-—^Rid you of your 
home-bred monsters, before you fetch any from 

abroad 1 dare swear you have maggots enough in 

your own brain to stock all the virtuosos in Europe 
with butterflies. 

Sir Phil, By my soul, Miss Nancy's a wit. 

Ob. Pr, That is more than she can say by thee, 
friend— Look ye, it is in vain to talk, when 1 meet a 
man worthy of her, she shall have my leave to marry 
him. 

Mrs. Lov. Provided he be of the faithful——— 
Was there ever such a swarm of caterpillars to blast 
the hopes of a woman I [Aside,"] Know this, that you 
contend in vain : I'll have no husband of your choos* 
ing, nor shall you lord it over me long^ I'll try 
the power of an English senate — ^- — Orphans have 

been redress'd, and wills set aside And none did 

ever deserve their pity more*— Oh, Fainwell I where 
are thy promises to free me from these vermin > 
Alas ! the task was more difficult than he imagin'd I 
A harder task than what the poets tell 
Of yore, the fair Andromeda befel\ 
She hut one monster /ear* d, Vvefour to fear ^ 
And see no Perseus^ no deliverer near. [Exit* 

Enter Servant^ and whispers to Prim. 
Serv, One Simon Pure enquireth for.thee. 
Per, The woman is mad. {Exit. 

Sir Phil, So you are all ii\ my opinion. [Exit,' 
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Ob. Pr. Friend TradelovCi busbess requireth my 
presence. 

Tr4ide. Oh, I shan't trouble you-— pox take him for 
an unmannerly dog — However, I have kept my word 
with my Dutchman, and will introduce him too for 
all you, [£xfir; 

EfUer Colonel in a Quaker's habit* 

Ob, Pr, Friend Pure, thou art welcome 5 how is it 
with friend Holdfast, and all friends in Bristol } Ti- 
mothy Littleworth, John Slenderbrain, and Christo« 
pher Keepfaith } 

Col, A goodly rompany I {Aside.'] They arc all in- 
health, I thank thee for them. 

Ob, Pr. Friend Holdfast writes me word, that thou 
earnest lately from Pennsylvania, how do all friends 
there ? 

Cd. What the devil shall I say ? I know just as 
much of Pennsylvania as I do of Bristol. [Aside. 

' Vb, Pr. Do they thrive ? 

Col, Yea, friend, the blessing of their good works 
fall upon them. 

Enter Mrs. Prim and "Mrs. Lovelv. 
Ob. Pr. Sarah, know our friend Pure. 
Mrs. Pr. Thou art welcome. {He salutes her. 

Col. Here comes the sum of all my wishes— How 
charming she appears even in that disguise I {dside, 
Ob. Pr. Why dost thou consider the maiden so at- 
tentively, friend? 

H 
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Col, I will tell thee; about four days ago I saw a 
vision— This very maiden^ but in vain attire, stand- 
lag on a precipice ; and heard a voice, which called 
me by ray name—and bid me put forth my hand and 

$ave her from the pit 1 did so, and methought 

the damsel grew unto my side. 

Mrs, Pr. What can that portend ? 

Ob, Pr, The damsel's conversion — I am persuaded. 

Mrs. Lou. That's false, I'm sure [Aside. 

Ob, Pr. Wilt thou use the means, friend Pure i 

CoL Means 1 What means } Is she not thy daugh- 
ter, already one of .the faithful i 

Mrs, Pr, No, alas I she's one of the ungodly. 

Ob, Pr, Pray thee, mind what this good man will 
say unto thee ; he will teach thee the way that thou 
^ouldest walk, Anne. 

Mrs, Lev. I know my way without his instru^ion : 
I hop'd to have been quiet when once I had put on 
your odious fornuility here. 

Coi, Then thou wearest it out of compulsion, not 
choice, friend ? 

Mrs, Lov, Thou art in the right of it, friend.— 

Mrs, Pr, Art thou not asham'd to mimic the good 
man \ Ah 1 thou art a stubborn girU 

Col, Mind her not; she hurteth not me — If thou 
wilt leave her alone with me, I will discuss some few 
points with her, that may perchance soften her stub- 
bornness, and melt her into compliance. 

Ob. Pr, Content : I pray thee put it home to her.^^ 
Come, Sarah| let us leave the good man with her. 
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Mrs, L&v, [CatcAing hold ^^Prim, he breaks loose^ and 
Exit. ] What do you mean — to leave me with this old 
enthusiastical canter ? Don't think, because I com* 
ply'd with your formality, to impose your ridiculous 
dodlrine upon me. 

Co/. I pray thee, young woman, moderate thy pas- 
sion. 

Mrs. Lov. I pray thee walk after thy leader, you 
will but lose your labour upon me. — ^These wretches 
will certainly make me mad I 

Coi. I iim of another opinion ; the spirit telleth me 
I shall convert thee, Anne. 

Mrs* Lao. 'Tis a lying spirit, don't believe it. 

CoL Say*st thou so? Why then thou shalt convert 
tne, my angel. [^Catching her in his Arms, 

Mrs. lov » [Shrieks'] Ah I monster, hold 6ff, or 1*11 
tear thy eyes out. 

CoL Hush ! for Heaven's sake— dost thou not knovir 
me ? I am Fainwell. 

Mrs. Lov. Fainwell I [Enter old Vnm.'] Oh, I*m un- 
done ! Prim here 1 wish with all my soul I had 

been dumb. 

Ob. Pr. What is the matter ? Why did'st thott 
shriek out, Anne ? 

Mrs. Lov. Shriek out t 1*11 shriek and shriek again, 
cry murder, thieves, or any thing, to drown the 
noise of that eternal babbler, if you leave me with 
him any longer. 

Ob. Pr. Was that all ? Fie, fie, Anne. 
Hij 
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C?/. No matter, I'll bring down her stomach, I'll 

warrant thee Leave us, I pray thee, 

, Ob. Pr. Fare thee well. [Exit. 

Col. My charming, lovely woman I [Embraces her^ 

Mrs. Lov. What mean'st thou t^y this disguise, 
Fainwell \ 

Col. To set thee free, if thou wilt perform thy 
promise. 

Mrs. Lov. Make me mistress of my fortune, and 
make thy own conditions, 

, Col, This night shall answer all my wishes. See 

here, I have the consent of three of thy guardians 
already, aod doubt not but Prim will make the 
fourth. [Prim Ustening* 

Ob. Pr. I would gladly hear what arguments th^ 
good man useth to bend her. [Aside, 

Mrs, Lov. Thy words give me new life, methinks. 

Ob.Pr. What do I hear? 

Mrs. Lov. Thou best of men. Heaven meant to bless 
me sure, when I first saw thee. 

Ob. Pr. He hath mollified her. Oh, wonderful 

conversion ! 

Coi. Ha I Prim listening. — No more, my love, we 
are observed ; seem to be edified, and give 'em hopes 
that thou wilt turn Quaker, and leave the rest to me. 
[Aloud,] I am glad to find that thou art touched with 
what I said unto thee, Anne ; another time I will exr 
plain the other article unto thee ; in the mean whil^, 
be thou dutiful to our friend Prim. 

Mrs, Lov. I shall obey thee in every thing. 
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Etaer Obadiah Prim. 

Vb, Pr. Oh, what a prodigious change is here I— 
Thou hast wrought a miracle, friend 1 Anne, how 
dost thou Hke the do^rme he hath preached ? 

Mrs, Lov. So well, that I could talk to him for 
iever, methinks — I am ashamed of my former folly, 
and ask your pardon, Mr. Pnm. 

CoL Enough, ""enough, that thou art sorry 5 he is no 
pope, Anne. 

05. Pr. Verily, thou dost rejoice me exceedingly, 
friend ; will it please thee to walk into the next room, 
and refresh thyself- — Come, take the maiden by the 
band. 

Col. We will follow thee. 

Enter Servant, 

Serv, There is another Simon Pure enquireth for 
thee, master. 

Col. The devil there is. [/IsitU. 

Oh. Prim. Another Simon Pure 1 I do not know 
him, is he any relation of thine ? 

Col. No, friend, I know him not Pox take him, 

I wish he were in Pennsylvania again, with all my 
ioul. [Aside. 

Mrs. Lov. What shall I do } [Aside. 

Ob. Pr. Bring him up. 

Col. Humph I then one of us must go down, that*« 
certain— Now impudence assist me, 
Hiij 
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Enter Simon Pure. 
05. Pr. What is thy wUl with me, friend ? 

5. Pu. Didst tliou not receive a letter from Ami- 
nadab Holdfast, of Bristol, concerning one Simon 
Pure? 

06. Pr, Yea, and Simon Pure is already here, 
friend. 

Coi, And Simon Pure will stay here, friend, if it be 
possible. Inside, 

S. Pu, That's an untruth, for I am he. 
Coi, Take thou heed, friend, what thou dost say j 
I do affirm that I am Simon Pure. 

5. Pu. Thy name may be Pure, friend, but not 
that Pure. 

Col, Yea, that Pure, which my good friend, Ami- 
nadab Holdfast, wrote to my friend Prim about j the 
same Simon Pure that came from Pennsylvania, and 
sqjourned in Bristol eleven days ; thou wouldst not 
take my name from me, wouldst thou J-^— till I have 
done with it. [^Aside^ 

S. Pure, Thy name I I*m astonished ! 
Col, At what ? at thy own assurance ? 

[Going up to Aim, S. Pure starts back. 
S, Pu, Avaunt, Satan, approach me not ; I defy 
thee and all thy works. 

Mrs. Lov. Oh, he'll outcant him — Undone, un- 
done for ever. [Aisde. 

Coi, Hark thee, friend, thy sham will not take » 

Don't exert thy voice, thou art too well acquainted 
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with Satan to start at him, thou wicked reprobate— 
What can thy design be here i 

Enter a Servant, and gives Prim a Letter* 

Ob. Pr, One of these must be a counterfeit, but 
which I cannot say. 

CoL What can that letter be ? [Aside. 

S, Pu, Thou must be the devil, friend, that's cer- 
tain, for no human power can stock so great a false- 
hood. 

Oi, Pr, This letter sayeth that thou art better ac- 
quainted with that prince of darkness than any here. 
—Read that, I pray thee, Simon. [Gives it the Col. 

Col, »Tis Freeman's hand— [/2fai/s.] TAere is a de-^ 
iign formed to rob your house this night, and cut your 
iKroat i and for that purpose there is a man disguised 
iiie a Quaher, who is to pass for one Simon Pure ; the 
gangy whertof I an. one, though now resolved to rob no 
inore, has bten at Bristol; one of them came in the coach 
yfitk the Quaher, whose name he huth tahen ; and, from 
what he hath gathered from him, formed that design, and 
did not doubt but he should impose so far upon you, as to 
make you turn out the real Simon Pure, and heep him 
mtkyou. Mahe the right use of this. Adieu. Excel- 
lent well I [Aside. 
Ob, Pr, Dost thou-hear this ? [To S. Pure. 
' S. Pu. Yea, but it moveth me not ; that, doubt- 
less, is the impostor. [Pointing at the Col, 
CoL Ah ! thou wicked one — now I consider thy 

I « 
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face, I remember thou didst come up in the leathern, 
conveniency with me— thou hadst a black bob wig on^ 
and a brown camblet coat with brass buttons." ^ 

Canst thou deny it, ha ? 

5, P«. Yea, I can, and with a safe conscience too, 
friend. 

Oh, Pr, Verily, friend, thou art the most impudent 
villain I ever saw. 

Mrs. Lov, Nay, then I'll have a fling at him..^* 
[Aside,'] I remember the face of this fellow at Batli— > 
Ay, this is he that pi<ik*d my Lady Raffle's pocket in 

the drove Don't you remember that the mob 

pumpM you, friend ?— This is the most notorioua 
rogue——. 

S, Pu, What dost provoke thee to seek my life ?— * 
Thou wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully ? 

Ob, Pr. She will do thee no hurt, nor thou shalt do 
me none; therefore get thee about thy business, 
friend, and leave thy wicked course of life, or thoa 
may'st not come off so favourably every where. 

Col. Go, friend, I would advise thee, and tempt 
thy fate no more. 

S. Pu. Yea, I will go, but it shall be to thy con- 
fusion; for I shall clear myself: I will return with 
some proofs that shall convince thee, Obadiah, that 
thou art highly imposed upon. [<&«/. 

Col. Then there will be no staying" foF me, that's 
certain — What the devil shall I do ? ' {_//sulf> 

Ob. Pr. What monstrous works of iniquit)' are 
there in this world, Simon I 
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Col. Yea, the age is full of vice 'Sdeath, I am 

80 confounded, I know not what to say. \_ Aside* 

Ob, Pr» Thou art disordered, friend— —art thou 
not well \ 

CqU My spirit is greatly troubled, and something 
teileth me, that tho' I have wrought a good work id 
converting this maiden, this tender maiden, yet my 
labour will b^ in vain : for the evil spirit fighteth 
against her; and I see, yea I see with the eye of my 
inward man, that Satan will re*butfet her again, 
whenever I withdraw myself from her; and she will, 
yea, this very damsel will, return again to that abo- 
imnation from whence I have retrieved her, as if it 
were, yea, as if it were out of the jaws of the fiend. 

Ok. Pr. Good lack, thinkest thou so \ 

Mrs, Lev, I must second him. l^Aside,"] What mean- 
eth this struggling within me f 1 feel the spirit re- 
sisteth the vanities of this world, but the flesh is re- 
bellious, yea, the flesh — I greatly fear the flesh jmd 
the weakness thereof -— hum— 

Ob, Pr, The ipaid is inspir'd. [Aside* 

Col. Behold, her light begins to shine forth.—— 
Excellent woman I 

Mrs. Lov. This good man hath spoken comfort unto 
me, yea comfort, 1 say ; because the words which he 
hath breathed into my outward ears, are gone 
throui^h and fix'd in mine heart, yea verily in mine 
heart, I ^ay ;T-and I feel the spirit doth love him ex- 
ceedingly — hum- 

Col, She a6ls it to the life. [^Aside. 
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Ob. Pr. Prodigious ! The damsel is filled with the 
spirit — Sarah, 

Enttr Mrs, P&IM. 
Mrs, Pr. I am greatly rejoiced to sec such a change 
in our beloved Aene. I came to tell thee that sup- 
per stayeth for thee. 

Coi, I am not disposed for thy food, my spirit 
longeth for more delicious meat !— fain would 1 re- 
deem this maiden from the tribe of sinners, and 
break those cords asunder wherewith she is bound- 
hum — 

Mrs, Lov. Something whispers in my ears, methinks 
-~that I must be subject to tlie will of this good man^ 
and from him only must hope for consolation. ■ 
hum. — It also telleth me, that I am a chosen vessel 
to raise up seed to the faithful, and that thou must 
consent that we two be one flesh according to the 
word — hu m— - 

06, Pr, What a revelation is here ! This is cer* 
tainly part of thy vision, friend, this is the maiden's 
growing into tky side; ah I with what willingness 
should I give thee my consent, could I give thee her 
fortune too b ut thou wilt never get the consent 
of the wicked ones. 

Coi. 1 wish I was sure of yours. [Aside, 

Ob, Pr, My soul rejoiceth ; yea, rejoiceth, I say, 

td find the spirit within thee ; for lo, it moveth thee 

with natural agitation— yea, with natural agitation, 

towards this good man — yea, it stirretk, as one may 
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say— yea, verily I s^y it stirre^k up |hy inciiAatioa— 
yea, as one would stir a pudding. 

Mrs. Lev. I see, I see 1 the spirk guiding of thy 
hand, good Obadiah Prim, and now behold thou art 

ugning thy consent f and now I see myself within 

thy arms, my friend and brother, yea, I am become 
hsau of thy bone^ and JUsh of thy fiesJL [Embracing 
Urn] — ^bum— 

Col. Adnjirably perform'd. [As$de,y^fiknd I will 
take thee in all spiritual love for an helpmate, yea, 

for the wife of my bosom and now meihinks 

I feel a longing yea, a longings I say, for the con- 
summation of thy love, yea, 1 do long exceed- 
ingly. 

Mrs. Imo. And verily, verily, my spirit feeleth the 
same longing, 

Mrs, Pr, The spirit hath greatly moved them both, 
—friend Prim, thou must consent, there's no resist- 
lag of the spirit I 

. Oh, Pr, Yea, the light within sheweth me, that I 
shall fight a good fight — and wrestle thro* those re- 
probate fiends, thy other guardians; yea, I per- 
ceive the spirit will hedge thee into the flock of the 
righteous. — Thou art a chosen lamb— yea, a chosen 
lamb, and I will not push thee back — No, I will not, 
I say ; — ^no, thou shalt leap-a, andfrisk-a, aod skip-a, 
and bounds and bound, 1 say, — ^yea, bound within the 
fM of the righteous— yea, even within thy fotd^ 
my brothen—— Fetch me the pen and ink, Sarah 
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— and my hand %\aM confess its obedience to the 
spirit. 
Col, I wish it were over. 

Enter Mrs. Pbim, witA pen and ink, 
Mrs, Lav, I tremble lest this quaking rogue should 
return and spoil all. [Aside, 

Ob, Pr, Here, friend, do thou write what the spi- 
rit prompteth, and I will sign it. [^/. sits dawn. 
Mrs, Pr. Verily, Anne, it greatly rejoiceth me, to 
see thee reformed from that original wickedness 
wherein I found thee. 
Mrs, Lov. I do believe thou art, and I thank thee— 
Col, [Reads.] This is to certify all whom it may am* 
cem^ that t do freely give all my right and title, in Anne 
Lovely f to Simon Puriy and my full consent that she 
shall become his wife, according to the form of marriage. 
Witness my hand, 
Ob. Pr. That's enough, give me the pen. 

{Signs it. 

Enter Betty, running to Mrs, Lovely. 

Betty. Oh! madam, madam, here's the quaking 
man again, he has brought a coachman and two or 
Ihree more. 

Mrs, Lov. Ruin'd past redemption 1 [Aside to Col. 

Col. No, no, one minute sooner had spoiPd all ; but 
now— here's company coming, friend, give me the. 
paper. [Going up to Prim hastify. 
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Ob. Pu Here it is, Simon j and I wish thee happy 
with the maiden.- 
Mrs. Lov. 'Tis done, and now, devil, do thy worst. 

Enter Simon Pu&e, and Coackman, 8cc. 

S. Pu. Look thee, friend, I have brought these 
people to satisfy thee that I am not that impostor 
which thou didst take me for, this is the man that 
did drive the leathern conveniency, and brought mc 
from Bristol— and this is— 

Col. Look ye, friend, to save the court the trouble 
of examining witnesses — I plead guilty — ha, ha I 

0^. Pr. How's this ? Is not thy name Pure, then } 

Col. No really, sir, I only make bold with this 
gentleman's name — '—but I here give it up safe and 
sound i it has done the business which I had occa* 
sion for, and now I intend to wear my own, which 
shall be at his service upon the same occasion at any 
time.— —Ha, ha, ha I 

S. Pu. Oh I the wickedness of the age t 

CoacAfnan. Then you have no further need of us. 

[Exit. 

Col. No, honest man^ you may go about your busi« 
ness. 

Oi. Pr. \ am struck dumb with thy impudence. 
Anne, thou hast deceiv'd me-*and. perchance undone 
thyself. 

Mrs. Pr^ Thou art a dissembling baggage, and 
yhaioe will overtake thee. \Exiu 

X 
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5. ^a. I am gricYttd to see thy wife so much trou- 
bled: I will follow and console her. [ixUt 

Enter Servant, 
Serv» Thy brother guardians enquire for thec} 
here is another man with them. 
Mrs, Lov, Who can that other man be? 

[n the CoUmeL 
Col, 'Tisone Freeman, a friend of mine, whom I 
ordered to bring the rest of the guardians here. 

Enter Sir Philip, Tradelove, Periwinkle, and 
Freeman. 

Free, [7p the CoW] Is all sa£e2 did my letter do 
you service ? 

CoL All* all'a safe 1 lunple service. \d^^ 

Sir Phil. Miss Nancy, how do'st do, child? 

Mrs. Lov, Don't call me miss, friend Philip, my 
name is Anne, thoiii luiowest. 

Sir Phil, Wbat> is the girl metamorphoi'd ? 
. Mrs, Lov, I wish thou wert so metamorphos'd. — 
Ah I Philip, throw off that gaudy attire, and wear 
the clothes becoming thy age. 

Ob, Pr, I am ashamed to see these men. [Aside. 

Sir Phil. My age I ihe woman is posses&'d. 

Col. No, thou art posse^s'd rather, friend. . 

Trade. Kark ye, Mrs. ixjvely, one word with you. 
[tahes hold (fker kmut* 
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Col. This maiden is my wife, thanks to fricHd Prim, 
and thou hast no business with her. 

[Takes her from, hinu 
T^ade. His wife 1 hark ye, Mr. Freeman. 
Per. Why, you have made a very fine piece of 
•iFOrkof it,Mr. Prim. 

Sir PMU Married to a Qjiakcrl thou art a fine fel- 
low to be left guardian to an orphan truly there's 

k fiusband for a young lady I 

CoL When I have put on my beau dothes, Sr 

f>hiKp, you'll like me better 

Sir Phil. Thou wilt make a very scurvy bean— - 
friend 

CoL I believe I can prove \ under your hand that 
^u thought me a very fine gentleman in the Park 
t'other day, about thirty-six m'mutes after eleven ; 
^ill you take a pinch. Sir Philip— —One of the finest 
«nufr.boxes you ever saw. \Pffers him Snuff. 

Sir Phil. Ha, ha, ha ! I amovcrjoy'd, faith, I am, 
!if thou be'stthe gentleman— I own I did give my 
consent to the gentleman I brought here to-day ;— ' 
but whether this is he, I cann't be positive. 

Oh. Pr. Can'st thou not ? Now, I think thou 

art a fine fellow to be left guardian to an orphan.— 
Thou shallow brain'd shuttlecock, he may be a pick- 
pocket for ought thou dost know. 

Per. You would have been two rare fellows to 
'have been trusted with th<; sole management of her 
fortune, would ye not, think ye ? But Mr. Trade- 
ilove and myself shall take care of her portion. 
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Traits Ay, ay, so we will— Didn't you tell me the 
Dutch merchant desired me to meet him here, Mr* 
Freeman. 

Frtt, I did so, and I am sure he will be here, if 
you'll have a little patience. 

Col. What, is Mr. Tradelove impatient ? Nay, then^ 
ik ben gereet vo©r you, heb be, Jan Van Timtam- 
tirelireletta Heer Van Fainwell, vergeeten 1 

Tradt, Oh I pox of the name! what have you 
trick'd me too, Mr. Freeman \ 

CoL Trick'd, Mr. Tradelove ! did not I give you 
two thousand pounds for your consent fairly \ And 
now do you tell a gentleman he has trick'd you \ 

Per. So, so, you afe a pretty guardian, faith, to 
sell your charge ; what, did you look upon her as 
part of your stock \ 

Ob. Pr, Ha, ha, ha 1 I am glad thy knavery is 
found out, however 1 confess the maiden over- 
reached me, and I had no sinister end at all. 

Per* Ay, ay, one thing or other over-reached yott 
all — but I'll take care he shall never finger a penny 
of her money, I warrant you ;— over reach'd quoth'at 
Why, I might have been over-reach'd too, if I had 
had no more wit : I don*t know but this very fellow 
may be him that was directed to me from Grand 
Cairo t'other day. Ha, ha, lial 

CoL The very same. 

Per. Are you so, sir ] but your trick would not 
. pass upon me.« . 

CoL No, as y<Ju say, at that time it did not, that was 
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*ot my lucky hoin-j— but hark ye, sir, I must let 

you into one secret you may keep honest J^hn 

Tradcscaart'fe coat oii> for your ttiick Sir Toby Peri- 
winkle is not dead— «o the chwge of monrning if*-!!! 
.be saVed, ha, ha, ha I— Don't you remember Mr. 
Pillage, yonr tmcle's Reward? Ha, ha, ha I 

Pir. Not dead 1 I begin to fear I am trick'd too. 

Coi. Don^t you rctbeiaber the signing of « lease, 
Mr. Periwinkle? 

Per. Wen, and what signiJfien that lease, if my un- 
cle is not dead ? Ha I 1 am sure it was a lease t 

signed,—** 

Qd, Ay, bat k was a lease iot Ufe, sir, and of this 
beautiful tenement, I thank you. 

'[Taking hold of Mrs, Lovely. 

Opines* Wa, ha, hal Neighbours fkre. 

Free. "So then I find you are all trick'd, ha, ha I 

Per, 1 am certain I read ais plain a lease as ever I 
read in my life. 

CoL You read a lease, I grant you, but you sign'd 
this contraft. [Shewing a PaptTm 

Per. How durst yon put this trick upon me, Mr. 
Freeman 7 Didn't you tell me my uncle was dying ? 

Free, And would tell you twice as much to serve 
my friend, ha, ha ! 

Sir Pkd, What, the learned and famous Mr. Pe- 
riwinkle chous'd too ! — —Ha, ha, ha I — I shall die 
with laughing, ha, ha, ha I 

Oh. Pr* It had been well if her fkther had left 
liij 
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her to wiser heads than thine and mine^ friends^ ha^ 
ha, hal 

Trade. Well, since you have outwitted us all, pray 
you what and who are you, sir } 

Sir Phil, Sir, the gentleman is a fine gentleman. 
—I am glad you have got a person, madam, who 
understands dress and good breeding.—— — I was 
resolved she should have a husband of my choos- 
ing. 

Ob, Pr, I am sorry the maiden has fallen into such 
hands. 

Trade. A beau ! nay then she is finely help*d up* 
Mrs, Lqv, Why, beaux are great encouragers of 
trade, sir, ha, ha, hal 

Col. Look ye, gentlemen — I am the person who can 
give the best account of myself, and I must beg Sir 
Philip's pardon, when I tell him, that I have as much 
aversion to what he calls dress and breeding, as I 
have to the enemies of my religion. I have had the 
honour to serve his majesty, and headed a regiment 
of the bravest fellows that ever push'd bayonet in 
the throat of a Frenchman ; and notwithstanding 
' the fortune this lady brings me, whenever my coun- 
try wants my aid, this sword and arm are at her 
service. 

Therefore^ my dear^ ifthouUt hut deign to smile, 
I meet a recompencefor all my toil ; 
Love and religion ne'er admit restraint. 
And force makes many sinners, not one saint j 
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Still free as air the aQive mind does rove. 

And searches proper objeHsJbr its iove; 

But that oTLceJix'd, Uis past thepowW of art 

To chace the dear idea from the heart: 

'7w liherty of choice that sweetens life. 

Makes the glad husband, and the happy wife. 

[Exeunt omnes. 
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tvHA Tnew strange ways our modem beaux devise ! 

What trials of love-skill to gain the prize I 

The heathen gods^ who never mattered rapes f 

Scarce wore such strange variety of shapes : 

The devil tahe their odious barren shuUs, 

To court inform of snakes and filthy bulls : 

Old Jove once nick'd it too^ as I am toldy 

In a whole lap-full of true standard gold} 

How must his godship then fair Danae warm I 

In trucking wsLTefor ware there is no harm. 

Welly after all thaty money has a charm. 

But noWf indeed, that stale invention* s past ; 

Besides you know that guineas fall sofast^ 

Poor nymph must come to pocket-piece at last. 

Old Harry* sfaccy or good Queen Bess's rvff^ 

Not that Vd take *em — may do well enough \ 

Ifo nry amSitious spirit* s far above 

Those little tricks of mercenary love. 
That man be mine, who, like the Coloml hercp 
Can top his chara&er in ev'^ry sphere ; 
Who can a thousand ways employ his wit, 
Out'promise statesmen, and out-cheat a cit : 
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Beyond the colours of a trav'lUr painty 
And canty and ogle too — ieyond a saint. 
The last disguise most plea^d me, 1 confess^ 
Here's something tempting in the preaching dress ; 
And pleased me more than once a dame of note. 
Who Md her husband in his footman'i coat. 
To see one eye in wanton motions play'dy 
The other to the keav'tdy regions stray* dy 
As if, for iVs fellow' sfraUties it prafd: 
BiUyet 1 hope, for all that I have saidf 
Tofnd my spouse a man of war in bed. 



TBI END. 
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PROLOGUE. 



Wnttto ahd tpokeii fay SArttrct FoOTx> Esq. 

^0'NlGJi% h it known to boxy galPry^ and pity 

Will be opened the best * summer -warehouse for wit ; 

Tib new manufaBurey Foote and Co. undertakers ; 

P/ay, patiUalme^ ^permy farce— by the makers i 

We scoruy liht our brethreHy our fortunes to owe 

To ShaMjpere akd Southern^ io Otway and Rowe. 

Ihmgk our judgHteht mt^ ert^yet our justice is sheton^ 

For we promue to mangle no works but our own. 

And moreover on ikisydk mayfirUdy tefyy 

If we ain't make you laughy that we wonH make you cry^ 

For Roscius, who knew we were mirth-loving souls^ 

Has locked up his Ughtningy his daggersy and bowls. 

Resolv'd that in buskins no hero shall stalky 

& has shut us quite out of the tragedy walk. 

No bloody no blank-verse I — and in short we're undontf 

UnUssyou*re contented with frolic and fun. 

If til* d of her round in the Ranelagh-mill| 
Tktre should be but one female inclined to sit still $ 

• Mr. GARiicKy at this time, had let his playhouse for 
tiie samnier months* 

Aij 
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If blind to the ieauties, or sick of tht squally 

A party should shun to catch cold at Vauxhall) 

If at Sadler's sweet Wells the made wine should be thick. 

The cheese-cakes turn sour, or Miss Wilkinson sick ; 

If the fume of the pipes should oppress you in June, 

Or the tumblers be lame, gr the bells out of tune \ 

i hope you will call at our warehouse in Drury ; 

We've a curious assortment of goods ^ / assure you ; 

Domestic and foreign^ and all kinds ofwoLres\ 

English cloths^ Irish linen^ and F i ench peteniairs ( 

If for want of good custom^ or losses in irade^ 
The poetical partners should bankrupts be made; 
Jffrom dealings too large, we plunge deeply in debt. 
And WHEREAS issue $ut in the Muses* Gazette \ 
We'll on you our assigns^^jr certificatbs colli 
Though insolvent f we* re honest, and give up our all. 
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ACT L SCENE /. 

7%c Pari. Enter Sir John Restless and Robert, 
/rom a House in the Side Scene. 

Sir John, 
$IR John * Restless ! Sir John Restless ! thou hast 
played the fool with a vengeance. What devil whis- 
pered thee to marry such a woman? ^Robertj you 

have been a faithful servant, and 1 value you. Did 
your lady go out at this door here into the Park, or 
did she go out at the street-door I 

Rob. This door, sir. 

Sir John. Robert, I will never live in a house again 
that has two doors to it. 

Rob. Sir! 

Sir John ^ I will give warning to my landlord in- 
stantly. The eyes of Argus are not sufficient to 
watch the motions of a wife, where there is a street- 
door, and a back-door, to favour her escapes. 
. Rob. Upon my word, sir, I wish — you will pardon 
my boldness, sir, — 1 wish you would shake off this 
uneasiness that preys upon your spirits. It grieves 
Ipc to the heart, — it does, indeed, sir, to see you in 
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this way: beiush yx>\it suspiciohsi you have con- 
ceived some strange aversion, I kth afraidi to my 
lady, sir. 

Sir John. No, Robert ; h» m^tt^h t in spite of me 
I dote upon her still. 

Roi. i hitn y^hy ^\\\ you not thinlt genefoufcl^ sir, 
of the person you lore i My ladyi I <kre be s w o r n — 

Sir John. Is false to me. That embitters my whole 
life. I love her, and she repays me with ingratitude, 
with perfidy, with falsehood, with-*— 

Roi. I dare be sworn, sir, sKe is a woman of ho- 
nour. 

Sir John. Robert, I have cOi^sidered you as a friend 
ih my hbUse : ddh't you betray ihe too t dott^t ab» 
tcmf)! to justify her. 

.Roi. I>ear sir, if yoii iv'Al biit give m^ lca¥fc : yen 
have beeh an indulgent master tt> hie, dnd I Itffl dhhf 
cohcerned for your Vrdferei Vou mdiried my Ittfly 
for love, and I have heard ytm M Warm in htt pM^ i 
why will you go back from those Sentiments ? 

Stt }6kh. Ytt, 1 mariied het foii- love^Ohl l»¥el 
love I what mischief dost thdu not occasioh In Mft 
world } Yes, Robert, I married her for love* When 
first I saw her^ I was not so much struck wkh ller 
biiauty, as with that air of an ingenuous mind tMI 
appeared in her countenance $ her features di4 rt6t §^ 
much charm me with their symmetry^ ds that Wl- 
ptessioh of sweetness, that smile that indicated ^fti- 
bility, modesty, and compliance. But, honeit k<ri 
bert, I wis deceived : I was «ot a morilh fiWrri^d, 
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when I saw her praflising those very smiles at her 
glass : I saw through the artifice; pli^niy saw there 
was nothing natural in her manner, but all forced^ 
all studied, put on with her head-dress : I was alarm* 
ed; I resolved to watch her from that moment, and 
I have seen such things I 

M, Upon my word, sir, I believe you wrong her, 
and wrong yourself: you build on groundless sur- 
mises; you make yourself unhappy, and my lady too; 
and by being constantly uneasy, and never shewing 
her the least love, youMl forgive me, sir, — you fill her 
iniod with strange suspicions, and so the mischief is 
done. 

Sir Jfohn. Suspicions, Robert i 

Rob. Yes, sir, strange suspicions I — My lady finds 
herself treated with no degree of tenderness; she in- 
fers that your inclinations are fixed elsewhere, and so 
she is become— you will pardon my blunt honesty- 
she is become downright jealous, — as jealous as your- 
Sf If, sir, 

Sir John. Oh! Robert, you are little read in the 
arts of women ; you little know the intricacies of their 
conduft i the mazes through which they walk, shift- 
•ng, turning, winding, running into devious paths, 
M tending all through a labyrinth to the temple of 
Venus. You cannot see, that all her pretences to 
'wpedl me *J infidcHty are merely a counter -plot to 
cover her own loose designs : it is but a gauze co-i 
vcring, though ; it is seen through, and oiily scrv?5r 
to ^yi h^r gujit the ropr^, 
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Roht Upon my word^ Sir Jc^ti^ I caBf)6t sec-f ■■ 

S^Jekn, No> Reb^it; I know you cann't. H^t 
s^spicienB of nie aU iBake against heri they are fe* 
male stratagems^ and yet it is but too true that she 
still is near my heart. Oh I Robert, Robert, when I 
have watched, her at a play, or elsewhere} when I 
have counted her oglings, and her whisperings her 
stolen glances, and her artful leer, with the cunning 
of her sex^ she has pretended to be as watch^ ol 
me : diUembling, false, deceitful woman 1 

Ro^, And yet, I dare assure you-— 

^V JMin^ No more ; I am not to be deceived } I 
know her thoroughly, and now, — now— has not she 
escaped out of my house, ev*n now } 

RdB. But With no bad d^gn. 

Sir Join, I ita the best jiidge of that : whfch way 
did shfc go r 

A>6. Acrbss the Park, siir; that Way ttwards tlie 
Hor^ duaiids. 

Sir John. Towards the Horse Guards I— — tfaefe^** 
thefe,— thete, the thing is eVidtnt: yoii ntoygdin, 
Robert. 

hoi. Ihdttd, Sit-, l"* ^ ' 'T .I 

Sit JdhH. Od ill, 1 say ; go in. 

Rdbi I'he^ i^ ht) p^rsuslding hitn to his eWn gbod. 

5fr John. [Ahne,'\ Gbne toWii-d^ the Horse Gtkdnd&l 
my h^d aches; my forehead burrtsj I am cutting 
rty horns. GWie towards the Horse Guards 1^1 11 
pursue her thither j if I find hei*, the time, the I^Xtttt^ 
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ail wiiiki£brm against her. Skjohal Sir John; yeu 
were a madman to marry auch a woman. [Exit. 

Enter Beyerley and Bellmont, at opposiu Sides. 

Bm. Ha I ray dear Bellmont i A fellow sofiercr in 
love is a companion well met. 

M BeYcrley, I rejoice to see yov. 

Be^. Well I I suppose the same cause hai bmighl 
us both into the Park : both come to a^h our ait»o* 
rous vows in the friendly gloom of yonder walk. Re-* 
Hnda keeps a perpetual war of love aad grief, and 
iMfeaad fear in my heart : and let me 8ee«n[X4i?«* kit 
kadim Bellmont's brtatt,'] how fares all here) \ 
ftney my sister i^ a little busy with you. 

Bel. Busy! she makes a perfcd riot there. Net 
^ac wink the whole night. Qhl Claris^, her £arm 
so animated ! her eyes s oui u * 

Bev. Pr'ythee I truce | I have not leisure to attend 
10 her praise : a sister's praise too I the greatest merit 
I ever could see in Clarissa is, thai ^e lovc^ yqu 
freely aad sincerely. 

Bei. And to be even with you, sir» your Belinda! 
upon my soul, notwithstanding all your lavish pt aises» 
her highest perfection, in my mind, is her sensibility 
to the merit of my friend. 

Jbo. Oh! Bellmont I such a girl! 
Scarce can I to Heav'n excuse 
The devotion which I use 
Unto that adored dame 1 
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But tell me honestly now, do you think she has ever 
betrayed the least regard for me } 

Bel. How can you, who have such convincing 
proofSSy how can you ask such a question } That un- 
easiness of yours, that inquietude of mind 

Bev. Pr'ythee don't fix that charafter upon me. 

Bel. It is your character, my dear Beverley : in* 
stead of enjoying the obje6t before you, your are ever 
looking back to something past, or conjefluring 
about something to come, and are your own self- 
tormentor. 

Bev. No, no, no ; don*t be so severe : I hate the 
very notion of such a temper : the thing is, when a 
man loves tenderly as I do, solicitude and anxiety are 
natural ; and when Belinda's father opposes my warm* 
est wishes— 

Bel,. Why yes, the good Mr. Blandfurd is willing 
to give her in marriage to me. 

Beo* The senseless old dotard I 

Bel. Thank you for the compliment I and my fa- 
ther, the wise Sir William Bellmont^-— 

Bev. Is a tyrannical, positive, headstrong-—— 

Bel. There again I thank you. But in short tlic 
old couple, Belinda's father and mine, have both 
agreed upon the match. They insist upon compli- 
ance from their children ; so that, according to their 
wise heads, I am to be married off»hand to Belinda, 
and you and your sister,^ poor Clarissa, arc to be left 
to shift for yourselves. 

Bev, Racks and torments I , 
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BeL Racks and torment!— Seas of milk and ships 
of amber, man 1 — We are sailing to our wished for 
harbour, . in spite of their machinations. I have 
settled the whole affair with Clarissa. 

Bev. Have you ? 

BeL I have, and to-morrow morning makes me 
possessor of her charms. 

Beo'. My dear boy, give us your hand : and then, 
thou dear rogue, and then Belinda's mine ! Loll- toll-loll. 

BeL Weil, may you be in raptures, sir ; for here, 
kere, here they both come* 

£a/^ Belinda, ani Clarissa. 

Bev. Grace was in all her steps ; heav'n in her eye; 
Iti every gesture dignity and love. — ^ 

Belin, A poetical reception truly I — But cann't your 
passion inspire you to a composition of your own, Mr. 
Beverley ? 

Bev, It inspires me with sentiments, madam, which 
I cann*t find words to express. Suckling, Waller, 
Landsdown, and all our dealers in love- verses, give 
but a faint image of a heart touched like mine. . 

Beltn, Poor gentleman ! what a terrible taking you 
are in 1 But if the sonneteers .cannot give an image 
of you, sir, have you had recourse to a painter, as 
you promised me ? 

Bev. I have, Belinda, and here,— here is the 
humble portrait of your adorer. 

Belin. [Takes the piaure."] W^lll there' is a likeness; 
B 
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but after all, there is a better painter than this geo- 
tleman, whoever he \^* 

Bev. Abetterl-o-^^now she is discontented. [^Ist^,] 
Where, madam, can a better be found rrrrp^If roonejF 
can purchase him— — 

BeUn. Oh I sir, when he draws for n^oney he never 
succeeds. But when pure inctination prompts bko, 
Ihen his colouring is warm indeed. He gtres a par* 
trait that endears the originat.«q*— p 

Bw. Such an artist is worth the ^adie? 1 

Belin. You need not go so far to seek him : he hw 
done your business already. The limner I mean is a 
certain little blind god, called Love, and he lias 
stamped such an impression of you here-?^ 

Bev. Madam, your most obe<tient : and I oaa felt 
you, that the very same gentleman has beea 4I work 
for you too.— 

Bel. [Who had been talking apart mth Clarissa.} Obi 
he has had a world of business upon hif hands^ for 
we two have been agreeing what havock he has made 
with us. 

Cla. Yes, but we are but in a kind of fooVs para- 
dise here : all our schemes are hut mtjpt castle-build- 
ing, which yeuf father, Mr. Bellmont, and my dear 
Belinda,-^yours too are most c^stinately determi^Q^ 
to destroy. 

BeL Why, as you say, they are determined tha( I 
shall have the honour oi Belinda's hand in the cOuor 
Uy-dance of matrimoioy. 
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Mtlin* Without cbhsidtring that I Hiay like aAolher 
partner better. 

Btu» And without cohstderihg that I» forlorn as I 
am, and my sister, there — who is as Well inclined to 
a matrimonial game of romps as any girl in Christen. 
di)hi, fnust both of us sit down, and bind our brows 
With wiltow, in slpktt of our stJ-ottgest iodlnatioiis «o 
mingle in the groupe. 

StL dut fft hav6 platined our own hapj»ines8| and 
with a little resolution we shall be successful in the 
end, I warrant you. Clarissa, let us take a turn this 
way, and Mrt that love-sick pair to themselves: 
they are only fit company for each other, ahd wt may 
fifi4 whettwithal to eiitertain ourselves* 
GtM. Lex us by : turn this way. 
MeUk* Are you going to leave us, Clarissa i 
Cia. Only just sauntering into this side-walk : we 
^a*n*t lose one another. 

^hiiki You are such a tender couple I 3rou are not 
iAmd I sre of saying pretty soft things to each other. 
Weil, w%ll I take your own way. 

Cia. And if I guess right, you are glad to be left 
together. 

BiiJht* Who, I? 

€ftz. Yes, you ; the coy Belihda I 
jKf/tVz. Not I truly : let us walk together. 
Cla, N03 no^ by no hieans t you shall be indulged. 
Adieu l-^#e shall be within call. [En. Bel. knd Cla. 
Bev. My sister is generously in love with Bellmont : 
I ^ish Belinda wtDUid a^ as o^^enly towards xkie. [ Aside. 
Bij 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



16 ALL Iir THE WRONG. AS 4» 

Bilin. Well, sir !— Thoughtful I Til call Mr. Bell- 
xnont back, if that is the case. 

Bw. She will call hira back. [Mtde. 

BeUn. Am I to entertain you, or you me \ 

Bev. Madam ! 

Belin, Madam I*— ha, ha I why, you look as if you 
were frightened : are you afraid of being left alone 
with me ? 

Bev, Oh I Belinda, you know that is the happiness 
of my life ; — but-»-r— 

Btlin, But what, sir } 

Bev, Have I done any thing to offend you \ 

Belin. To offend me? 

Bev, I should have been of the party last night ; I 
own I should ; it was a sufficient inducement to me 
that you was to be there ; it was my fault, and you, 
I see, are piqued at it. 

Belin. I piqued I 

Bev. I see you are ; and the company perceived 
it last night. I have heard it all : in mere resent j- 
ment you dire6led all your discourse to Mr. ^eiX- 
mont. 

Belin. If I did, it was merely accidental. 

Bev. No, it was deliberately done: forgive my 
rash folly in refusing the invitatbn: I meant no man- 
ner of harm. 

Belin. Who imagines you did, sir ? ' 

Bel, I beg your pardon, Belinda : you take offence 
oo lightly* 

^elin. Hii, ha I what have you taken into your \i^i 
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Mm ? This untasinett is «f your own making : I 
hi^ft liken nothing ill^ sir. 

#a>i You toiild nbt but take it ill $ but by ali that's 
aiAiabte about you, I iMant not to ihcur your disw 
pMMrtiKi fbrgiv« that abrupt answer I sent e Isbould 
hay« VHbde A hancteomer apology. 

Bebn* A]^dgy !«^you was engaged, was not you f 

Bev% I Mid 60) t own it» and beg your pafdon<>-^- 

jNfMfc Beg my pardon! for what) Ha^haf 

.B^K I only meant**-****- 

•Jl^. Mav ha I can you thitik I see any thing in 
ybilr iftHSfeM^ to be offimded at, sir ) 

Jhx I was ^wrohg : I b^ your paHion* Where 
you w^ftiB cobcemed, I own I should have expressed 
mystlf With more delifcacy, than those hasty words^ 
1 am «^M)$ftged| ^iid canh*t wait ^n you to*night. 
I should have told you that my heart was with you» 
diough necessity dragged meiandthfcrway : thb omis« 
aton you resented^ I could l^rn, since, what spirits 
you were in the whole evining:^ though I enjoyed no-^ 
iMiig in your absence. I could hear the sallies of 
your wit, the sprightliness of your coflversation^ aiid 
on whom your eyes were fixed the whole night. 

BeHn. They were fixftd upon Mrw Bellmont^ you 
think I 

£tv. Ay I and fixed with ddight upon hihi^ i^ego* 
ciatittg the busiiless of tote before the whote cdm- 
p«iy. 

Min. Upon my wotii, sir, whoever is your authtrt', 
you «re mlfcinformed. You alairm ta« with these fan* 
Biij 
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citSf and you know I have often told you that you 
arc of too refining a temper: you create for yourself 
imaginary misundeirstandingSy and then are ever en- 
. tering into explanations. But this watching for intel- 
ligence, from the spies and misrepresenters of conver- 
sation, betrays strong symptoms of jealousy. I would 
not be married to a jealous man for the world. 

£ev. Now she's seeking occasion to break off. 
[/lii^.]— Jealousy, ma'am, can never get admission 
into my breast. I am of too generous a temper: a 
certain delicacy I owii I have ; I value the opinion of 
my friends, and when there are circumstances of a 
doubtful aspe6l, I am glad to set things in their true 
light. And if I do so with others, surely with you, 
on whotn my happiness depends, to desire a favour- 
able interpretation of my words and a6lions cannot be 
improper. 

Belin, But these little humours may grow up, and 
gather into the fixed disease of jealousy at last. {^Lady 
Restless crosses the stage, and rings a belt at the door.] 
And there now, — there goes a lady who is a vi^im to 
her own fretful imagination. 

£ev. Who is the lady, pray ? 

• Beiin, My Lady Restless. Walk this way, and I will 

give you her whole character. I am not acquainted 

with her ladyship, but i liave heard much of her. 

This way. [Exit Belinda and Beverley. 

Ladjf Rest. [Ringing at the door.] Whut do these 
servants mean I There is something going forward 
here. I will be let in, or I will know the reasqn 
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why. [Rhgs again.'] But in the mc^n time, Sir 
John can let any body he pleases out at the street-* 
door: I'll run up the steps here, and observe. [Exit. 

Tattle opens the door^ Mavhaaljlt/oHows her. 

Tat. Who rung this bell? — 1 don't see any body; 
and yet I am sure the bell rung. Well, Mrs. Mar* 
nulet, you will be goings I see. 

Mar. Yes, Mrs. Tattle ; 1 am obliged to leave yoM. 
ril step across the Park, and I shall soon reach 
Grosvenor> Square. When shall 1 see you at our 
bouse i 

Tat. Heaven knows when I shall be able to get out ; 
my lady leads us all such lives 1 I wish 1 had such 
another place as you have of it. 
• ^r. I have nothing to complain of. 

Tat. No, that you have not : when shall I get such 
a gown as that you have on by my lady i She will 
never fling off such a tiling, and give it to a poor ser- 
vant! Worry, worry, worry herself, and every body 
ejse too. 

Re-enter lady Restless. 

Lady Rest. No ; there is nobody stirring that way. 
What do I see ? A hussey coming out of my house I 

Mar. Well, I must be gone, Mrs. Tattle ; fare you 
well. 

Lady Rest. She is dizen'd out tool why did not you 
open the door, Tattle, when I rung ? 

Tat. I came as soon as possible, madam. 
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Lady Rest. Who hare you wiUi you here i Whit is 
your business* mistress f [ T\> Mtna^t. 

J^ar. My business, madam ? 

Lady Rest, In confusion tool The case is plain. 
You cortre hek-e Aftfer Sir John, i suj^po*. 

Mar. I cohie aft*r Bir John, mid&m? 

lady Rest. GuUt in her ftteet Yes^ Aftei- Sir JdRn : 
and, Tattle, you arc in the plot against me 5 ybu w*it 
favouHng IWr escape, wei-e ybu i 

fat. I fiiVOur her e^capc^ madam ? What ocd^bn 
f6t that? Thfe is Mirs. Miirmalet, ihadam; anac* 
quaintance of mine, niadam; as good a kind of body 
as af)^ at all. 

LA(fy ^st. Ohi Very ^ifiCj mtstr^ll you bring yout- 
creatures after the vile msih, do y^u ? 

Mar. I assure you, ftiadAAi, I Ato id v^ry llbnbst 

Laiy Rest. Oh I I djfre say ii6. Whe^ did ythi get 
tiwit gown. 

Mar. La, ma*athl I canie by i\ honestly; rty Lady 
Conquest gave it to me, I live with my Lady Con- 
quest, madam. 

Lady Rest. What a complexion she has I How long 
have you liwd in Ldndion? 

Mar. Thrte yearsj madam. 

Lady Rest. In London thrcfe y^»B with that tdfn- 
plexionl it cann*t be: perhaps she is painted: all 
these creatures paint. You are all so many pmnfcd 
dolls. [Ru5s ktr fecce taith a wkite Awidktrxfkief.] 
No, it does not come off. So^ Mrs. Tattle, you 
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bring your fresh country girls here to my house, da 
you ? 

T^t, Upon my credit^ ma'am— 

Lady Rest. Don*t tell me : I see through this affair. 
Go you about your business, mistress, and let me 
QCTcr see you about my doors again : go, go your 
ways. 

Mar. Lord, ma'am, I shan't trouble your house. 
Mrs. Tattle, a good day. Here's a deal to-do, indeed I 
I have as good a house as hers to go to, whatever she 
may think of herself. [Exit* 

Lady Rest. There, there, there ; see there ; she go^s 
off in a huff! the way with them all. Ay 1 1 see how 
,it is. Tattle : you false, ungrateful — that gown was 
never given her by a woman» she had that from Sir 
John. Where is Sir John ? 

Tat. Sir John an't at home, ma'am* 

Lady Rest. Where is he? Where is he gone? — 
When did he go out ? 

Tat. I really don't know, ma'am. 

Lady Rest. Tattle, I know you f^b now. But I'll sift 
this to the bottom* « I'll write to my Lady Conquest 
to know the truth about that girl that was here but 
pow. 

Tat. You will find I told you truth, madam. 

Lady Rest. Very well, Mrs. Pert. I'll go and write 
this moment. Send Robert, to give me an account of 
his Winter. Sir John, Sir John, yoM will distraft me. 
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Re-enter Belijxd A and Beveelsy. 

Btlin. Ay I but ttut ^aitkfi^ssy ihslt extrdne Sensi- 
bility is What I am aifrtid of. I ^sitiVely Would not 
havi; a Jealous htisbilna fbr this WoHd. 

Setf, Bjr heaVfen ho fcarttily CifCtitttstahde shall t^^ 
make me think injuriously of you. Jealousy t-^^^i- 
ha, hal^it is th^ most HAitUloui passion t^ha, hlil 

JfefifA. Vou may laugh, sir; but t know your i6^t*f. 
Wfihing ttmpcr tbo well, ahd I abiblutdy ^ill hiVe 
It in our marriage-articles, that I ittiist nt)t be t>laSjttfcd 
Widi your su^icions. 

J&rt7. 1 subscribe, nti'slrti. 

Btt^. I will have nd eWjuit^es WKere I iHi goi% tb 
visit: rto following ine fh>m ^bcfe to plac*: and If 
we should chance to meel, ^hd you ihtiM pcrctWt ft 
man of wit, or a Jiretty ftlltdW, sjJeikin^ to rtie, I will 
hot ha^^e ybii fidgettlAg ibOut oh yOUhchaiir, knitting 
your brow, and looking at your Watch^-' My dt^l*, is 
it not time to go fK)hitef-«-Wy Ibve, the coath is wait- 
ing :»^attd th^, if ybtt ^tt i[5V-evailed upon to stay, I 
will not have you cohVersife with tt * Yes, sit-,^ aftd a 
«No, sir,* fbr the rest of tj%e eVetting, and then wtaiV- 
glc with me in the carriage all the way home, and htk 
be comtttottiy ci^l to W* fbir the ir^t of tftfc night. I 
^bsititely Will havfe fione of this. 

Beb. A^ed, ma'aih, agt^W**-^^ 

Bti^. And you slwn*t tell mc you ire gditt^ biit df 
tbwn, and then steal privately to the play, or to Ra* 
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9ik(^,mf9€\y la be « «py ufxm nse. f positively vill 
admit no curiosity about my letters. If you weft to 
QpfsD n Ifttff of miAft I sh^l4 nef^ %give you . I 
ciorenly boHtip^ if y«ii wfi« W o|^ oyr letters I 
should hate you. 

Bev. I subscribe to every thii)g you can ask. You 
shall have wlut female friepds yoii please i lose your 
inaaey to whom you please; daiice with what beau 
you please; ncle cMt with whom you please; go to 
what duoa-sbop you please n ani, in shopt, do what 
yon please, without my attemptiog to bribe yauf foot* 
men or your maid for secret intelUgeoce. 

Mtim. Oh, ludl Oh, hidl tJf^ is io t}ie very ^oln 
of jealousy. DeHver me! thefc is my father yon- 
der aa4 Sif WiiHi^n BeUmoat wilh him. Fly this 
instant, iy, Mr. Bcvtriey, 4«wo ttal walk| ai^ 
where. 
Bev, You promise then— - 
JMpb. Don^t talk Hi me oow : what would you be 
at} I am your^ and ooly yours, unalterably so. Fly, 
hftgooc, leave me this moweivt* 
Bm. I obey: I amgoftt. [Exii* 

BeUn. Now they are pultiog their wise heads toge? 
ther to thwart all my schemes of happiness: but love, 
imperious love, will have it otherwise. 

■♦* 
Enkr Mr. Blandfoud and Sir William Bsll* 

MQJfT. 

Bland. Sir WiHiam, since we have agreed up* 
en every thing— 

t 

\ 
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Sir Will, Why yes, Mr. Blandford, I think every 
thing is settled. 

Bland. Why then wc have only to acquaint the 
young people wit^ our intentions, and so conclude the 
affair without delay. 

SirfViU. That is all,, sir. 

Bland. As to my giri, I don't mind her non- 
sense about Beverley : she must do as 1 will have her. 
' Sir Will. And my son too, he must follow my di« 
re6lions. As to his telling me of his love for Clarissa, 
it is all a joke with me. Children must do as their 
parents will have them. 

Bland. Ay, so they must; and so they «hall. 
Hey! here is my daughter. So, Belindal— — Well, 
my girl, Sir William and 1 have agreed, and you are 
to prepare fot marriage, that's all. . . 

Bclin. With Mr. Beverley, sir ? 

Bland. Mr. Beverley! 
' Belin. You know you encouraged him yoUrself, sir. 
■ Bland. Well, well! I hav€ .changed my mind 
on that head : my friend. Sir William, here offers you 
his son. Do as I advise ydti: 4iave a ^are, Belinda, 
how you disobey my commands. 

Bfltn. Butj sir" 

Bland. But, madam, I must and will be obeyed. 
You don't like him, you say: but I like him, and that's 
sufficient for you. 

Sir Will. And so it is> Mr. Blandford. If my son 
pretended to have a will of his own, I should let him 
know to the contrary. 

e 
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Bdtn* And can ydu. Sir William^ against our in- 
clination force us both ? 

Bland, Hold your tongue, Belinda; don't pro- 
voke me. What makes you from .home? Go your 
ways back dire^lly, and settle your mind. I tell you 
once for all I will have my own way. Come, Sir Wil- 
liam, we will step to the iaNvyer's chambers. Go 
home, Belinda, and be observant of my commands. 
Come, Sir William. What did you say ? [To Belinda.] 
You mutiny, do you ? Don't provoke me. You 
know, Belinda^ I am an odd sort of man when pro- 
vok*d. Look ye here : mind what I say ; I won't rea- 
son witli you about the matter ; my power is absolute^ 
and if you offer to rebel, you shall have no husband 
at hW with my consent. I'll cut you off with a shil- 
ling; I'll see you starve 5 beg an alms; live misera- 
ble ; die wretched ; in short, suffer any calamity with- 
out the least compassion from me. If I find you an 
undutiful girl, I cast you off for ever. So there's one 
word for all. [Exit: Sir William follows him, 

BeUn, What will become of me ? his inhuma- 
nity overcomes me quite — I can never consent : the 
very sight of this picture is enough to forbid it. Oh ! 
Beverley^ you are master of my heart. Til go this 
instant — and — heavens 1 I can scarce move. I am 
ready to faint* 

Enter Sir JX)Hif. 

Sir John, No tidings of her far or near. 
C 
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BeHn. How I trtmblel^I shall fall— nohelp \ 
Sir John. What do I see I — a young iady in distress! 
Btlin. Oh I [Faints in Ais arms, and dr(^ t&e'pi&ure^ 
Sir Join. She is fallen into a fit. Would my secn 
vants were in the way. 

La^ Rbstlesi. Jt fier Wwtfm* 
Lady Rest. Wliere can this barbarous man be gon« 
to ? — How I— under my very window I 
Sir Jokn. How cold she is ! — quite cold — 

[Lays kis hqnd to ker ckuk* 
Lady Rest. How familiar he is with her I 
Sir John, And yet she looks beautiful still. 
La^ Rest. Does she so ? 

Sir John. Her eyes open-r-how lovely they look I 
LadyR^st. Traitor I 

Sir John. Her cheek begins to colcjur. Well, young 
lady» how fare you now, my dear i 
Lady Rest., My dear too I 

BeHn. Heavens I where am I ?• 

Sir John. Repose yourself awhile, or will you step 
into my house i 

Lady Rest. No, truly, sha'n't she. Vile man I but 
I will spoil your sport. I will come down to you di- 
rtily, and flash confusimi in your face. 

[Exit/rom akwi. 
Sir John. Where do you Jive, madam ? 
Belin. In Qjieen's>^square, sir, by the side of the 
Park. 
Sir John. I will wa^t upon you : trust yourself with 
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me. You look much better now. Lean on my arm. 
There^ there, I will conolufl you. lExeunt. 

Enter LacfyKESTi.ESS . 

Lady Rest, Now 1*11 make one among ye. itow ! 
fled I gone I which way ? Is not that he, yonder ? — 
No— he went into my hbuse, I dare sdy^ as I caihe 
downstairs. Tattle, Tattle, Robert. Will nbbt)dy 
answer ? 

£a/^ Tattle. 

Lttfy Rat. Whene is Sir John ? 

Tat, La I ma*am, how should I know ? 

Lady Rest. Did not he go in this moment } 

Tat, No, im'ftm. 

toify Rest. To be S\i^ yoii Will Say so. I'll folld*^ 
hiii through thb world, ot I'll find him (rtit. S6, so, 
-^lirhat iis here N- This is her piCiurt, I supjjosfe. I 
^1 nt^e sut^ Of this at least : thts will discovet h^ 
to me^ tfto* she has escaped now. Cruel, falisfe, de*. 
ceitful MA\ [Extt. 

Tta. Pttw l^yl I believe her head is tnrn^ed^ fbt 
i»y part. Well I I am determined I'll look oiit f^ 
another place, that's a sure thing I will. [^Exit. 



cy 
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ACT II. SCENE!. 



Sir John'5 Housf, Enter Sir John and Rober'ic. 

Sir John. 
R0BERT9 where is your lady ? 
Roh. In her own room, sir. 
Sir John. Any body with her > 
Ro^. I cann*t say, sir : my lady is not well* 
Sir John, Not well! fatigued with rioting about 
this town, I suppose^ Bow long has aihe been at 
home? 
Roh, About an horn*) sir* 

Sir John. About an hour!— very well, Bobert, you 
inay retire. [Exit Robert.] How will I question her 
closely. So — so— so — die qomes, leaning on her 
maid: finely dissembled t finely dissembled I But this 
pretended illness shall not shelter her from my stri^ 
enquiry. Soft a moment 1 If I could overhear what 
passes between *em, it might lead to the truth. I'll 
work by stratagem. The hypocrite I bow. she ads 
ber part 1 [^ExiL. 

Enter Lady Restless and Tattli. 

Tat. How are you now, madam } 

Lady Rest, Somewhat better. Tattle. Reach that 
chair. Tattle, tell me honestly, does that girl live 
vrith Lady Conquest ? 

Tat. She does, madam« qpon my veracity.. 
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Lt^ Best. Very weUI you will be oWtinoIre^ I tee, 
but I shaU Icnovr the trMh preslCDri/. 1 shall have 
aa answer from liter ladythip» and then all wlU come 
out. 

Ttat. You \vtll l^ear iiothiiif» xnt'ani> btit what I 
have t6kl yoa alrelidy* 

iMdy Rest. Tattle, TMtk^ I took you tip in the 
cmmtry m hopes grattttide wouhi mike y6u my 
friend. But you are as bad as the rest of them* 
Conceal aU you know : it is of very little conse- 
i|tietice« I now see through the whok ^fTah-. Thongh 
it is the pt£to« of a raen, yet I akn not to be de- 
ceived : I understand it all. This is some former 
gallant. The creature gave this to Sir John as a proof 
that she had iio aie^ion for any one but himself. — 
What art he must have had to induce her to this t—- 
1 have ^bund him out at last* 

Sir John, peeping tUp 

Sirjbkn. What does she say ^ 

Lady Rest. I have seen enough to convince me what 
kind of man he is. The fate of us poor women is 
hard : we all wish for husbands^ and they are the 
torment of our lives. 

Tat. There Is too mtfdi truth in what you say» 
ma'am. 

"Sir Jokn. You Join her, do you, Mrs. Iniquity \ 

Lady Rest. Wliat a pity it is, Tattle, that poor wo- 
men ^ouM iie und^r severer restraints than the men 
arc! 

Ciij 
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' Sir Jckn. You repine for want of freedom^ do you^ 

Lady Rest. Cruel laws of wedlock I The tyrant- 
husband may triumph ii^ his ii^ddity. He may se- 
curely trample upon all laws of decency and order : 
It redounds to his credit ; gives him a fashionable air 
of vice, while a poor woman is obliged to submit to 
his cruelty. She remains tied . to him for life, even 
though she has reason to entertain a mortal hatred 
for him. 

Sir John, Oh I very well argued, madam ! 

Lady Rest, What a pity it is, Tattle, that we cannot 
change our husbands, as we do our ear-rings or our 
gloves t 

Sir John, There is a woman of i^nt I 

Lady Rest. Tattle I will you own the truth to me 
about that girl \ 

Tat, I really have told you the truth, madam. 

Lady Rest, You won't discover, I sec : very well I 
you may go down starrs. 

Tat, I assure your ladyship 

Lady Rest, Go down stairs. 

Tat, Yes, ma*am, [Exit* 

Lady Rest, Would I had never seen my husband's 
face! 

, Sir John. I am even with you : I have as ^ good 
wishes for you, I assure you. 

Lady Rest, 1 his picture liere— Oh the base man I 
- Sir John. The picture of her gallant, I suppose. 

lady Rest, This is really a handsome pidture: 
what a charming countenance 1 it is perfumed^ 1 
fancy : the scent is agreeable. 
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Sir JoAn. The j»dc, how cageHf she kistea it ! 

Lady Rest. Why had I not such a dear^ dear man, 
instead of the brute, the monster—— 

Sir John. Monster I— She does not mince the mat- 
tcr: plain downright English! I. must contain my 
rage, and steal upon her meditations—So— so— so— 

[Enters m tipto9. 

lady Rest. There is no falsehood in this look. 

Sir John. [Looking tmer her skeulder,'] Oh! what a 
handsome dog she has chosen for herself I 

Lady Rest. With you, I coald be for ever happy I 

Sir John, You could, could you \ 

[Snatches the piawre. 

Lady Rest. [Screams 0ut,'\ Mercy on me 1— Oh I is 
it you, sir? 

Sir John. Now, madam, now, false one, have I 
caught you ? 

Lady Rest. You are come home at last, I find, sfr. 

Sir John. My Lady Restless, my Lady Restless, 
what can you say for yourself now ? 

Lady Rest, What can I say for myself. Sir John I 

Sir John. Ay, madam I this picture—- 

Lady Rest, Yes, sir, that picture I 

Sir John. Will be evidence 

Lady Rest. Of your shame. Sir John. 

Sir John. Of my shame ! — 'tis very true what she 
says: yes, madam, it will be an evidence of my 
shame ; I feel that but too sensibly. But on your 

lady Rest, You own it then, do you I 
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Sit Jtkm. Own ill I must oWii it, nsadam; though 
oonftisioii covtir me, I must own it : it is ^hat you 
have deserved at my haads. 

Ijufy Rat, I ^esorve it. Sir John I find excuses if 
you wM. Cniei, cruel manl— »->lo lAake me this 
return at Ust. I aUmOt bear it. OhI oht [Cmi.] 
Such black injustice t 

Sir Jakn. You may we^ ; but your tears are lost : 
they fall without efie^l. I now renounce you for 
ever. This pt€tere iviH justify me to the wide world; 
it will shew what a base woman you have beta* 

Lady Rest, What doe^ the man mean? 

'Sir fokn. The pi6lure of your gallant, madam! 
the darling of your antcnrous hoursi who gratifies your 
luxurious appetites abroad, and 

Leafy Rat» Scurrilous wretdi I Ohf ^r, you are at 
your old stratagem, I find : recrimination, you think, 
will serve your turn. 

. Sir John. It is a pity, you know, madam, that a 
woman should be tied to a man for life, even tliough 
she has a mortal hatred for him. 

Lady Rest. Artful hypocrite I 

Sir John. That she cann't change her husband as 
she does her ear-rings or her gloves. 

Lady Rest. Sir John^ this is your old device : this 
won't avail you. 

Sir John, Had the original of this fallen to your 
lot, you could kiss the pifture for ever. You caa 
gloat upon it, madam, glue your very lips to it* 

Lady Rest. Shallow artifice 1 
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Sir John, With him you coukl be for ever happy. 

Lady Resi, This is all in vain, Sir John. 

Sir John. Had such a dear, dear man fallen to your 
lot, instead of the brute, the monster — Am I a mon- 
ster i I am, and you have made me so. The world 
shall know your infamy. 

L^y Resi, Oh t brave it out, sir, brave it out to 
the last : harmless, innocent man I you have nothing 
to blush for, nothing to be ashamed of : you have no 
intrigues, no private amours abroad. I have not 
seen any thing, not I. 

Sir John, Madam^ I have seen, and I now see your 
paramour. 

lady Rtst„ That air of eoafidence will be of great 
use to you, sir. You have no convenient to meet 
you under my very window, to loU soldy in your 
arncisl 

Sir John, Heyl howl 

Lady Rest. Her arm thrown carelessly round your 
neck 1 Your hand tenderly applied to her cheek. 

Sir John. 'Sdeath I that's unlucky — she will turn it 
against me. {y^sidf. 

Lady Rest. You are ia confusion, are you, sir? But 
why should you ? You meant no harm — ' You are 
sate with me, my dear— will you step into my house, 
my love V — Yes, sir, you would fain bring her into 
my very house. 

Sir John. My Lady Restless, this evasion is mean 
and paultry. You beheld a young lady in distress. 
Lady Rest. 1 know it, and you, tender-hearted 
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xpan, could caitss her out of mere icoiJnpassion: you 
could gaze w^aAtonly out of charity ; from pure be. 
nevolence of disposttkm you could convey her to sbme 
convenient dwelling. Ohl SirJohn» Sir John I 
SirJdAh. Madam, this welUa^lled passion-<^— 
Lady Rest. Don't imagine she has escaped me, sin 
Sir JeAn. You may talk and rave, xtia'am ; but, de- 
pend upon it) I shall spare no pains to do myself 
justice on this occasion. Nor will I rest till— i- 

Lady lU^, Ohl fie upon yoU| Shr John : these 4U-* 
tifices— — - 

Sir Jokn. Nor will I rest> macbnoi until I have 
found, by means of this instrument here in my hand^ 
who your dalding is. I will go id»out h strtight. tJn» 
grateful, treacherous wofnaill {£jd¥. 

Lcufy Rest, Yiesy go, undfer that pretesct, iH pursuit 
of your licentious pleasures. This ever has been his 
scheme to cloak his wicked practices: abandoned 
man 1 to face me down toO» after what my eyes so 
plainly beheld I I wish 1 could wring diat s)!fcnet out 
of Tattle. I'll step to my own rooM direi£t]y» ^nd 
try by menaces, by wheedling, by fair means, by 
foul means, by every means, to wrest it from her. 

lExit. 

SCENE It. 



The Park. Enter Sir John €end Robert* 
Sir John. Come hither, Robert. Lo(^ Rt this 
pifturc. 
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M. Y«S9 sir. 

Sir Jokn. Let me watch bis coonttnance. Well I 
Weill dost thou know it, Robert \ 

Rob, 'Tis a mighty handsome pi^hire, sin 

Sir John. A handsome pi^re l—« [Aside. 

Rob, The finest lady in the land need not desire a 
handsomer man, sir. 

Sfr Join, tfow well be knows the purposes of it I 
— W^lll well I honest Robert, tell me: welW-who 
is it ?~tell me. 

Rob, Sir! 

Sir John, You know whose pi^hire it is : I know 
you do. Well I well I who — who— who is it ? 

Rob, Upon my word, sir, it is more than I can tel). 

Ut John. Not know f \ am convinced you do. So 
otrn the truth : don't be a villain ; don't* 

Rob. As I am an honest man, sir 

Skjohn. Be an honest man then, and tell me. 
Did you never see such a smooth-faced^ fiery«eyed» 
warm-complexionedy taper young fellow her^ about 
my house } 

Rob, Never, sir. 

Sif Join. Not with my wife I— to drink chocolate 
of a morning, tea of an evening \ Come, honest Ro- 
bert I'U give you a lease of a good farm. What 
say you? A lease for your life— well 1 well 1— you 
may take your wife's^ life into the bargain. Well I 

Rob. Believe me, Sir John, I never saw— 

Sir Johm. 1 -U iidd your child's life. ComCi speak 
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out — your own life, your wife's life, and your child's! 
itowl now \ a lease for three lives! Now, Robert I 

Ro5. As I hope for mercy, I never saw any such a 
gentleman. 

Sir John. Robert, Robert, you are bribed by my 
wife, . 

Rob. No, as I am a sinner, sir. 

Sir John. And the worst of sinners you will be, if 
you ar« a confederate in this plot against my peace 
and honour. Reflect on that, Robert. 

Enter a Footman, 

Foot, Pray, does not Sir John Restless live some- 
where hereabout } 

Sir John, He does, friend; what is your business 
with him ? 

Foot, My business is with his lady. 

Sir John, I guessed as much. [Addi, 

Foot, I have a letter here for my Lady Restless, 
sir. 

Sir John, A letter for my lady !— from whom, pray? 

Foot. From my Lord Conquest. 

Sir John, My Lord Conquest I very well, friend: 
you may give the letter to me. I am Sir John Rest- 
less : that there is my house. Let me have thtf let- 
ter : I will take care of it. 

Foot. 1 was ordered to deliver it into my lady's own 
hand. 

Sir John, The devil you was 1 I must hare the kt- 
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tcx. I'll boy it of the rascal. [Aside,"] Here, take 
this for your trouble, frictid, {Gims km money.'] And 
ril take care.of the letter. 
Foot. I humbly thank your honour. [Exit, 

Sir Jphn, Now, now, now ; let mc see what this is. 
Novi^, my Lady Restless ; now false one, now. IReadf, 

* Madam, 
' * My Lady Conquest being gone into the country 
€or a few days, I hzre judged it proper to send a 
speedy answer to yours, and to assure you, for your 
peace of nund, that you need not entertain the least 
suspicion of Marmalet, my lady's woman, ^e has 
lived some years in my family, and f know her by ex» 
perience to be an honest, trusty girl, incapable of 
making mischief between your ladyship and Sir John. 
I hare the hbnour to be. 

Madam, your very humble servant. 

Conquest/ 
So, so, sot — Marmalet is a trusty girl 1 one |hat 
mil not make mischief between man and wife t that 
is to say, she will discover nothing against rny Lady* 
Restless! for her peace of mind he lets madam know 
all this too I she may go on boldly now ; my Lady 
Conquest is gone into the country, Marmalet is trusty, 
and my lord has given her the most speedy notice. 
Very well I very wdl 1 proofs thicken upon proofs^ 

Shall I go directly and challenge his lordship I 

No— no— that won't do. Watch him closely, that 
will do better. If I could have a word in private 
with tlie maid — Robert, Robert, come jMther. St^ 
D 
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to my Cord Conquest's — but with caution proceed— 
enquire there for Marmalet, the maid. 

Rob, I know her, sir. 

Sir John, He knows her I [Aside, 

Hob. She visits our Tattle, sir. 

Sir John, Visits our Tattle! — ^it is a plain case. 
[A5ide.'\ Enquire for that girl : but with caution: 
tell her to meet me privately; unknown to any body ; 
in the dusk of the evening ; in the Bird-C^e w^, 
yonder. 

Rob. I will, sir. 

Sir John, And don't let Tattle see her. Tattle has 
engaged her in her mistrcis's interest. I see how it 
is. Don't let any of my servants see her : go di- 
rc6lly, Robert. Now shall 1 judge what regard you 
have for me. But, hark ye : come hither I a word 
with you. Should it be known that this girl con- 
Terses with pie ; should my lady have the least item 
of it, they will be upon their guard, let her come 
wrapped up }n darkness : concealed from every ob- 
«6erver, with a mask on. Ay, let it be with a mask. 

'kob, A mask, $ir John? Won't that make her be 
rerparked th^e more \ 

^ir John. No, no^ let her come masked ; I will 
make every thing sure. Robert, bring this about for 
me, and I am your friend for ever. 

Rob. I will do my endeavour, sir. [Exit, 

Sir John. V\\ now take a turn round the Park, and 
try if I can find the minion this pi^ure belongs to. 
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Enter Beverley and Bellmont. 

Bev, YeSy they had almost surprised us : but at 
sight of her father, Beh'nda gave the word, and away 
I darted down towards the canal. 

Bel. Was Sir William with him? 

Bev. Yes ; they had been plotting our ruin. But 
we shall out-officer them, it is to be hoped. 

BeL Yes, and it is also to be feared that we shall 
not. 

Bev. Hey ! you alarm, me : no new mine sprung I 

Bei» Nothing but the old story. Our wise fathers 
are determined. At the turning of yonder corner 
they came both full tilt upon Clarissa and me. 

Bev. Well, and bow 1 what passed ? 

Bei. Why, they were scarcely civil to your sister. 
Sir William fixed his surly eye upon me for some 
time : at last he began : you will run counter to my 
will, I see : you will be ever dangling after that girl : 
but Mr. Blandford and I have agreed upon the 
match : and then he peremptorily commanded me to 
take my leave of Clarissa, and fix my heart upon 
your Belinda. 

Bev. And did you so } 

Bel. And did you so ? How can you ask such a 
question ? Sir, says I, I must see the lady home, 
and off I marched, arm in arm, with her, my father 
bawling after me, and I bowing to him, * Sir, your 
humble servant, I wish you a good morning, sir.*— 
Dij 
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He continued calling out : I kissed my hand to him; 
and so we made our escape. 

Bev. And where iiave you left Clarissa } 

£tl. At home ; at your house, 

Beu. Well I and do you both continue in the same 
mind ; is to-morrow to be your wedding-day ? 

Bel. Now are you conjuring up a thousand horrid 
fancies to torment yourself. But don*t be alarmed^ 
my dear Beverley. I shall leave you your Belinda, 
and content myself with the honour of being your 
brother-in-law. 

Bev, Sir, the honour will be to me — But uneasy! — 

ha, ha ! no no— I am not uneasy, nor shall 

I ever be so again. 

BeL Keep that resolution, if you can. Do you dine 
with us at the club i 

Bev, With all my heart : I'll attend you. 

^eL That's right ; let us turn towards the Mall» 
and saunter there till dinner. 

Bev, No, I cann't go that way yet. I must enquire 
how Belinda does, and what her father ^aid to her. 
1 have not seen her since we parted in the morning. 

Bel, And now, according to custom, you will make 
her an apology for leaving her, when there was^an 
absolute necessity for it, and you'll fall to an expla- 
nation of circumstances that require no explanation 
at all, and refine upon things, and torment yourself 
and her into the bargain. 

Bof. Nay, if you begin with your raillery, I am off; 
your servant ; a Pionnair* [£jrt^ 
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Bei. [yilone.'] Poor Beverley ! — Tho' a handsome 
fellow, and of agreeable talents, he has such a strange 
diffidence in himself, and such a solicitude to please, 
that he is every moment of his life most ingeniously 
elaborating his own uneasiness. 

Enter Sir JoHN. 

Sir John. Not yet, not yet ; nobody like it as yet. 
Ha! who is that hovering about my house ?^-— If 
that should be he now !— •I'll examine him nearer 

—Pray, sir— what the devil shall I say ? Pray, 

sir 

Bel. Sir! 

•Sir John, I beg pardon for troubling you, sir ; but 
pray what o'clock is it by your watch \ 

Bel. By my watch, sir !— I'll let you know in a mo- 
ment. 

Sir J(^n. Let me examine him now— — 

[Loohs at him, and then at the piBure. 

Bel. Egad, I am afraid my watch is not right : it 
must be later. [Loohing at his watch. 

Sir John. It is not like himT-lComparing thepidure. 

Bel. It docs not go, I am afraid. [^Puts it to his ear* 

Sir John. The eye no ! 

Bel. Why, sir, by my watch it wants a quarter of 
three. 

Sir John. It is not he: and yet— no— no— no — ^I 
am still to seek. 

Diij 
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Enttr Bev(rl£Y. 

Bev. BellmoAt I Another word with you. 

Sir JdJkn. Here comes another ; they are all swarm- 
ing about my house. 

Bev. I have seen her; I have seen Belinda, my 
boy: she will be with Clarissa in the Parkimme*- 
diately after dinner, you rogue. 

Sir Jgtn. I want to see his face ; this may be the 
driginal. 

Bev. Her father has been rating her in his usual 
manner $ but your marriage with my sister will settle 
every thing. 

Sir John, V\\ walk round him. [Sings,'] Loll toll 
loll — [Looks at kim.y^lm t it has his air. [Sings*] Loll 
toll loll,— and it has his eye I Loll toll loll— - 

[fVaiAs to and fro. 

Bev. Pr'ythec, Bellmont, don't be such a dangling 
lover, but consummate at once, for the sake of your 
friend. 

Sir John. It has his nose for all the world. 

Btl. Do you spirit yotir sister up to keep her reso* 
iution, and to^^morrow puts you out of all pain. 

^f> JokL. JjoW toU loli — it has his complexion ; the 
same glowing, hot, amorous complexion. 

[Sings and looks uneasy. 

Bev. Who is this gentleman I 

Beii An odd fei low he seems to be. 

Sir John. Loll toll loll~it has his shoulders. Loll 
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toll loll— »Ay, and I fancy the mole upon the cheek 
too. I wish I could view him nearer : loU toil loll t 

BeU. He aeems mad, I think. Where are his 
keepers ? 

Sir John, Begging your pardoui sir->Prayi [Look^ 
ing at the piOmre.]^ Pray, sir. Can yoa tell whether 
we shall have a Spanish war ? 

3tv. Not I truly, sir. [To Bellmont.] Here is a 
politician out of his senses. 

BfL He has been talking to me too: he is too well 
dressed for a poet. 

jBtv, Not, if he has had a good subscription. 

SfrJeAn. He has the mole sure enough. [Aside* 

Bev. Let us step this way, to avoid this impertinent 
blockhead. 

Sir Jokn^ Ay I he wants to sneak off. Guilt 1 guilt! 
conscious guilt I Til make sure of him. Pray, sir^— 
I beg your pardon — i$ not your name Wildair \ 

Btv* No, sir, Beverley, at your service. 

Sir John, Have you no relation of that name i 

Bev. None. 

Sir John. You are very like a gentleman of that 
name — a friend of mine, whose pi^ure I have here— 
WiU you give me leave just to- ■ " 

[Comparts him wkk tkepiSurt. 

Btv. An odd adventure this, Bellmont. 

Bel, Very odd, indeed. 

Bev, Do you find any likeness, sir ? 

Sir John, Your head a little more that way, if you 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



44 ALL IN THE WROHC. AS Ih 

please. Ay, ay I it is he. Yes, a plain case ; this is 
my man, or rather,— this is my wife's man. 

Bof. Did you e\'er know any thing so whimsical ? 

Bd, Never— ^ha, ha, ha I 

Sir John* They are both laughing at me. Ay I and 
I shall be laughed at by the whole town, pointed at, 
hooted at, and gazed at I 

Bcv. What do I see? 'Sdeath, the setting of that 
picture is like what I gave to Belinda. Distraction I 
if it is the same [Drawing near him. 

Sir John. He makes his approach, and means, I 
suppose, to snatch it out of my hand. But I'll pre- 
vent him, and so into my pocket it goes. Thcrei lie 
safe there. 

Bev, Confusion I he puts it up in a hurry. Will 
you be so good, sir, as to favour me with a— 

Sir John, Sir, I wish you a good day. 

Bev, With a sight of that pifhire for a moment } 

Sir John, The pi6hire, sir Po I — a mere daub. 

Bev, A motive of curiosity, sir — 

Sir John, It is not worth your seeing. I wish you 
a good day. 

Bev, I shall take it as a favour.' 

Sir John, A paltry thing. I have not a moment to 
spare ; my family is waiting dinner. Sir, I wish you 
a good morning. [Runs into Jkis kouu* 

Bev, Death and fire I Belhnont> my pidhire I 

Bel, Oh I no— no such thing. 

Bev, But I am sure of it. If Belinda— 
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BeL What, relapsing into suspicion again I 

Bev. Sir, I have reason to suspe6l. She slights 
nie, disdains me, treats me with contempt. 

BeL But I tell you, that unhappy temper of yours 
— Pr'ythee, man, leave teasing yourself^ and let us 
adjourn to dinner. 

Bev, No, sir; I shan*t dine at all. I am not well. 

Bfl, Ridiculous! how caa you be so absurd ? 1*11 
betl you twenty pounds that is not your pi^ure. 

£ezf. Done ; I take it, 

BeL With all my heart ; and I'll tell you more; if 
it be yours, I will give yON leave to be as jealous of 
her «s you please. Come, now let us aciiourn. 

B€V. I attend yoii. In the evenkig w« shaU know 
the truth. Uit be that I gave Belinda^ %ht is false, 
and I am mkerable. [Ixeimi^ 

Sit ] OH V, [Peeping after t Aim."] 

Sir fiin* There he goes j there he goesi the dc- 
stFO^erof my peace and happiness 1—1*11 follow him; 
and make sure that he has given me the ri^t name ; 
and then, my Lady Restless, the mine isspning, and 
I have done with you for ever. [Exiu 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



Reformer Scene continues. Enter Belinda and 
Clarissa. 

Belinda* 
But have you really fixed every thing, Clarissa? 

C/fl. Positively, and to-morrow morning makes me 
his. 

Belin. To-morrow morning I 

Qa. Yes, to-morrow morning I release Mr, Bell- 
mont from his fetters, and resign my person to him. 

BeUn, Why, that is what we poor women, after all 
the victories of our charmsy all the triumphs of our 
beauty, and all the murders of our eyes, must come 
to at last. 

C/tf. Well, and in that we but imitate the mcnp 
Don't we read of them conquering whole kingdoms, 
and then submitting at last to be governed by the 
vanquished. 

Belin. Very true, Clarissa ; and I don't know but 
you are a heroine equal in fame to any of them j nay 
superior : for your scheme, I take it, is not to unpeo- 
ple the world. 

Cla, Pr'ythee, don't talk so wildly. To tell you the 
truth, now that I h«ve settled the affair, I begin to be 
alarmed at what I have done. 

Belin, Oh I dear, dear affedlatron. 
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Cia. A£tually now, positively, I am terrified to 
death. 

Beltn. To be sure: — our sex must play its tricks, 
and summon up all its fantastic train of doubts and 
fears. But courage, my dear, don't be frightened ; 
for the same sex within that heart of yours will urge 
you on, and never let you be at rest, till you have 
procured yourself a tyrant for life. 

Cla. A tyrant, Belinda t I think more generously 
of Mr. Bellmont, than to imagine he will usurp to 
himself an ill use of his power. 

Beiin, To deal candidly I am of your opinion. But 
tell me now, am not I a very good girl, to resign such 
a man to you. 

C£a. Why, indeed, I must confess the obligation. 
. JSclin. Ay I but to resign him for one whose tem- 
per does not promise that I shall live under so mild a 
government. 

Cla. How do you mean ? 
. Beiin. Why, Mr. Beverley's strange caprices, sus- 
picions, and unaccountable whimsies, are enough to 
alarm one upon the brink of matrimony. 
. pa. Well, I vow I cann't help thinking, Belinda, 
that you are a little subjeft to vain surmises and sus* 
pjcions yourself. 

Belin» Now, you are an insincere girl. You know 
) am of a temper too generous, too open— 

Cla. I grant all that, but by this constant repetition 
of the same doubts, I should not wonder to see you 
jg[)ost lieartily jealous of him in the end. 
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Beiin. Jealous l^^Oh heavens ?— jealous mdeed ! 
C/a. Well, I say no more. As to my brother, here 
he comes, and let him speak for himseHi. 

Enter Ekvbrlet a»d Bbllmont. 

Bel. W^U argued, sir : you will have it your own 
way^ and I give up the point. Ladies your most obe- 
dient. I hope we ijave not transgressed our tirac. 

Bdiii* Not in the least ; you are boih very exadt. 
True as the dial lo the sun. 

Bev. [In a peevish manner.'^ Although k be »ot shone 
upon.. 

Belin, Although it be not shone upon, Mr. Bever- 
ley ! why with that deje^ed air, pray sir } 

BtL There agiin now I you two are going to com- 
ssence wrangling lovers once more. Apropt>s, Be- 
linda— ^-^now Beverley, you shall .see—-, be so good, 
ma'am, as to let me ^ec this gentleman's pi^ure. 

Belin, His picture I what can you want it for ? You 
shall have it. [Searcbwg her pocktU 

BeL Now, Beverley, do you cootesahow wrong yow 
have been ? 

Bev, Why, I begin to see my mistake. Say not a 
word to her J ^te*!! never forgifve me, if yoo discover 
my infirmity. [Apurtm 

BtMn, it is not m that pocket : it must be here. 

[Searches* 

BeL You have been sad company on account of this 
strange suspicion. 

Bcv, I own it ; let it drop ; say no more. [/Csnfir. 

2 
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Belin. Well, I protest and vow— Whore can it be i 
Come, gentleroeii, this is some trick of yours : you 
haye it among ye. Nfer. BcUmoiU, Mr. Beverky^pray 
return it to mc. 

Bev. No, ma'am* it is no irick of ours. [AngHfy. 

Belin* As I live and breathe I have not got k. 

Bev. What think you now, ^llmont ? 

Bel. She'll find H presently, man ; don*e shew ywxi 
humours: be upon your guard; you'll undo your- 
self else. Clarissa, shall you and I saunier down this 
walk? 

eta. My brother seems out of humour : what is the 
matter now ? 

Btt. I'll tett you presently t let us step fWs way. 

[Exk with Ctarissa. 

BtSn. WeW, I declare, I doftt kn«w what is coimc 
of this odious picture. 

B». This odious pifture I how ^^ expresses iti 

Beim.yoix may look grave, s»r, \mt I have it nor. 

Bev. I know you have not, ma*am ; and though 
foxx may imagine 

Belin, Imagine! what do you mean ?— Imagine 
what? 

Bev. Don't Mnaginc that I am to be led bRndfoW as 
you please. 

Belin. HeaVfns \ with what gravity that was said 1 

Bev. I am tiot to be deceived ; 1 ran see alt round 
mc. 

BcUm, You can? 
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Eev, I can, madam. 

Belin. Well, and how do you like your prospcft ? 

B(v. Oh 1 you may think to pass it off in raillery: 
but that picture 1 have this day seen in the hands of 
another ; in the hands of the very gentleman to whom 
you gave it. 

Btlin, To whom I gave it? — have a care, sir; this 
is another symptom of your jealous temper. 

Bev. But I tell you, madam, I saw it in his hand. 

Beiin* Wha is the gentleman ?— What's his name t 

Beo* His name, madam? — *sdeathl I forgot that 
circumstance. Though I don't know his name, ma* 
dam, I know his person, and that is sufficient. 

Belin, Go on, sir: you are making- yourself very ri* 
diculous in this matter.— Ha, ha! 
' Bev, You may laugh, madam, but it is no laughii^ 
matter, that let me assure you. 

Bdin. Oh I brave^foUow your own notions. I 
gave it away: I have scorned your present. Ha, ha I 
Poor Mr. Beverley I 

Beu, I don't doubt you, ma*am : I believe you did 
give it away. 

Belin. Mighty well, sir ; think so if you plJase. I 
shall leave you to your own imagination s it will find 
wherewithal to entertain you. Ha, hal the self tor- 
menting Beverley 1 Yonder I see Clarissa and Mr. 
Bellmont. \ will join them this instant. Your ser- 
vant, sir. Amuse yourself with your own fancies — 
^a»^al [Exit, 

Bev. lAloncI Plague and distraftion I— I cann't tcU 
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what to make of this. She carries it off with an air 
of confidence. And yet if that be my pi6lure, which 
I saw this mornings then it is plain I am only laughed 
at by her. The dupe of her caprice I — I cannot bear 
it. 

£n^^ Belinda, Clakissa, and Bellmont* 

Belin. Observe him now. Let us walk by him 
without taking any notice. Let us talk of any thing 
rather than be silent. What a charming evening! 

Cla. And how gay the Park looks ! — mind the gen- 
tleman ! 

Belin. Take no notice ; I beg you won't. Suppose 
we were to shew ourselves in the Mall, Clarissa, add 
walk our charms there, as the French express it \ 

BeL Ha, ha I — Beverley: — what fixed in contem* 
plationl 

Btv. Sir, I beg — I choose to be alone, sir. 

BeL Belin, and Cla, Ha, ha, ha I 

Bev. Pshaw I impertinent. [Aiidem 

Belin. Ohl for heaven's sake, let us indulge the 
gentleman. Let us leave him to himself, and his ill* 
Bumours. This way, this way. You shall go home 
and have your tea with me. \lr. Beverley, [She 
kisses her hund to him at some distance^ and laughs at hmJ^ 
y Our servant, sir: I wish you a good evening. A 
l*honneur. [Exeunt. 

Bev. [Alone, '^ Distraftion I you may retire. Your 
servant^ madam. Racks and torment 1 this ia too 
E ij 
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finicli. Ushe has parted wich the pi^ure; ifshefaai 
giTcn it away— 4>ut ihe may only have lent it, or she 
may htre Um it» But even that, even that is an in- 
jury to me. Why should she not be more careful of 
it ? I will know the bottom of it. That's the house 
the gentleman went into. Til wait on him directly: 
but they are watching me. I'll walk another way, to 
eliide their observation. Ay, ay, you may laugh, 
ma'am, b«t I shall find out all your artifices. [£jc£r» 

SCENE iL 



An Apartment at Sir John'j. Enter Lady RestliSS, 
meeting Robert. 

Ltufy ReMi Where are you going, sir } 

Rob. To my master*s room, madam, to leave these 
clothes there. 

Lady Rest, Stay, sirj stay a moment. [Searches tkt 
pockets.} Wrfere are his letters? 

Roi. Letters^ my lady 1 I know of no letters : I 
acver touch his pockets. 

Lady Rest, I guessed you would say so. You are 
Sir John's agent; the condudlor of his schemes. 

iUb, I, madam) 

Lady Rest, You, sir, ^^ou ure his secretary for love<f 
alFairs. 

Ro6. I colle6l his rents, my lady, and— — 

Lady Rest. Oh I sir, I am not to be deceived. I 
know you are my enemy* 
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Rob. Enemy, my lady ; I am sure, as far as a poor 
servant dare, I am a friend ta both. 

Lady Reit, Then tell me honestly, have not you 
conveyed his letters out of my way ? 
■ Rob. Indeed, madam, not I.. 

Lady Rest. Then he has done it himself. ArtM 
man I 1 never can find a line after him. Where did 
you go for him this morning i 

Rob. This morning? 

Lady Rest. Ay, this morning. I know he sent you 
somewhere. Where was it? 

Rob. Upon my word, my lady—. 

Lady Rest. Very well, sir : 1 see how it is. You are 
all bent against me. I shall never be at rest till every 
servant in this house is of my own choosing. Is Tattle 
come home yet ? 

Rob. No, madam. 

Lady Rest. Where can she be gadding ? Hark I— 
I hear a rap at the door. This is Sir John, I suppose. 
Stay, let me listen. I don't know that voice. Who 
can it be ? Some of his libertine company, I suppose, 

Rob. My lady, if you will believe me— ^ 

Lady itest. Hold your tongue, man : let me hear* 
You want to hinder me, do ycTu ? 

Rob. Indeed, madam— . 
. Lady Rest. Hold your tongue, I say ; won't you 
hold your tongue ? Go about your business, sir, go 
about your business. Whut does he say ? [Listcmng.'} 
I cann't hear a word. Who is below there i 
B iij 
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Enter TatTli, oe^i a Cafmciin •»; 

£<ttfy /?«^ So, Mrs. Tattle, who is that at the door } 

Tat. A gentlemaft, madam, speaking to William. 

Lady Rest, And where have you been, mistress ? 
How dare you go out without my leave ? 

Tat. Dear my lady, don't be angry whh me. I 
was so terrified about wh«t happened iti the momifigi 
and your ladyship was in such a perilous taking about 
it, that 1 went to desire Mrs. Marmalet would jtis- 
tify herself and me. 

Lady Rest, Ohl very well, Mrs. Busy- Body. You 
have been there, have you ? You have been to frame 
a story among yourselves, have you, and to hinder 
me from discovering ? But 1*11 go to mty Lady Con- 
quest myself. I have had no answer to my letter, 
and 'tis you have occasioned it. Thanks to your 
meddling ! 

Tati Dear my lady, if you will but give me leafve : 
1 have been doing you the greatest piece of service. 
1 believe, in my conscience, there is something iri 
what you suspe6l about Sir John. 

Lady Re^t. Do you ? why ? how ? 

Tat. 1 have seen Mrs. Marmalet, and I have made 
such a discovery I 

Lady Rest. Have you, Tanle? Weill Whut? 
• speak, tell me ; what is it } 

Roh. Robert has been there, madam, with a tne»* 
sage from Sir John, who wants to see her in the 
evening ; and he has desired*—— 
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teil me all. 

Enter A Servant, 

Utfy Rest. What do you wmiC, mt I Who called 
you f G6 about your busineM. 

Stw. Ntedain,thei«itageMtl«inMifraiitlto^«ak 
with Sir John about a picture. 

Lady Rest. I had forgot tut. It W«8 ht npftd at 
ifat door^ I soppiMe. 

£^. Yes» madam 1 

iA^ Rest. AboQt a pi^itre (^Tlvii mty lead to 
mat fartiier disootery. Desire tl»e gernktnan to 
step up stairs. [Exit Servant.'] — and so, Tattto, Ro» 
bcrt has been there f 

Tat. Yes, ma'am. 

Lady Rest. And Sir John waMs to fpfak Pfkh N4ar- 
taatet in the ev«nkig, and has destre4-^i t the base 
KUMf^^-what hashedMired? Now he is ^scotered*. 
What hat 1)0 desired? 

Tai, He has desired^ ma*atii,-^the poor girl does 
not know what to make of it— She is very sober and 
discreet) I assure you, iiia*am— he has dcsi t^, ma'am, 
in the dmk of the evcnittg^ that Mrs. Martnalet will 
come and— — 

L^ Rtttk How Anlttcky tliis ib ? Thd geiAleitian 
is comings I have a mind not to sec him : and yet I 
will too. Tattle, do you step to my room 1 as soon 
n he goeS) I will come to you, ami liear an ii^ pri- 
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vatc. [Exit Tattle.] In the dusk of the evening he 
dtsires to see her : abandoned wretch I 

Fitter BtVERLEY. 

Btv. Mada m" i IBoms, 

Lady Rest. Pray walk in, sir. {Oirtsies. 

Beu. I wanted a word with Sir John Restless, 
madam. 

Lady Rest. About a pi^re ? 

Rev. Yes, madam, a picture I bad given to a lady; 
and however insignificant in itself, it is to me of the 
highest consequence, as it may conduce to the ex- 
planation of an affair, in which the happiness of my 
life is concerned. 

Lady Rest. The lady is young } 

Rev, She is. 

Lady Rest. And handsome i 

Rev. In the highest degree ; my heart is devoted 
to her ; and I have reason to suspe6t that a present 
from me is not of so much value as I could wish. 
To be plain, ma'am, I imagine she has given the pic* 
ture away* 

Lady Rest. As I guessed : my suspicions are just. 

Rev. Your suspicions, madam 1 Did you suspe^ 
it was given to Sir John Restless ? 

Laify Rest. What I know of the matter shall be no 
secret to you. Pray, sir, have you spoke to the lady 
on this subje6t ? 

Rev. I have^ but she knows nothing of the matter; 
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Idle }uis lost ky ihe has ntisUkl i^ she can gVm no ac« 
count of it. 

Ladyfysu She has given k to Sir }ohii) sir) to 
Aiew him how Iktle she re^rls It. 

Bffy* (})v«n it td him ? 

Zfl/^y /2^jf . Given k to fiitn, ^ir. 

B«>. Then I have no further donlit. 

LtufyRest. Of what ^ 

Bev. Madam, I would not hurt your peace t^ 
mind; I would not give you rrn impression of "Sir 
John, that may alfcft his charafter. 

La^ Reft. Oh I sir, stand upon no ceremony with 
hiBi i an fnjurioiw, false, licentious mam ! 

Btv. Is that his cliara^er ? 

La^ Rist. Notoriously : he has made me mrse- 
rable ; false to his marriage vows, and warm in the 
pursuit of his pleasures abroad ! — 1 have not deserved 
it of him. Oh \ Sir John ! Sir John ! [Cri^s. 

Bn. She weeps ; the case is plain, and 1 am tin* 
done. 

taiy Rat, Pray, sir, what is the lady^s natnel 

Bev. Belinda Blandford. ' 

Liufy Rist. Belinda Blandford! So far 1 have dis- 
covered. ' [Jisidei 

Bev, Pray, madam, have you ever seen her ? 

Lady Rest, Seen her, sir! yes, t have seen to6 
much of her. 

Bev, Yoii alarm me, madam. Vou have seen no* 
thing improper, I hope. 

Lady Beit. I don't know what you call improper. 
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But, pray, what ought one to think of a yodng lady 
thrown familiarly into a gentleman's arms ? 

£ev. In his arms, madam ! Sir }ohn*s arms 1 

Lady Rest. In Sir John's! in open day; in die 
Park ; under my very window ; most familiarly, wan- 
tonly reclining in his very arms. 

Beu, Oh, Heavens 1 

Lady Rtst, He clasping her with equal freedom 
round the waist 1 

Bev. False, false Belinda ! 

Lady Rest. Both interchanging fond, mutual glances. 

Biev. Oh 1 madam, the whole is come to light, and 
I thank you for the discovery, though I am ruioed 
by it. But give me leave : is all this certain ? 

Lady Rest, There can be no doubt, sir ; these eyes 
beheld their amorous meeting. 

Bev. Saw it yourself? 

Lady Rest. Yes, all, all, sir. Sir John, I kno«r^ is 
capable of any thing, and you know what to think of 
Belinda, as you call her. 

Bev. I now know what to think : I have long had 
reason to suspedl. 

Lady Rest, You have, sir? Then the whole affair 
is plain enough. 

Bev, It is so. I meant an honourable conno^lion 
with her;— but 

Lady Rest. But you see, sir! 

Bev. Yes^ I see, madam :you are sure Sir John 

has the picture ? 
. Lady Rest. SurCj sir !— it is your own pi^ure. . I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ABIIL ALt IN THE W1L0H6. 59 

had it in my hands but a moment, and he flew with 
ardour, with impetuosity, like a fury flew to it, and 
recovered it from me. What could be the meaning 
of all that violence ? 

Bitp. The meaning is too plain. 

Lady Rest, And then, sir, when charged and 
pressed home with his guilt, most hypocritically he 
pretended to believe it the portrait of some favourite 
of mine. But you know, sir, how false that insinua- 
tion is. 

Bev. Oh I madam, I can justify you— Ha, hal tliat 
is but a poor evasion, and confirms me the more in 
my opinion. I return you many thanks, madam, and 
humbly take my leave. 

• Lady Rest. Sir, I am glad you thought it prudent to 
^ak fo me about this affair. If any other circum- 
stances come to your knowledge, I shall take it as a 
lavour if you will acquaint me with them; for, in- 
deed, sir, I am very unhappy. 

Bev. I am in gratitude bound to you, and my best 
services you shall ever command. Madam, your 
most obedient. Oh I Belinda I Belinda 1 [Exit. 

Lady Rest. Now, Sir John, how will you be able to 
confront these stubborn fa6ls? You are now seen 
through all your disguises; detected in your true co- 
lours. Tattle within here has fresh proofs against 
you, and your man Robert, and the whole house. I 
must hear Tattle's story this very moment. [Exit. 
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The Park. Enter Sir Jqhn • 
Sir John* Yes, yes, lie told me his^nanc honettly 
«f%ough. Bey trie f is his nannc ; and my Lady Rest- 
Ims^ now your gaUant^ your paramour is knewA. 
What do I see ^ By aH my wrongs, the very mai^ 
9gmm\ coming out of m^ hqiiae before m^facel 

B B vEiiiJt Y 0Md ito^B^ltT (ome cut qf tke fimse*^ 

&». There, fnend, diene ia somfitihittg for 3MHir 
troul)le. 

Ro6. I thank your honour* 

Sir John* He bribes my secvaot to«i % and the &I* 
low takes kt Both ia their trade i botb in th«i» 
travel 

^49w CouM I have 8uspe6l)^ her of sudi trea«* 
chery } As I could wish : I take ttea tot: be Sir Jofaift 
i^e&tless. 

Sir Jkkn. This- b he to- whom: I have so. many* ob« 
ligations. [dsidts. 

3«V4 Yfe^ tneonntered : your serTant, sir. 

Sir Jbikn. My servaM, sir >■ ■ -4 rather take it yen 
are my hidy'j servant. 

B€v. Yo«>, if I don't mistake. Sir }ob% ate a-pret« 
ty general serrant of the bdics. Pray, airt bmse aot 
you a pi^ure of mime in your packets 

Sir Johsu Tbat^ I suppose^ you have heard from 
my good Udy within there. 
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£co« my lady. 

StV Jbin. I don't ia the k«6t doKibt it. 

iS^cr. ^f 1 da not ine«ii to work myscif i^ into 
any choler about such a triiing bauble. Since (he 
l&dy has thought prepcr to gWe it to yo u- - 

Sir J<fkn. Do her }iisttce> pray ; she ^d net give 
k ; 90 far she was true t« you. ] took it from her, sir. 

Bev, Took it from her ! That shews he is upon 
«JMy terms. [Andt.^ It is of no consequence to me ; 
I despise it, and you are welcome to make what use 
you will of it. This I will only say^ that yoc have 
made me miserable. 

Sir John, What, I have interrupted youf happiness ^ 

J9)0f»» You have. 

&V Jl&hu, And no doubt yeu think it cruel of mt 
into do^ 

Mw^ Call it by what name you will : you have 
vutned me with the woman I doted on to distraction. 

Sir John. A candid declaration I And so, sur, you 
doted on her, and never reie^ied that yoa were doing 
me the least injury? 

Bttu Injury i-**-***i proause you, sir,. I will never 
injure yeit again, and so you ma^ set your mind at 
peace. I here declare I never will hold farther in- 
tercourse with her. 

Sir John. Oh I that is too late for me. I have now 
done with her myself. Yon are very wekome to the 
ladyi sir 1 you may take her home with you as soon 

r 
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as you please* I forswear her, and so I shall tell my 
lady this moment. [Going, 

Bev. That will make her ladyship happy, no doubt. 

Sir John. Yes, I dare say you know it will. 

Bev, She told me as much, sir. 

Sir John, She did I — ^why then you may depend I 
shall keep my word, and my lady may depend upon it 
too. And that^ I suppose, will make you both happy, 
sir. 

Bev. My happiness is past recalling: I disdain all 
further connection with the lady. 

Sir John, Ay, you are tired of her ? 

Bev, I loath her, detest her, hate her as much at 
I ever loved her. 

Sir John* And so do I too, I assure you. And so 
I shall tell my lady this very instant. Your servant, 
sir. If I can find proof sufficient, you shall hear of 
xne, I promise you. {£xt/. 

Bev. . I see how it is : she has been connected with 
him, till she has pall*d his very appetite. 'Sdeath, 
1*11 seek her this moment, upbraid her with her false* 
hood, and then — by heavens ! I shall do it with re- 
gret. I feel a tug at my heart- string: but were I to 
be torn piece-meal, this shall be our last interview. 

^n/^r Belinda, Clarissa, an^/BELLMONT. 

Belin. Alas-a-day I poor soul I see where he takes 
his melancholy walk. Did not I tell you, Clarissa, 
that the stricken deer could not quit this place \ 
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da. And did not I tell yon, Belinda, that you 
could not keep away from the pursuit ? 

Bel. Pray, nia*am, do you want to be in at the 
death, or do you mean to bring the poor thing to life 
again} 

Belin, 1 1 — what do you mean ? — You bring me this 

way. 

Cia. Weill: if that is the case, we had as good go 
home, for I want my tea. 

Belin. Po ! not yet : it is not six o*clock. 

Bei, and da. Ha, ha 1 

Beiin, What do ye laugh at ? 

dit. At you, my dear : why, 'tis past seven. Oh I 
Belinda, you are the stricken deer, I find. 

Beltn. Who I ? Not I, truly ; I— 

Cia. My dear Belinda, I know yeu. Come, we 
vi'iW do the good-natured thing by you, and leave 
you to yourselves. Success attend you. Come, Mr. 
Bellmont. {^Exeunt, 

Belin. Thyrsis, a youth of the inspired train, 
Fair Sacharissa lov'd, but lov^in vain. 
. Bev. Po I po ! [Liking peeviihiy at her, 

Beiin. Won't you know, me, sir ? 

Bev. Yes, madam, I know you : .it is but tpo true 
that I know you. 

Beiin. Still gloomy and discontented t Come, come, 
under pain of my displeasure, brighten up this mo- 
ment. 

Bev. Silly, idle, ridiculous I 

Belin, Take care of what you are about. When I 
Fij 
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procliiti a f>«rdoti, you had better embiwe it, tlian 
reduce yourself to the necessity of signing. Towing^ 
pr«testti1g^ Ivriting to me, foUowing me up and dMrn^ 
kneeling at «iy feetf imploring forgiveness-*— *^ 

Bev. Madam, you will never again see me humbM 
to that low d^gr«e. 

Belin. Upon my word 1 ha, ha, ha t 

Jhm, €ii\ yoa may kmgh, taa'am : you ha^ too 
long imposed upon my fond, «asy crttduUty. Bat cht 
witchery of your cbamis is over. 

Beiin. Very well, sirl and youare yonf «PWA4liafi 
again. 

Beu. I am, fnadaiA ; and you may %e your »wii wo- 
man again, or any body's w»man, ^wr^very body*s. 

Beitn. You grow rudfc, sir I 

£e0. U is titne to ^aVe alt tertnAMty, :attd t» tell 
you plainly, th&t your fakeheo d"" " ■ ■ 

Melin. My falsehood, sirl 

J^. Vour falsehood 1— I know the wholly ttetf% 
I loved yoii onoe, Belinda, tenderly loved yoiiy and 
by Heaven I swear, it is with sorrow that I can no 
longer adore you. It is with anguish tbat I now bid 
you an everlasting farewell. {Miig, 

Jfkim, Explain, ik : what a£lion of my lilb i 

Bev. Your prudence forsook you at last. It yftvk 
too glaring I too manifest in open day. 
' MeXH^ Too manifest in open day I^^Mr.Si^tliy I 
shall hate you. 

Bev. All circumstances infaimi against you : my fic^ 
hire giten away i 
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Beim. Insolent, provoking, wrong-headed man I — 
111 confirm him in his error, to torment him as he de- 
serves. lAszde.'] Well, sir, what if I chose to give 
it away } I am mistress of my own a6tions, am I 
not? 

Bof. I know that, ma'am: I know that; and I ara 
not wieasy, ma'am. 

Bclin, So it seems — ha> hat— why do you sigh, poor 
man? 

Btv. Sigh, madam ? I disdain it. 

Beiin, 1 am glad of it ; now that is so manly I but 
pray watch yourself well, hold a guard upon all your 
passions^ otherwise they will make a fool of you 
again. 

Btv^ And do you take care you don't expose your* 
self again. Lolling familiarly in a gentleman's arms. 

Belin. How? 

Bev. Here, in the Park ; in open day. 

BeUn, What can this mean ? 

Bw» He inviting you to his house I 

Beiin, Oh 1 I understand him now ; when I fainted, 
all this was. I'll encourage his notion, to be revenged 
of his waspish temper. lAstcU.'} Well, sir, and what 
then? 

Bev. What then ? 

Belitt, Ha, ha! poor Mr. Beverley! — why should 

you be in a piteous taking, because I, in the gaiety of 

my heart, give away a pifture I set no value on, or 

walk with a gentleman I do set a value on, or lean on 

Fiij 
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his artti> «r fittikc the mail htppy by l«tl^ him dltew 
on itiy glove. 

Atr. Or df 2tw off your ^tt, madJiim 

:flrfm. Ay, t)f draw h dS. 

Bev. Yes, or — or— or take any other liberties. 

Belin. Very true. 

Bev. You may make light of it, iMtdilkH tMl>«««>-« 

BeHn. Why yes, a genefoAft tettftr^iftmiys Mdkes 
light of the favours it confers. 

Bev. And some generous fem^ef ft wiM Mak« UgW of 
tiny thing td gratify their «iicliiialioA»* ^4id^lm, I have 
done : I ali9«re you, «<t«riiiAly abjuifv yoii. [Gwi^ 

BeUn. ftonvoy^ige? 

Beo. Don't imagine that you will see me again. 

Bilin. AAfeu.-— We«>x»ha«, cofning again \ Why 
doyouliligttrsor {fU^iats MfiMed^ 

Thus o'er the dying lamp, th* unsteady flame 

Hangs quivering K» a point 1 

fia;. With what an air she Catlrita ill I hate but 
this one thing ttwwt td teil you : by keaveA I k>Ved 
you, to excess i k>red yo<i : Hrdt is ifiy wtakirass, I 
shall never qwte forget yon. 1 *haH be glad» if hcffe* 
after I hear of your happffcesi, €»d if I &Uh «• dialw* 
nour shall befall you. 

Belin. Ho, hoi— Well, my obliging, generous Don 
Qnix<Ke, go and fight W!i>dminft, *ad c«Btl«t in the air, 
and a thousand phantowis oi y^nrown creati«*^for 
your Duldfle^'s feikel h0> Im>, liol 

M^, Confusiofi ? Take H^tice, madam^ that tliis ie> 
the last time of my troubliftg you. 
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SMh i ih§^ enptSt yoti t«^in*rrow iwroliif; 
Jlev. Nof never { bjr h e a v<w i> mrvmt t 
AriffK. Eoaidtiy at teti ; yoar osmI hoor« 
Bev. May I perish at your fdet, if eter ajgaiii-^— >* 
^r/iA. Oh, brave ; but remember ten ; kneeling^ 
beseeching, imploring, Jr*ar hahd upon your heart>— * 
< Belinda, won't you forgive sne t* 

Btv. Drnnaatioiit-^*^! have dbiit: I bttfe bkl yon 
an eternal adieu \ — ferewell for ever \ [Eiti$* 

Belin, I shall wait breakfast for you. M*, hul ftoor 
B-everky I he cannot cotoBnand his rrm^* But^ in 
^ite of all his faults, I love him still. What the fm/t 
says of great i^r'^^ may be sqpplitd to all }eaUiift lo* 

1 To mmdfieu Mire iktfn mm atUid^ 

And tkin partitions do their bounds divide* [Exit* 



TmrtwriT - n .^mwitfn tm*u\ ■*-*-■- 



ACT if. ^C£NI^ A 

j4n Apartment in Beyer LEY*5 House* Enter Be- 
verley. 
Beverley, 
So, Belinda, I have escaped yonr saares : I have re. 
covered my freedom. And yet, if she had not proved 
false, what a treasure of love and happiness had I in 
store 1 her beauty — po!-— no more of her beauty : it 
is external, superficiaV, the mere result of features and 
complexion. A deceitful Syren, to draw the unwary 
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iato a dream of happiness, and then wake him into 
wonder at the storms and tempests that gather round 
him. I have done with her ; III think no more of her* 
Ohy Belinda, Belinda I 

EiOtT Brush. 

Bruih, Please your honour 

Btu. She that in every part of life seemed so ami- 
able. 

Brush. Sir— 

Bev. Under so fmr a mask to wear such loose de- 
signs I 

Bruih, What is he musing upon? — Sir— . 

Btv. I have done with her for ever ; ay, for ever. 
\liu'm a tunt.'Y^X swear for cvciv— [.St«^i.]— Arc 
you there, Brush ? 

Brush. Yes, your honour : here is a letter. 

Bev, So unforeseen, so unexpected a discovery I— 
Well, well, well I What did you say. Brush ? 

Brush. A letter for your honour, sir. 

Bev. Give it to me another time. [Walhs about."] 
I'll not make myself uneasy about her. 

Brush. I fancy your honour will be glad to have it 
now. 

Bev. What did you say \ 

Brush. It IS a letter from Madam Belinda, sir. 

Btv. Belinda I I won't read it : take it away. 

Brush. Hey, which way is the wind now ? Some 
quarrel, I suppose : but the falling out of lovers.— 
Must I take it away, sir? 
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Be^, 1 lta(re4on(; wkit kc^ forever. 

Mr^A. Hare donb witk Madittft Bdtndsii shr? 

BetK Oh^ Brtiifc,ahe i» b w > I will tet |>ro€kkR her 
tliMife^ No^ttt nie^illbeteiKi#rctfh«t. i will tec 
berno ni*re> BfUsli^ tjint b ftU; hear from b«rif# 
M»orc : she filudl not wind faer^f about mf hcMrt 
again. I'll go out of town diredilf ; order mgr tfhaitt 
to the door. 

Brush. Had not yOtt Iwltw defer it till ♦morrow 
mornii^^ ail- } fmrhapt 4he it' « ■ *■ 

Art;. No, no.; dire^y; 4o At I bid yo»« 

iSfttii^ C«fiikkr» «k-, if )KXir autid Should ch«li|ge» 
«)ie tPoiiUoi^f coming back pd^t-hattd— ^ 

JStft^. No» no^er^ I W!f^ aerer: whi* to fter^ wK* 
.oo%ikl MHiloi^it «Re,en htm, on alhoMV^il^ No> the 
Ihailkflowthtfti ama^maii^^lUlaoloalfr tlM di^pt 

iSrvn^. fiutSf «r^ foo l^itow t^l oftp s^U^ry fc«i# 
which, after miserably cha^ng for it bM «a howrt^i^ 
gctkcTi^lve wHl painfully ^distil from the corner of her 
^tf will bxtingwisli aU this rage^ and tfaeilHi''^- 

Mtv^ Fo,foi you knownochii^OfthteaMtten Go 
aftd inrdoi' the c^hi&e dtt«^. 

fi»*aM* V^ sir. I suppose a couple of slnrU ^M 
Vt suific«SRt)«if } — yoD will luBrdty stay thorn «iut« 

^M&. Padt ii^al^sir. I aImN vt«^ 4t» IhoooniMry H 
w)k4^ MKiMh, if it be ncc^tskry* 

Bfiisk^ An oMHV moAth) ^ ? 

Mif^ lotnteaolved^fixed^aMiddctortaiBodf Midt4 
4a a» I iitvt ordered yoii.<H[£jii^ Bniib*]--S4^ sMI I 
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disentangle myself from her entirely, so shall I forget 
the fondness my foolish heart had conceived for her. 
I hate her, loath her, pity her, am sorry' for her, and 
love her still. I must expel this weakness : I will 
think no more of her: and yet— Brush, Brush 1-*I 
tnay as well see her letter too : only to try what her 
cunning can suggest. 

Enter B&vsH* 
Bev* You may as well leave the letter, Brulh. 
Brush* Yes, sir; I thought as much. [£xt<« 

Bev, [/f/one.] Now what varnish will she put upon 
the matter ?—[/lfji/5.] — * The false gaiety of my 
heart, through which my dear Beverley might have 
read my real anguish, at our last meeting, has now 
subsided. If you will come to me, I will not laugh at 
your inquietude of temper^ but will clear all your 
doubts, and shew you how much I am, my dearest 
Beverley, unalterably yours, 

Belinda Blandford.' 
Pshaw I po I satisfy my doubts ; I have no doubts ; I 
«m convinced. These arts prevail no more. Ha, ha I 

[Laughs peevishly,"] * My dear Beverley* — [Reads^ 

and tears the letter fy degrees.']"''-^* real anguish*-*- 

ha, ha!-— — [Tfarj another piece."] * inquietude of 

temper'' ^[jinother piece.] — ''clear all your doubts* 

Po, po, po !■ ha, ha, ha I damnation t 

I'll think no more of her [Tears another bit ] 

ha, hal-— — < dearest Beverley' ha, hat- a rtful 

woman l-»—< unalterably yours'— false, false, false! 
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\Tears another pitce.y^—VVi not make myself un- 
easy about her. Perfidy, treachery, and ingratitude I 
[^Fixes his eye^ loohs uneasy ^ and tears the letter in a violent 
passion,'] 

Enter Clarissa and Bellmont. 

Cla. So, brother. 

Bel, Beverley! 

Bev. Sister, your servant : Mr. Bellmont, yours. 

Cla* You seem melancholy, brother. 

Bev» No, not I. I am in very good spirits. 

Cla, Ha, ha 1 my dear brother, that is seen through : 
you are now lipon the rack. 

Bev. What, about a woman, a false, ungrateful wo- 
man! 

BeL Whom you still admire. 

Cla, To whom you'll be upon your knees in five 
minutes. 

Bev. You are mistaken: I am going out of town, 

BeL But you will take your leave. 

Bev. I have done that, once for all. 

Cla. Has not she writ to you ? 

Bev. She has ; and there — there you serf' the ef- 
fe^ of her letter. You will see that I sliall ;[iain« 
tain a proper firmness on the occasion. 

Bel. My dear Beverley, have done with this 
mockery : you but deceive yourself. 

Bev. You want to deceive me, sir: but it is in 
vain. What, plead for treachery, for falsehood, for 
deceit \ 
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Cla: Na, tm, bu* fer my lirieiid, roy >0¥cly fnendy 
lor BeJtiwii, for tvulh, for tniuKienct. 

Jetf. Yeu dofi^ ki>ew «ll the cii>c«iiiittaiice«. 

Cla. But we do know all the circumstance, mi^ 
iny dear brother, you have behaved very ill. 

£«T. Heaven knows, f have not ; and yet, Heaven 
knows, I should be glad to be convinced I have* 

CU, I will be your friend, and gi? e yott a hint* 
Wew<Mi9«n am toft aad oowipassaonalf ipour naAuie; 
go to her without delay, hJA at \tmt fiiet, beg her par- 
don, drop a tear or two^ aad all will be well agam. 

3<9« Do yoa oome to make sport ofi me f May 
contempt and beggary attend mej mny all tiiiecala* 
milies of liiip be^l me; MMiy sliame^ conftisiout «id 
disquiet of heart for ever sting me, if I hold funhec 
intercourse with her ; tf I 4p not pujt inur firo» «iy 
tfcougfcts forever. iM y«i \a»f% htt albMie I 

Cla. We did. 

Jbv4 Well, l«t hfic stay there : it is of np come- 
quence to me. How diA sb^ hfW wbftt pafl^ii He* 
tween us \ 

Cla. Like a sweet girl a5 ^ is : she bdbftred tike 
an ange!^ i shall love her bctbnr tliaft C¥cr for ker 
good biiUDMir. 

Bw. (Ml I I doiit doiibt her good hu«our. Shfi 
kM smikaat commtBd. Let her smile> or not sttttte, 
*tis all alike to me. Did she »y any thiog ^ 

Cla. She told us the wbcJk sbovy, 9iid toUl it iat(»rs 
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^6air. Ay t tKem she can command tool But I hftte 
no curiosity about her. Was she in tears i 

Cla, She was, and wept bitterly. How could you, 
brother, behave so rashly to so amiable a girl ? Have 
you a pleasure in being the cause of her uneasiness? 

J#9« I the cause ?--*-yGU wrong me, by Heaven you 
vrongme: vay Lady Restless was tlie cause. She 
told me SAM;h things; she planted daggers in my very 
lieart. 

Cla* Vou planted dag|;ers in Belinda's heart. And 
it was barbarous. What, because a lady has not 
strength enough to bear up against a father, who is 
resolved to give her away to another, and because 
slie faints out of excessive tenderness for you, and in 
that distress meets accidental relief from Sir Joha 
Restless at his own door i 

Bof. Howl 

Cla. And because my Lady Restless sees this out 
of her window, and has a perverse talent of misin- 
terpreting appearances into realities, to her own dis- 
advantage ; you must therefore fill your head with 
ungenerous suspicions? Ohl for shame, brother, 
how could you ? 

Bev. But, is all this true ? — is it really the case? 

B<L How can you doubt it ? You know Belinda 
too well : it is the case, man* 

Bcv. I ^KHdd be glad to find it so« 

Cla. Weill I teU you it is so* How Could you 
th'uik otlMunvise ? you know she has the best heart in 
G 
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the worldy lind is so nice of honour, that she scorns 
all falsehood and dissimulation. 

Bd. Ha, ha I my dear Beverley, you have done 
the absurdest thing4 

Btv, Why, if what you say can be made to appear 
*— but then she'll never forgive my past behaviour. 

Cla* Pol you talk as if you were wholly unlettered 
iff the tempers ot women. My dear brother, you 
know, you men can do what you please with us, when 
you have once gained an interest in our hearts. Go 
to her, I say, go to her, and make your peace. 

Btv, May I depend upon what you say } 

da* You may. 
. Bev. Then I'll fly to lier this instant, humble my- 
self to her, and promise by all my future life to atone 
for this brutal injury. 

^nter Brusm. 

Brush, The chaise is at the door, sir. 

Bev. You may put up again; I shan*t go out of 
town. 

Brush, No, sir I 

Bev. No— ha, hal— ^you may put up, and let me 
have the chariot dire6tly. 

Brush. Yes, sir ; I knew it would come to this. * 

[Exit. 

Bev, But do you think she will forgive me ? 

C/«. She will ; love will plead your cause. 

Bev. My dear sister, I am for ever obliged to you j 
and, Bellmont, I thank yOu too. How could 1 wrong 
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her so ? I shall behold her once again. I cantu>t 
help laughing at my own rashness. Is the chariot 
ready ? — I won't stay for it ; I am on the wing» my 
dear Belinda, to implore forgiveness. And so sh^ 
fainted away in the Park, and my Lady Restless saw 
Sir John afford her relief ?—>Ha, ha, ha I— -)irhimsical 
enough. Ha, ha, ha I what a strange construflion 
her crazy temper put upon it \ Ha, ha ! how could 
the woman be so foolish f My dear Belinda, I will 
fly to you this moment — ha, ha I [Goings returns, "] Sir 
John shall give me back the picture, and, on my 
knees, I will once more present it to her. 

CIa» So, so I you are come to yourself^ I find* 

Bel. I knew it would be so. 

Bev. She shall have the pi^ure. 1*11 find Sir John 
directly : and then— ha, ha I hpw could I be such a 
madman I ha, ha I — sister, your servant. Bellmoot^ 
yours. Ha, hal what a piece of work |ias that foolish 
Lady Restless made for us all } [Exit finging. 

da. Let us follow him : I must be present at their 
reconciliation. \_Exit with Bellmont* 



SCENE II. 

An Apartment at Bblinda'x. Enter Belinda. 
Belin. This rash, unaccountable man I how could he 
entertain such a suspicion I ungrateful Beverley I he 
Gij 
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^most deserres I should never see him again. -«- 
Tippet! 1 sha'n't be easy till I h^r from hkn. 
Tippet I 

FmUw TiPfBT. 

JMm. Is the servant returned from Mr. Berer^ 
ley's? 

*T%^ Not yet, nuKiam. 

Btlin* I wonder what keeps hirt. I 9m irp<Mt 
tlrorns till I see the deaf, ungenerous man, and ex^ 
plain every tlwng to him. Oh, Mr, Beverley! how 
could you treat me so \ Brrt I was partly to bVailve; 
my Lady Restless inflamed his mind, and I shmild 
not have trifled with hi« passion. Is the other ser- 
vant returned from Sir John Restless ? 

Ttp, He is, iiiadam, 

htt^. And what answer ^ 

7ip, Sir John wHil wait upan- you hinwel#^ mad^rffl^ 
dJrcatr. 

Bclin, Very well! I ittiKt get him to set every thtftg 
in its true light, and justify my conduct to Mr. Be» 
verley. And y«t the iweertainty of Beverley's- tem* 
per alarms me strangely. His eternal suspicions! 
but there is nothing in tliafr: my future conduct, my 
regard for him will cure that disease, and then— -^ 

Tip, I dare be swora it will,, ma'am. 

Bjtlin, Yes, I think it will : when he knows me 
better, he will learn to think generously of me. On 
my part, I think I can be sure he will meet witR no- 
Ijiing but open, unsuspefling lov?. 
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Enter a Servant. 
" Serv. Sir John Restless^ madam* 

Belim. Shew him in. Tippet^ dp you kave the 
room. 

Enter Sir J OHV, 
Sir Jokn, In compliance with your commands, ma* 



Belin, I am obliged to you, sir, for the trouble you 
have been pleased to give yourself. A particular 
circumstance has happened in your family, to my ut« 
ter disquiet. 

Sir John. Madam, there have happened things in 
my family, to my utter disquiet too. 

Beltn, I am sorry for that, sir. I have been made 
quite unhappy, and must beg, as it is in your power, 
that you will be kind enough to remove the cause of 
my uneasiness. 

Sir John, Whatever I can do, you may command. 

Belin, Sir, I thank you, and must tell you, that 
your lady has done me the most irreparable injury. 

Sir John, She has done the same to me. My in- 
juries are irreparable too. But how has she injured 
you, madam? 

Belin. She has ruined me^ sir, with the man I love 
to dlstra6tion. 

Sir John. Now, here something else will come to 
light. [i<5«/e.]— How, how has she done that, ma» 
^amt 

Giij 
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Beiin. She has entirely drawn off his afFe^tioos 
from me. 

Sir John, And ffxed them upon herself, I suppose* 

Bdin, 1 don^t say that, sir. 

Sir John, But I dare say it ; and I believe it. 

B^in* Pardon me, sir, I don*t charge the lady with 
^ny thing of that kind. But she has unaccountably 
taken it into her head to be jiealous of me. 

Sir Jphn, Jealous of youl 

Pelin, Her ladyship saw the little offices of civifity 
t received from you this morning; she misunder-* 
jitood every thing, it seems, and has toFd the gen- 
tleman with whom I was engaged in a treaty of 
inarriage, that improper freedoms have passed Be- 
tween us. 

Sir John. Artifice 1 artifice ! her usual policy, ma- 
dam, to cover her own libertine ways. 

Belin* I don't mean to say any thing harsh of the 
lady. But you know what foundation there is for this, 
9ind I hope will do me justice. - 

Sir John. Oh I maciam, to the world, to the wide 
world f 11 justify you. I will wait upon the gentle^ 
jnan. Who is he, madam ? what's his name \ 

^elin. Beverley, sir. 

Sir John, Beverley I 

Belin Yes, sjr} )pu seem surprised. Dp ypu knoMT 
bim, sir? 

Sir John. Yes, ye§, I know him \ find he shall knout 
me : my resentment he shall feel j he shall be answer* 
iil^le to me« 
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MeHn, Afiswerabie toiyoul 

Sir Jakn^ To mr^ madanu 1 txA^ jovt aft first fhis 
was her scheme to shelter herself; and he, I suppose^ 
is cowibined with hef fo gite this itern tto the affair, and 
to charge me with infidtiity* But you, flUafam, can 
witnesar foj? me. 

Belin. I caiv, 9i<r: bot canv Mr. Be^rley be cdp»blc 
of a dishonourable iiitroii)? 

Sir John. That point is clear enefogii. He haiin-' 
jured me in the highest degree, destroyed my hap- 
piness. 

Btiim, How^ sir 1 are you sore of this } 

Sir John* He has given her hispidlure; I caught 
her with her eyes rivdtted to it j I heard' her admira- 
tion, her praises of it ; her wishes that she had beei^ 
married to such a taax^ I saw her |ftrint a thousand 
kisses on it; and in tiie very fa^ I wrested it out oS 
Hcfr band. 

Belin, If IJ imagined him capable of what you- sayv 
t should' scarcely be willing to join mryself to him fop 
life. Qgarrel with me about his picture, and at the 
same time give It to another I 

Sir John. Lady Restless had the pi6lure. V/ithout 
doubt, you must be very happy with a man of his gal- 
lantry. 

Belin. Happy, sirt I should: be miserable ; dis- 
trafted ; I should breal& my heart* Butdo you think 
you have sufficient proof} 

Sit Jakru I have seea him coming out of my house 
iinpey clandestinely,, shunning every observant eye. 
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with the characters of guilt in his face; and all the 
discourse I had with him, served only to convince me 
IIk more. 

Btlin, Abandoned wretch! was this the love he 
professed for me \ Sir, I have only to hope you will 
vindicate me in this matter. I commend myself to 
your honour, and I thank you for this favour. 

Sir John. Our evidences will mutually speak for each 
other, and confound their dark designs. Madam, I 
take my leave. 

Belin. Sir, your most obedient. 

Sir John, The gentleman shall feel my indignation. 

Belin* You cannot treat him too severely. 

Sir John, I will expose him» I promise you. Ma- 
dam, your humble servant. [Exit, 

Belin. Oh ! Mr. Beverley, could I have imagined 
this \ False I false man I and yet how shall I forget 
him : but I will make an effort, tho* it pierce me to 
the quick. I will tear him from my heart. This mo- 
ment I will write to him, and forbid him to see me 
more. [ExtU 



SCENE ///. 

The Park. EfUer Sir JoHV. 
Sir John, If I can procure sufficient evidence, I 
shall bring the matter to a divorce, and make an ex- 
ample of them all. Would Marmalet were come : this 
is her time to a moment. If I can worm the secret 
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dut of her-^Isnot ifhat ^le, yoiKler ?-^Not qnite dsiy« 
light enough to distinguish, but I think I perceite a 
person masked. Htstt hist! — Mrs. Marmalet — she 
comes this way : it is she. Mrs. Marmalet, your 
servant. 

Enter d Person Maiked, 
Yon are very good^ Mrs. Marmalet-^--*- 

Mask. h\t%» tAy heart, I am scared out of my 
senses. 

SirJoAn. What's tho iiKitter> pray 9 whflt*s tiie 
Hiaiter } 

Mask. Oh, sir I I tremble like a leaf. I was accosts 
ed in a ntde tmutncr by sonK gentleniefi yolider^ I 
caaH stay hae, let us go into your house, sir; I beg 
you will. 

Sir John. My hoaso? Would not any other hottsc 
da as well t 

Uatk, Oh I no^SMrjt not Ibr the world, 

Sir Jokn» Why ray wife is not at home, and so I 
tbtnk I may venture : not but I had rather it wert 
elsewhere. 

Mmsk. Indeed^ Sir John, I am frightened o»t of my 
senses. You wtU do^ one a favour if yoi* will take me 
into the house. 

Sir Jfohm, Say nranaorc: it shall be so* Robert— 

Rat. Is that Sir John I [Opening the t£tf&r. 

Sir John. Yoor Hady is not at lioiwc, Ro4iert, is she? 

Rob, Noysi#. 

Sir John* Then do you go kt, andi t^ care thai 
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nobody sees Mrs. Marmaiet with me. Comcy 1*11 

shew you the way. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE ly. 



Sir John's House. Enter Tattle, and Beverley. 

Tat» [As sAe enters.] Ay, poor lady! she is unfortu- 
nate, indeed ; and, poor gentleman, he is as jealous 
as my lady to the full. There has beea a deal to do 
about that picture you mention, sir. 

Bev, That will be explained presently : I*ll wait till 
he comes home. I can't possibly go without speaking 
to him. 

Tat, Indeed, you had better not stay, sir. You 
don't consider the mischief your being in the house 
may occasion. 

Bev, Mischief I how do you mean ) 

Tat, Lord, sirl I would not have you stay for the 
world : I would not indeed. You can call again in 
an hour, sir, and you'll certainly find him at home 
then. Bless my heart, sirl — I fancy that's his voice. 
Do, dear sir 1 you'll be the ruin of my lady, if he sees 
you here, sir, waiting in his house : he'll be persuaded 
you come after my lady; the world will never beat it 
out of his head. 

Bev, But I shall give him to understand 

Tat, He won't understand any thing. Oh lud I oh 
lud 1 he's coming up : I'll run and look. [Exit, 

Bev. What a flurry the woman is in I a foolish jade I 
J must speak with him now. 
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Tat. [Entering,"] It is he as I am alive, sir; and 
there is a Woman in a mask with him. 

Bev. A woman in a mask ! Zoons, if that should 
be Belinda I my mind misgives me strangely I 

[Aside. 

Tat. Do, dear sir; you look like a good-natured 
gentleman ; let me hide you out of the way, sir. You 
would not be the destrudion of a poor servant. 

Bof. A mask coming home with him I I must know 
who that is. I won't leave the house without know- 
ing. If I could conceal myself— have you any private 
place* Mrs. Tattle? 

Tat. That is the very thing I mean, sir. Let me 
conceal you in that closet till he passes through this 
room. He never stays long here. It won't take you 
two minutes. Do, sweet sir, I'll down on my knees 
to you. 

Bev* I must know who it is. Come, dispose of me 
as you will. If this should be Belinda I [Exit, 

Tat, Heavens bless you, sir, for this goodness I I'll 
lock the door to make sure work of it. 1 was never 
So frightened in my life. [Exit, 

Enter Sir J OH ft ^ and a Person Masked. 
Sir John, Mrs. Marmalet, I am obliged to you for 
this favour. I wanted a word or two with you. 
Mask, So Robert informed me, sir. 
Sir John, Did he tell you my business \ 
Mask, No, sir. 
Sir John, Look ye then : if you will gratify me in 
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what I shall a&k, you may comm&nd any thing^. Now 
you may be uncpvered- 

M0sk, lAf sir^'^I bear 9 nci«e: I am afraid 8ome« 
body's coming t I ahaU be aeen. 

&;> John. Hush I no : there*s nobody. If you will 
Indulge me on this occasion, I am yours for ever. 
Here, here is a purse of money for you. 

Mask. But if this should come to the knowledge of 
your lady, I. am ruined and undone. 

$ir John* No, na, I'll take care of you* 

Mask^ Will you, $ir ? 

Sir John. I will. But come; let me remove thii 
from your face. 

Mask, But somebody may come. 

Sir jfohu^ V\\ lock the door. There, now we are 
»afe. 

Mask, But in a little time you'll make up all quar* 
rels with your lady, and I sliall be ruined. 

^ir John, No, no, never fear: I shall never be re* 
co^iciled to her : I hate her ; I detest her* 

Lady Rest. Do you so, sir ? [Unwutsking,'] Now, Sir 
Jghp, what can you say now, sir ? 

Sir John, My Lady Restless ! Confusion I what shall 
I say ? 

lady Rcs^, Oh, Sir John 1 Sir John I what evasion 
have you now, sir^ Can you deny your guilt any 
longer ? 

Sir John, This is unlucky. That villain Robert has 
betrayed me. I can't explain myself to her now. Try 
what sootliini; wiJU do.-**-My Lady Restless, if you 
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plained. 
ZiHfy /fc|/. Sxpli^d, wr I 

ia^^ Rest, My dear, too ! the assurance of youl 

A> ip4*- I Myt 'ny ^O fpr I ^tUl r?g»rd you I 
apfi |1h$ W44 4II 4ooe foi-rtp— ^ro yoM «f your j«a-. 
l<J«fiy ; flU 4Qn^ fO c^r^ ypu ^ ywr J9a|(Hi«y# 

X/i^ i?«^ A finp f««y y^n have uM^n I 

itr /«^, Yos, ye» : «iui so you will Me presently a 
all «Q coayince you haw grqundleas your suspicions 
are ; and then we shall live very happy, together. 

M^«^. Ayl 

Sir John, I have no further suspicions of 3rau. I. 
ste my error, and I want youtoseeyour^s. Ha, ha I— 
I have no suspicions that will put her off her guard. 
\^AMd€.'\ My dear, otmpose youripirits, and«— 

Lady Rest, And do you think to deny every thing 
even in ilie iao^ of ecnvi^iion ? Base, base man I 1*U 
go this moment and write to my brother. 

Sir John, Now you talk wildly. This is all raving : 
you make yourself very ridiculous. You do, indeed* 
I had settled all this on puipose, and contrived that 
it should come to your ears, and then I knew yoii- 
would do just as you have done ; and-*— *then-— — I 
—I resolved to do just as I have done ; only to hint to 
you, that listeners seldom hear any good of themselves^ 
and to shew you how Wrong it is to be too suspicious, 
my dear : was it not weH done ?— -ha, ha, lia t 

Lady Rest* And do you laugh at me too, sir } Make 
H 
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me your sport } 1*11 go and get pen and ink this mo- 
ment. 

Sir John, Oh I do so, ma'am ; do so-^ha, ha I you'll 
only expose yourself: go and write, madam — ha, ha, 
ha!— 

Lady Rest, I will, sir. [Goii^.^ The door is locked. 
This won*t succeed, sir. I suppose you have the key. 
Ay, I'll lay my life you have, and some one or other 
of your creatures is locked in there. 
; Sir Join. There again. This is of a piece with all 
your vain surmises. Ha, ha I you are mighty silly, 
indeed you are. 

Lady Rest, I will search that closet. I am deter- 
mined 1 will. 

Sir John, Do so, ma'am, do so. Ha, ha I I cann*t 
but laugh at her. 

Lady Rest, 1*11 have the door broke open, if you 
won't give me the key. 

Sir John, Ha, ha, hal^How you expose yourself. 

Lady Rest, Will you give me the key, sir ? 

Sir John. Ha, ha, ha I it is too ridiculous I 

Lady Rest, Mighty well, sir. Tattle I— who waits 
th^re \ I will find out all your artifices. Tattle, I 
say. 

Sir John, Tol de rol lol I — ha, ha, ha I— a ully 
woman. 

Enter Tattle. 
Lady Rest, Do you know any thing of the key of 
that closet, Tattle \ 
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Tat. The key, ma'am ? I have it, ma'am. 

Lady Rest, Give it to me. 

Tat. That is, I have it not, ma'am. Don't have it» 
ma'am, don't ask for it. lAsuie to Aer» 

Lady Rest. Don't ask for it I but I will have it.-— 
Give me the key this instant. 

Sir John. H6w, is she not willing to give it ? There 
is something in this, then. Give the key this mo* 
ment» you jade, give it to me. 

Lady Rtst. Yott sha'n't have it, sir. What, you 
want to hinder me I give the key to me. 

Tat. Dear heart, I have lost it, ma'am.— Better not 
have it, ma'am. \^/isid€. 

Sir John. Give it to me this moment, I say. 

Lady Rest, it you don*<t let me have it, it is as much 
as yonr place is worth. 

Tat^ The devil is in it I there it is then. Let me 
make my escf^pe. [^xtir. 

Lady Rest, Now sir, we shall see, now, now. 

Sir John. Ay, now search, if you will. 

[Laughing at her* 

Lady Rest. [Unlocking the da^*] You shall be 
found out, I promise you«->Oh I [Screams oui» 

Sir John. What is the matter now i 

Lady Rest. Heavens, what have we here i 

Sir John. Oh 1 there is somebody there then. 

Enter Bsverlby. 
Bev. Madam— [Bows to her* 

Hij 
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Sir Jehn* By i\\ thUVi fzS^s htft h# is t^inl 

Lady Rest. What, in th* h«h)^ 6f vfroAdcr, brings 
ymth^re, ^li»? 

5tV Jffkn. Oh, madam, yon kttthr his biwrJn^is, srtd 
1 krtow h\% bitei^ss i 4rtd tflt geftflemart k^Hmi his 
business. There he is, nW'drtr; fhetes hft?»6 g<?rttknttn 
waking for y^j trwi t6 Wii arppdnttfrtitt,- you ^^.^ 
Sir, y6ur htfmbl6 s^fVant. Wy Lady R^^^S, yoirfr 
humble servant. Now writ^ \o ybar 1*f6*W^, ib, I 
«houkl b# glad to know ^Hal yoa e^ sa^ ftiv^. ^^w, 
now ; is the ca^e pliiift ndw* ^ 

/i^M^y kett. I aMi id afm^« V I doiV't ktloW wM to 
iii«ke of this. 

Bev. Sir, hoWtfvef 6dd thM ittay afJjpeAr^^-^^ 

&it John* Ay, n^W s*ttlfe''?« b<ftw^^n ydtifytWcs; 
give it what turn you will, sii*^ ihtf wiH cbnflfitf if. 
Yod rteed-Wdt bo dfrtld^ sir ; yon ^iH ag?^ in your 
^lory ; she is quick of invention, and 1 dare iaf yd* 
are pro«fy qutck tdtr. 

^o^. Sir, I must be|e you will pmt no ibrcdd con- 
^m^CRY tipOfi> ttiis matter. 

Sir John, And y^ beg fSm vsta^i n«a'#m^ dto't 
ydnr 

Bev, Sir, ( begftil'bf h*^rd< My btlsirtdafs hdre is 
to desire yo* w^l rtturn itttf thl6 figure #fci<*fr you 
have in yoift* pds^e^sf«nf. If id ttoiv becoftitf deW to 
me, sir. 

Sir John, I dare say it is. 

$€$, Arid must be returned* 
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Sirjein, It is^of equal value to me. It shall rise in 
evidence against ^ou both. 

Lady Rest. Evidence against me ? explain yourself. 
How did you get in here? What's your business? 
What brought you hither ) What's your errand ? 

Sir John, Ay, sir, speak ; how did you get in here \ 
Whaf s your business \ What brought you hither \ 
What's your errand \ 

Bat. Vexation! I am beset by them both at once. 

Lady Rest. Speak, sir, explain. 

Sir John. Ay, sir, explain. 

Bev, Sir, if you will give me leave, I will satisfy you 
entirely. I assure you, sir, and you too^ ma'am, that 
the liberty I have taken with your closet is entirely 
owing to your maid. Tattle. 

Sir John. The jade 1 I don't doubt it, »r. 

Bev. To prevent, if possible, the interpretation now 
put upon seeing me .in this house. 

Sir John. And it was well contrived, sir. Oh, ray 
Lady Restless. 

Lady Rest. By all that's just, I knew nothing of it. 

Bev. Nothing, upon my honour, sir. 

iS!rr John. Oh, I knew you would both agree. 

Bev. As I an a gentleman, I tell ypu the real fa6t. 

Sir John. You need not, sir ; I know the real fa61:. 

Bev. 1 have no time to lose in frivolous altercation : 
I must now desire the pi^lure, directly. 

^> John. I wish you a good evening. 

Bev. I shall not stir without it. I should be glad 
H Mi 
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Bbereoi of meretoiiipauion: you 
noljeaiofdarity; frompure be- 
loatiga fM could coQTfy her to sdme 
9^. Obi Sir John, Sir John 1 
im, thBucU-afted passion— 
I't imagine she has escaped me, sir. 
ny talk and n?e, flia'am; but, de- 
sbali spift BO pains to do myself 
isaoiu NorwflUresttill— 
I fie upoQ you, Sir John: di«c tf. 

will I rest, midam, until I have 
of this instrument here in my tand, 
is. IwiUgoaboutilstriight. Un- 
mis wonaiil [^^' 

, go, umfcrthatpreteit, iupttrsuit 
pleasures. This ever has been his 
his wicked pn^ices: abandoned 
^dowA tod^ after what m|r eyes so 
wish 1 couM wring that s&ttt out 
tcp to my own roomdirt6tiy, tod 
by wheedling, by fair means, by 
eiy meansy to wrest it frdin her. 

SaNE If. 



iMter Sir JOHH and Robeit. 
cUther, Robeft. Look It this 
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f^xi^ Wd^ 6«mf>ty WitiVom « ^MPel^ I BfosI be 
obliged to— 

Sifjohn, Aiy^ ticM ht# priwj-fightcr bigiasV [i^iwfe.] 
1 cteure 5»oa wUl quit! ttiy housle,. sir. 

Bar. I> arm net to be* tidfltd vtif h. Pf y<»» don't tfH 
torn ft by fcrir meaite, !• Shalt be foi<^cd t6 dFslvO^ 

^ i(>/b. There again' IVQ^»v 1 she hatt set bim on- t<3r 
cut my throat : but I will disap]^*iffit hep. Shb i4 * 
worthless wHHiibir, and' \ v? ©n«'f %b^abeut her. There, 
sir, there is your trinket* i shall ha^re proof suffei^nt 
without it. 

Bev. li^poM 11)]^ hono^fy siry you vt\\\ h^e no j^of 
of any traitsgressfoa of mine, i f you suspe^ youl? kkly 
from these appearances^ yoU'Wi<eng.ke#mttebyt a6«- 
sure you. 

Lady Reit. Sir, 1 ddsife you» WiH* explam ail this; 

Bey, Gsdl- op' you r ta^k^f mttdaiti, and' then^-* — ^ 

Sir John, No, sir, nO iDM^e of if. i am' satisfied. I^ 
wish, you good night. 

BeVf When you are willing to listen, to vei^toa^ B 
shall be ready: to convince you 6f yoilnr error. Nfcnbiliif 
you may depend t shttH-do justice to'yonrhbnoUr cipon 
all occasional And nov^ t take my lebive'i [£fltt. 

Sir Jbkni Nowy my Lady Rest-less,, now I Yow Arc 
thOixiugWy known'j all ydirr artifices are Icnowh ; 
Mr. Be^/tcFrley is known; my Lord C6rtt|ue^is knoWn 1 

Lady Rest » IS^ Lerdt Conquesty sir) I* despise- ai( 
your imputations. M*^ Lopd^ GonqUeM*s »^ld,-^l 
vrhat can you say to- than i 

Sir Johun Very well, madbml 'tis now my turn 
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to write* to jonr bf •tber^ aAd ) prMilsd yotr I i^U 
do ir. 

Ltkl^ Betk You wHI write, sir, you will write I— 
Wett-, hfs^ Assurat i ce is- imeqcrailed. [AsiSe.] — Yeu 
will write I That is pleasant indeed. — Write, sir; 
do; you will only tipoi^ yoar Weakness. — Ha, ha I 
you make yourself very ridiculous ; you do indeed*— 
Ha/h»l 

SirJoAn* *Sdeath, madanrl am I to be insulted with 
a contumelious laugh into the bargain } 

Lady Rest, Why, my dear, ttiis was all done — to-^ 
ft?*«-tda«dBr^ ydtf Off y<mji€i»ov»f ;J fof f krttifiry%>ii 
#^uM aiaf i« you hav^c* tfbnftf, aArf sti' I <VStdlV«f (o do? 
ii I IfchW d6n^.- Was !f A6t \<ell dbfie,^^ dea^l? 
Ha, ntf l-«* 

S&jMht. D^l'l¥ih^6ril' fifiS'i^itftk) Muc^: if H btW 

IMfRaat, Vii^ K^' Ka'!' Xf» hk^\€i 7it^ turned, I 
mnt. ISings aii^ ^tkgks. 

Sff Ift^, L^f iai fell yttu,- it» i* Uti Uughing mattei**' 
YMk^ate* a»tTW^itta?rV? I ki^b^v y'oU, aftd' thcA^OiW* 
shan K'AdW y<M : ? i^-otVii&e y(ck^ it shaXi. 

f^¥Ct^. f2cek^€mi\^'tti^(/^^ conviaion, and>youi« 
sMhdi^F d^6^ : ili6y Shaft yoi!i# at'titce^ btirtdf ^(5 oT 
my friends any lottjgH^. S5f, as'^you ^ay, it is no laughu 
ing matter. I promise you, you shall never dishonour 
me again in this house. 

5V> y^M. AM t pf6rc^^e yo^^ Mida'rti, that' you 
sliall never dishonour me in any house. 
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Jjidy Rest, Injurious, false, perfidious man I 
Sir John, Deceitful, wanton 1 wanton woman I 

[Exeunty at oppotUe doors. 



ACT V. SCENE h 
An Apartment at Mr. BlandfordV Enter Be* 

LINDA. 

Belinda. 
Unobnerovs, false, deceitful Beverley I under that 
£ur appearance could I imagine that he harboured so 
much treachery? Attached to Lady Restless; en- 
gaged in a dishonourable intrigue with the wife of 
another^ and yet professing an affe^ion for me, with 
ardour professing it» and for me only ! He is likely to 
regard the honour of the marriage^bed, who is ready 
to commit a tresspass on the happiness of his neigh* 
bour. It was Providence sent Sir John Restless to 
pay me a visit. The whole is now brought to light ; 
and, Mr. Beverley, 1 have done' with you for ever. I 
shall now obey my father's commands. By giving my 
hand to Sir William Bellmont*s son, I shall punish an 
undeserving libertine for his treachery. 

Enter Tippet. 

Belin, Well, Tippet, have you done as I ordered 
you? 
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7V>; I Imvt^ naMA. 

Btlini Thfe ^fidi&tW' riiihl did y«U ^^et ^crio^'^ 
such behaviour } 

Tip, ife is ft t«ltdr/ Kfc« th«* rftiU bf tWrri. 

i?i^fe.- Af!«# d^ fhfc f€^a^<!! I J^rdfeiscd fdi'hlm! 
«lt«r ito ihariiy atdem taWs ahd ff ot(*station^ as ht Has 
Ififtdbi^r 

yj^. The hours that he hai fl^lied away a< ydiit 

-^tf/w. I will banish him from xxvf thotrgfctrf. M^ 
ttic\iU\oh li dxe&i and $d 1 ftaVe told Uny ftther. Is 
Ki* WUHafni fellftlbftt #it* hfritf 

715^. rift rs,^ ftia*iiti i f he^ rfr6 boift ift 6Ioifc tdtk : 
thejr are (Jv^i* tfiftir glass, and ar^ ^6 dVerjoy^d at thft 
change of your mind. 

BiHH. Aftd < ^j:)'^l^*iicl ki^ittit fot what t feave done, 
—Oh, Mr. ftcf erl^y f ydti hkVe fofdftd m'fe fo tfiis dx- 
tf^'ftiH^-— Here, take this letter, Ifrppet, and giVe it 
to him with your own hanrfs. 

Tz'p, He shall have it. (taAes tie letter^ 

Bdin. Where ar^ all lii^ letters i 

Tip. Here, ma'am. [^hetus a parctL 

Seiin. Th^ bracelets, and ^he pocket-book ? 

¥ip. I iftaVe mem safe. 

Selin, t^ery *^ell : take his presents liomc t6 /iim; 
3ffd, do you tiear7 Bring me fcack dXi the fo'olish Ic'tters 
I writ to him. 

Ittp, t\iv€Tioi^hi me: I v^on'i quit the house 
f^oiif tl*!^^. fixcharige is all fair. 

Melin, 'tKat letttr will tell him, th^t thoug*fe 1 now 
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break with him in a manner, that may teem abrupt, 
^is character and conduct have compelled me to it. Be 
sure you confirm that to him. 

Tip. He shall here it all, and roundly too. 

Belin, Very well : you may go.— Tippet,— ask his 
man. — as if from yourself,— carelessly,— as it were by 
accident — whether his master has talked of me ? and 
what he said. Tippet ? 

Tip, I know Mr. Brush: I can wheedle it out of 
him, I warrant me. 

Belin, Get at the particulars : not that I care : I 
don't want to know any thing about the ungrateful 
man. It does not concern me now. My foolish weak- 
ness is over : let him care as little for me as 1 do for 
him : you may tell him so. 

Tip, Your message sha*n*t lose in the carrying. 

Belin, Wei), that's all : you may begone. 

Tip, Yes, ma*am. \Goijig. 

Belin. Mind what I have said. 

Tip. You may trust to me. C^^^'^^- 

Belin, Don't forget a word of it. 

Tip, No, not a syllable. [G<nng. 

Belin, And hark ye : tell him how easy, how com- 
posed I am. That will gall him. You see, Tippet, 
I am quite unconcerned. [Forcit^ a smile. 

Tip, Yes, ma'am : you don't seem to fret in the 
least. 

Etlin, It is easy to perceive that 1 am not at all dis- 
concerted. You may see how gay I am upon the 
occasbn. [AJeding to laugh* 
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Tip. lLaugking»2 Oh\ yes, ma'am: you make quite 
a laughing matter of it. 

Beiin, Very true : a perfe6l «ur of indifference I— 
Well, I have done. Tell him that upon no account 
mH I ever exchange a word with him ; that I will ne- 
ver hear of him ; never think of him $ never see him ; 
and never, upon any consideration, admit the small- 
est intercourse ; no, never ; I will have no more to do 
with him. 

Ttp, I have my lesson, ma'am, and I am glad you 
are so resolved upon it, [Going, 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Beverley, madam. 

lip. You must not let him up stairs ; my lady will 
never see his face. 

Beitn, Yes, I think I may see him : shew him up. 
1 1 will see him once more, and tell him all myself. It 
will come better from me, Tippet. 

Tip. Yes, ma'am, you will do it with a better grace; 
and your resolution will melt away like a bit of sugar 
in your mouth. 

BeUn* My resolution is not to be altered : you may 
withdraw. Tippet. 

Tip. Yes, ma*am. — Ah ! she has a hankering after 
him still. [Exit, 

Bclin, I shall now take my leave of him.— but then, 
niy friend Clarissa I can I rob her of her lover } she 
has not deserved it at my hands. Though Mr. Be- 
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M^- Ao4 with wb^l rfj^^wm ^^Yf AQl I msw 

to hehpldf SJrrrTTK- 

it: forgive the rash words my folly uttered, 

B^iio, Mi?ta^:« me ^<^t^ ^r: jt )f qqt j^jif wQfds 
I quarrel with: your actions, ^r, Bt^Vfrl^yt yo^F 
adlionsy sir! 

5rt;. They are n^ |q b$ eHtMUiated : but surely, 
after the letter you honi^^p^ jne witUtrri— ' 

fiejm, gir, I l^^v^ <^ar4 evf ry th^^g ^W^ J »¥as 
guilty of that folly, 

Bev, He^rdl wl>^? 

-B<r/i;i. Pi^sepible if yp\^ will : \^\\t ^bj^ WV^t ^ the 
last of our conversinj^ ^Qgf ther, My ni*i4 will rp^MW 
you whatever I havp re^ive4 frpin yo'M : all fny 5i|ly 
letters I must 4esire yQM tQ ^eUvgr ^q \\^x ^ a<^4 ^° 
visit me no more, sir. 

B(v, Pelind^ Irr-ypvi ^ill not wWftil »§ ^*WS- H^^ 
is the pidure which caused that unlucky 9ii§t^ fe^' 
t\^ee(i u:?, I h^v? f^^qv^erf it from Sir Joi^J Rftt- 
less. 

-Pc^aw. FroTO my l-^iy Hf allow, sir. 

jRfi^. Ma44m! ^ 

£f/t>i. Obi ^y sir; namo^Q; I hawftwti « 
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^. You fliHUti )(9U B^\|0 jicfcpt it. TTJius pn mjf 
knees f t>eg you. WiU ypuj Bcljnda? 

Sdisi. f^a^ni^, ^r: kit gp 4^y ^nd^ Mr. B«v* 

fyu, l^y f^lwhQp4» tiy aU Ihe^r 

^/{i|. Vpwr fiiUf hftWl, sin 8ir Jofea Restless has 

^. (^ baf tpjd ypul vjfl^t ^»8 be tpld i his liftf 
shall answer it. 

t^m, Yqu l^ave d^tcoyed it\y p^ace of mind for 
eii$r« ^ay» you yourself have forced me into the arms 
of another. 

M^f, Whatdolhear) 

fy^n. My l4idy Restlf &s will nejoke at the nows s 
t)ie eveni will not be unpleasing to her; but she is 
vv^pme t let her enjoy her triumph. 

jgr^. You astpni&h n)e> Belinda: what does all this 

B4k' It incai^y that, in obedience to the com- 
iD9;\4s 9i^ f^theo i b^^ agreed to marry Mr. Bell- 
moot. 

Bev» Mr. BellmontI-— him!— marry him! it is very 
'V^elly ma'am: I expe^ed it would come to this, and 
my Lady Acslloss is o^ly mentioned on this occasion, 
as a retort for my accusation about Sir John. I un- 
derstand it \ and, by Heaven I I believe that whole 
storju 

Belin. You do, sir I 

Biv, I do: fool that i was ta humble myself to 
I 
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' you* My pride is now piqued^ and I am g^ad, ma* 
dam> as glad as you can be, to break off for ever. 

Belin, Oh I sifi I can be as indifferent on my part. 
You have only to send me back my letters, and— « 

Bev» Agreed, agreed. 1*11 go home this moment, 
and send them all. Before I go, madam, here is yotir 
own pi6hire, which you had given me with your own 
hahds. Mr. Bellmont will be glad of it ; or Sir John 
Restless will be glad of it ; or any body will be glad 
of it; you need not be at a loss. 

Belin.y ery like,sir. {Takes the piaure.'}Tyntntf tyrant 
man I to treat me in this barbarous manner. [Cria, 

Bev. Tears 1 Belinda 1 [Approaching*'] Belinda! 

Belin* No more of your insidious arts. I will hear 
no more. Oh I my heart, my heart will break. I did 
not think it was in your nature to behave as you have 
done J but — farewell for ever. [Exit. 

Bev, Belinda! hear me bat speak. By Heaven, my 

Lady Restless she is gone : 'sdeath ! I have been 

duped by her all this time; I will now summon up 
all that is man within me, and in my turn despise 
her. 

Enter Tippbt. 

lip, I f you are going home, sir, I will take the 
things with me now. 
Bev. Yes, I am going: I will leave this detested — 
Tip, This abominable place, sir. [Laughing at him 
Bev. This hell! 
, Tip, Ha, ha!— ayj sir, this hell, 
a, 
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Bev. This mansion of perfidy, ingratitude^ and 
fraud. 

Tip, Very right, sir, let us go. 

Beu. And yet— -Tippet, you must not stir. In- 
dulge me but a little. It is all a misunderstanding, 
this. 

Tip* My lady will have no more to say to you. You 
may take the things, sir : my lady resigns them to 
you, sir. 

Bev. Oh ! Tippet, use your interest with her. Keep 
them in the house till I return. I will clear up this 
whole matter presently. I must not lose her thus. 

[ExiU 

Tip* Poor gentleman! he seems in a lamentable 
way. Well, I fancy for my part he is a true lover 
after all ; that's what I do ; and my young lady, I 
fear, is— — 

Enter Belinda. 

Tip* Madam, madam, madam, you are to blame ; 
you are, indeed. 

Belin* Is he gone } 

Itp^ He is, ma*am« 

Belin. Did he say any thing \ was he uneasy ? or 
did he carry if off with a— 

Tijft. Oh 1 madam, he went away sighing short, his 
heart throbbing, his eyes brimful, his looks pale: 
you are to blame, you are, indeed, madam. 1 dare 
be sworn he has never proved false. 

BiUu. Oh 1 Tippet, could I be sure of that! 
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Ttp. But y«U ar^ Mi Jufe df tHfel fe6nM^. iVhy 
won't you sec my Lady Restless? See her dir^lfWy, 
madam ; go to her i16^ b«^ford \i is ^6b MlU ; Bfeforc 
tht old fbft*, ^ho iH pimiHg thClf hfeidi together, 
hivi^ setlWd the <^fcdl6 cHFaif. Ik^t tna*^ tfe 
advised. I hear them coming. They will h\itHf 
yon hito k matcH, artA ^a^Il r^t)^gnt bf it. Mow 
^rtel thiir iif tiett iUty c6tn€,^ii^li6\ i« ifiafl^fti 
Clarissa. 

EnterChAKlsSAf 

€ia^ So, Belinda ; you have thrown things into fine 
Wiifiwidrti You hivt involved jaUtkcif, hxii my \ko* 
Ihtff,' dnd Mr. BMlmWit, iiid dver^ bbJy/ irf fhost <ft. 
^ibkf difficUHiis. 

Beiin, My dear Clarissa, here have beeff Sitfch cWi 
ings between your brother and me. 

da. So I find. I fhe< hifh aS I came hither. You 
have hiid fim dolAg^ ihdead. I hslvf hfiSti tft^ wh^e; 
my brother has told me every thing. 

Tip. Madam, madam; I hear fb^f ft^het. Sir 
William Bellmont is with him : the'f *r* c<rtak^ up 
8tiirs« 

Beiin, I am not in a dTspofei<!6« to ^c ff*W ncWv 
Clarissa fiifsf>(erfd ^oiif jadgn«6ht ; sfef ^nWt rfit' to 
my Ovftt rdoftiy ahc( I #ill thtn giv^ JfiW ftich tiSfi 
^tm*, as/ y^tf «frill bWti ytAni€\f, ^fStMtidy jiiatf^f 
piy condu6t. 
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any kind of apology for such behaviour: I shall be 
glad to hear you« 

Belin. Very well, follow me quickly. You will find 
that my resolution is not so rash as you imagine. 

[Exit with Clarissa. 

Itp. They have got into a rare puzzle ; and how 
they will get out of itt is beyond my dexterity ; and 
so let 'em manage as well as they can. 

EnUr BLANDroiiD, Sir William, and Young Bbll- 

MOMT. 

. Bland* Sir William, we have made a good day's 
work of it: the writings will be ready to-morrow 
morning. Where is Belinda \ I thought she was in 
this room. 

tip. She is gone into her own room, »r ; she is not 
wdl. 

Sir Will. She has changed her mind, perhaps: I' 
shall have no faith in this business, till it is all con- 
cluded« 

Bland, Changed lier mind, say you ? No, no ; I can 
depend upon her. PU bring her to you this moment, 
and you and your son shall hear a declaration of her 
mind out of her own lips. • Tippet, where is Be- 
linda? 

7ip» rii shew you the way,sir, [Exit with Blandford. 

Sir Will. Now we shall see what authority you have 
over your daughter. I have your promise, George : 
if she consent, you will be ready to comply with the 
wishes of your fatlier. ^: 

liij 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



tot Att tit rkiwAoifb: Adt: 

BiL Sir,— :ydW hw^ de^'^n<5, fthi h^ hit iimsM&i 
are in my power: but you know, as? I toW you zU 
i^eady, the hidy l«te a settfed footed aveMoA to A^. 

5i> ff7//. Aversicm I— ste ^«A chaiifg^ h'ftr mft^; 
camV't ilSe ? Woriien have no settled principle. They 
Hike tky-dayy and disHke to'-ntOfroW. BdSd'es,^ has 
riot her father promised htt tb you/ in maVrtage ? it 
the old gentlemaW Mkds* y^u",* Wh^ Ra^tf y6«i' t6' cfer 
with her aversion ? 

A^. T6 d6 witlr it t A* greit rf^aS", t dm" afVaid! 
You are not now to leaVn, fhat, when a young lady 
irfar^iei against her inctrnation, bfll^t-doox, a?5Sl]^Aa- 
troiw^ pk>t^ intrigues, and a* terriljte it idtei» olf its 
nwhe stwrfagem/ riitodnt into her bfadWy and tlife f dd* 
husband in the mean time — 

Sir WM, Come, lady don't jilay thfe rogtie vfrlth yiiir 
father. Did not you promise me, if she made no ob- 
jedtioB, that (Jhcre woVifi* be no* bb^tlsrtle oh ydur 
part ? 

BtL I promised to be sure, but yet I cann't! help? 
thinking— 

^W WiUi And I cann't help thihking[,'that you'fcnoW^ 
hov\^ ft> equivocate. Lotjft y oil, George, yoiir WordV 
were plain' down ri]^t English*, attd I c^xp^a tTiit ybu^ 
will perform to the very letter. I have fixwl^itiy' 
hdartuptyii'tllis matchj Mr. B^attdfol'd arid I h^e 
p»S9<^t1ie day at th<^ GroV^^rt aWd^ RoJW to i^ead d\^cr 
the dttAi. I haV^ bWA diniitg upon pardhW^iit, ^' 
r rtiay safy.' I m>w ttllyOtt, onc^ faralVy6\i'ihtislf B<i- 
observant of my will and \ leasure^ 
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She will tUi^'6ft(m^ii I imtf iAMy promisfe.— ff 
ffife liidy; s^r, arf af onfc^ forget her engagcritentt 
with my friend Beverley-^— 

^^ Win. YAu wiflf ffieA f%e< darissa : Safety ^pb- 
keh. <Jtffife,Iaitfs^<iid.- And nOW, now ^i shalt 
sec. 

£n/fr Blandford. 

marid: iir T^'mi**, giVe nfe ^6y : cVe^ ihiftg g6cs 
^1 lifrish. My'^K^hter ij a^ iottif^Yyin^ gfrl. Shtf 
is rcidfy i8 dfc^ fti^ cdrtHMfi^. ClwthU \i Mh h*f, 
b^j^hing) wrangling ; complaining, soothing ; novr 
itf al f a^y ^4 fttoW ih t^jft^s ; on^ iWfornent ^3^stulat- 
ihg< and tWfr hiftit hh^tettng ; btrt atl in* vanh ,- B^Khdi 
Ifolds^ hifcr f eso1futi6tf> a'nd s6; y6ung ^nlJcnftri', y^ 
are now completely happy. 

Bel, Death to my hopes I can this be true ? lAsidc* 

Bland, Sir WillijtAi', gi^6' mt your hand upon it. 
This Wai not only be a matth^of phidf<iAce, but Of in. 
chn)sftion*/ 

5jr ^^. Thfei^, GVJbk^g^, there is i\dWs (ot ^oa / 
your business is done. 

JJtatifc sAiffoWrts very frankly that her heart has 
been hitherto fixed upon a wortliliss hian ; she rc- 
nowwelf hlw ft>r 6Ver, ai^tf is willing t!o giV6 her haiid 
as* f shadH direa?; 

A?/. What a dUfemihat am 1 feifoti^ht lAtO? [Jside. 

8ft WiU. G^rge, Wftatf's fli6 toktcci', boy r Y6U a' 
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bridegroom i Woimdsl at your age I could cut a 
caper over the moon upon such an occasion. 

BeL I am more slack-mettled, sir: I cannot leap 
quite so higlu 

Sir WilL A cup loo low, I fancy. Let us go and 
finish our bottle. Belinda shall be my toast. I'll 
^ve you her health in a bumper. Come, Mr. Bland*- 
ford : I want to wash down the cobwebs of the law. 

[Exit. 

Bland* I attend you. Sir William.—- Mr. Beilmont, 
follow us: we must have your company: you are 
under par : come, we will raise you a note higher. 

[Exit. 

BeL You have sunk me so low, that I shall never 
recover myself. This behaviour of Belinda's I— Can 
she think her treachery to one lover will recommend 
her to another } 

Enter Clarissa. 

Cla, Mr. Bellmont, I wi^ you joy, sir. Belinda 
has consented | and you have done the same. You 
are both consenting. The match is a very proper 
one. You will be finely paired. 

BeL You are misinformed, Clarissa ; why will you 
do me this iivustice ? 

da* Injustice I Mr. Blandford has rejiorted every 
thing: he has done you justice : he has told us how 
easily you have been persuaded : don't imagine that 
I am hurt. I resign all pretensions: I can be pre* 
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^aiM fl|)dfi ivmilii^tfeh ^i^e a^ t^i 3i^ i I cdh cbpy 
the easy compliance of Mr. Bellmont. 

BH. If ^^(^ ^m but heat mt t ihod^mte yout ^rtgcr. 

Cla, Anger I — anger indeed 1 I shootd bfe stitry 
any thing that has happened were of consequence 
enough to disturb iiiy peace or mind. — Anger I— I 
shall die ff'H6 kmgkidf ^ th^ thoti^ht. You iftay be 
fe!« tb ybdf fHetftisj iif ,' ftlsfe to youlr vo^5 i you 
ifAy Bfbifk eVefr^ SdMhin ^hgag^ihefit ; Mi*. Blafid. 
fm#i^^S^^ BtmHafiWHHes it; arid \^hy should 
not you comply ? Follow the diftates bf JrdUr oi^h 
hca^t, iiri 

BiL -fnAhm Aiis hij>{)enea, Clari^a; 1 kin hot 
to blame. 

C&l; t 9kh sat ^^ i iJ^d fie^^ W a Iddy m ^^ the 
same. 

j^lt/<f BfiLfMD4. 

Bdin. Spare your reproaches, Clarissa,-^MK Befli 
fcb'nt, you ioo ffb^ spare me. I'fce kgifatioris 6*f my 
f65M dfisWs^ fn6 iOy I know ridt which way id iufii 
itiysrff; 'f h* j^r6^dtatton f hav6 ha«l-i-^— 

Cla. Provocation, madam i — iibvti ^hbW i 

SM. ^toih ydfu^ brbt'her t fbn nefed hot c(u^s'Won 
me ? you know what his conduct has been. 

Be^. tfy flia^eii ydii WrdWg feim'j anct s?o jfod Will 
find in the^nd. 

aid, ^biii bv^n c6n(iu6t, ma(!im f will' A'at stari^ a» 
dl^f ai ms hfbihcr*§ ? JWty tadf y Restless, I Believe, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



toS ALL IV THB WHOIY^. M V. 

has something to my* It will become you to refute 
that charge. 

Beiim. Downright malice^ my dears but I exaise 
you ^ the |>re$eiit. 

Enter Tippet. 

Ttp, lTi> Belinda.] Your chair is ready, ma*am* 

Beiin* Very well : I hs|ve not a moment to lose: I 
jmi determined to know the bottom of thjs whole af- 
fair. Clarissa, when I return you will be better dis- 
posed to hear me. 

Oa. You need not trouble yourself, ma'am : I am 

perfe£lly satisfied. ^Tippet, will you be so good as 

to order my chair. 

Belin, Well; suspend your judgment. This business 
is of importance: I must leave you now. 

[Exit with Tippet. 

BtU Clarissa, if ^r<Hi knew how all this wounds me 
to the heart. 

Cla* Oh I keep your resolution ; go on with your 
very honourable design : inclination should be con- 
sulted; and the necessity of the case, you know, will 
excuse yx>u to the world. 

Bel. Command your temper, and the whole shall be 
explained. 

eta. It wants no explanation : it is too clear al- 
ready. 

Bel, A moment^s patience would set every thing 
right.— *Sdeath I one would imagine that Lady Rest* 
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less had been speaking to you too. Tins is like the 
rest of them : downright jeakms^rt 

Cla. Jealousy I— Upon my word» m^ you are of 
great consequence to yourself: but you shall find that 
I can with perfe^l serenity banbh you^ and your Be- 
lindai entirely from my thoughts^ 

£fKl^TlFPBT» 

Tip, The chairmen are in the hall, ma^am* 

Bel. Let me but speak to you. 

Cla. Noy ^r : I have done : I shall quit this house 
immediately. [Going.'\ Mrs. Tippet, could you let me 
have pen, ink, and paper, in your lady's room i 

Tip, Everythingisready there, ma'am. 

Cla, Very well: — 1*11 go and write a letter to Be- 
linda. 1*11 tell her my mind, and then adieu to all of 
you. [Exit witlk Tippet* 

BiL How perverse and obstinate 1 

EnUr Sir William* 
Sir Will, Well, George, every thing is settled* 
Btl. Why really, sir, I don*t know what to say. I 
wish you would consider——* 
Sir Will, At your tricks again \ 
Bel, I am above an attempt to deceive you : but if 
all circumstances were known — I am net fond of 
speaking detradtingly of a young lady ; but for the 
honour of your family, sir, let us desist from this 
match. 

Sir WiU* Roguery, lad I there's roguery in this. 
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i?e/. J sec yqu will for?^ w *? ^B?^^H^ ^f Ihcfc 
i8, unhappily, a flawi^ Sfl^fi*'^ ffiPUMlfipft'J-s^TTT- 

hood, has discovered ^ f;9];)]i)f/5y9p t)f^f!^ t)^ »nd 
Sir John Restless ; Sir John and Lady Restless lived 
in perfefl harmony till this aifeir broke out. The 
peace of th^ ff^^pily ^s poyv ^c^r9J^, Th^ lyhcrfp is 
come to the knowledge pf if^ fri^d ^vef ky : yfn\h 
tears in \i\^ ^y^^ ly^jji a W^?4inS \^P¥\ l^P'" IV! ^y«^ 
Belinda tenderly), ^ |^^^ a^ ^i n^^UffTd i|p ifCHrt^* 
tion, and taken l)^ fii^^l tp^ye. 

Sir Will. Ay ! (^in |his ^c trup ^ 

£</. It is l>^t tQO tr^e ; \ ^pfi ^rry tq c^p<^ if* Aivi 
now, sir, judge yo^^ifself— Q^il-r — liefc poiqes Mr* 
BI^ndfor4 : 't^ \ dreadful scene to open to him \ 9 
terrible story for t|ic ^?|f qf J| l^^tl^erl Vo» ^^ b«St 
take no notice : we need not be accessary to a young 
lady's ruin: it is a family a^iOur, and we may leave 
them to patch it i^p ^n^oog thef^e\^s^ ?s weU as Uwy 
c^n. ' 

Sir Will. If these things arc ^ ^«by theo the case 19 
altered. 

Enter Blandford. 

^land, pey I v^hat'^ io tjie wiod pftw ? YiMi two lool^ 
as gfave I wj^^t'fi cop^ over yo,uJ fojp u^ part, my 
spirits are above proof with joy : I am in love witfe 
my da^{;h^te^ {^r \i^r cbcp^liancf ^ an4 \ ^qr I sJm^I 
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throw in an odd thousand more, to enliven the honey* 
moon. 

Sir WilL Mr. Blandford^ we are rather in a hurry, 
f think. We had better not precipitate matters. 

Bland. Nay, if you are ibr dunging your mind-«- 
Look you, sir; my daughter shall not be trifled with* 
-—Where is she \ Where b my girl ? Who an&weri 
there f 

Enter TiPPET . 

Bland. Where's Belinda ? 

Tip* She is not gone far, sir i just stept out upon a 
tnoment^s business to Sir John Restless. 

Sir WilL Gone to Sir John Restless I [Asidt. 

Bel. You see, sir.— [ ^o 5tr WiUiaW. 

Bland. I did not think she knew Sir John. 

Sir Will. Yes, she knows him i she has been ac« 
iquaifited with htm for some time past. 

Bland. What freak has she got in her head ? She 
is not gone aftejr her Mr. Beverley, I hope. Snookers, 
this has an odd appearance. I don't like k i Til foU 
low her this moment. 

Sir Will. You are right: Til attend you.-»-Now, 
George, this will explain every thing. [Aside.y^ 
Come, Mr. Blandford, this may be an escape: young 
birds will wing their flight. 

Bland. Well, well, say no more: we shall see4iow 
it is. Cunie, Sir William : it is but a step. £^^« 

Bd. [Th Tippet.] Where is Clarissa J 
K 
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Sir Will, [Looking Sack,'} What, loitering, George? 

Bei. I follow you, sir. [Exit Sir William.] Clarissa 
16 not gone, 1 hope ? 

Tip, Gone, sir! — She is writing, and crying, and 
wiping her eyes, and tearing her paper, and beginning 
again, and in such a piteous way 1 

BeL I must see her : she must come with us« If 
lady Restless persists in her story, who knows what 
turn this affair may take } Come, Mrs. Tippet, shew 
me the way. lExeuni* 



SCENE II. 

The Hall in tke House of Sir John RestLess, A loud 
Rap at tke Door ; and enter Robert. 

Rob. What a hurry you are in there } — This is my 
lady, I siipj>ose. Where can she have been ?— Now 
for more confusion. If she finds Madam Belinda with 
Sir John, we are all blown up again. 

5ir John. [Peeping in.] 

Sir John. Robert, Robert, is that your lady ? 

Rob. Mercy on us 1 She is coming, I believe, sir.— 
\Looh out,} I see her chair : it is my lady. 

Sir John. Don't let her know that Belinda is in the 
house. 

Rob. Not if I can help it. Trust to me, sir. [Eidi 
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tStrJohn.] Here she comes. What has she been 

about? 

-^ Chair is brought into the Hal/» 

Lady Rett, [Coming out of the chair,"] Is Sir John at 
home? 

Hod, I fancy he is, my lady. 

Lady Rest, Has any body been with him } 

Rob, He has been ail alone, writing letters in his 
study : he desired not to be interrupted. 

Lady Rest. I shall not interrupt him, I promise him» 
You never will tell me any thing, Robert : I don't 
care who comes after him. To-morrow I shall quit 
this house, and then he may riot in licentious plea- 
sure. If he asks for me, I am not well ; I am gone 
to my own apartment : I hope to see no more of him. 

[Going* 

Chair, Shall your ladyship want tlie chair any more 
to-night ? 

iMdy Rest. I don't know what I shall want* Leave 
the chair there : you may wait. [Extt* 

Chair. Ay, always a waiting job. [Puts the chair 
aside: Exeunt Chairman and Robert.] 

Enter Sir John and Belinda. 

Belin. If you will but permit me to say a word ta 

her 

Sir John. Excuse me for the present: I beg yoii 
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Beiin, A short interview with Lady Restless might 
clear up all my doubts: what objection can yotf 
have ? 

Sir John. A million of objedlions. You do not know 
die coitsequence of being seen in this house. She will 
interpret every thing her own way. I am unhappy, 
madam, while you stay« 

Belin4 There is more cruelty in your refusal than 
you can imagine. Mr. Beverley's chtra^er is in ques« 
tion : it is of the last importance to me to know the 
whole truth. 

Sir John. You know it all, madam. Mr. fleverlcy's 
charadter is tpo clear. Proofs thicken, and grow 
stronger every hour. Since the visit I paid you this 
♦ery day, I have made another discovery. I found 
him lurking here in my house. 

Belitt, Found him here, sir? 

Sir John* Pound him here. He was lying in am- 
bush for another amorous meeting. 

BiUn, If there is no mistake in this business 

- Sir John. Mistake 1 May I trust my own eyes ? I 
Mw him ; I spoke to him ; I taxed him with his guilt. 
He was concealed in her closet : does that amount to 
proof? Her maid Tattle stationed him there. My 
lady was privy to it ; she favoured the stratagem. 
Are you satisfied now, madam ? 

Belin. The particulars of this discovery, Sir John, 
may conviftcc me : tell me all, sir : you will oblige mc. 

Sir John* Enquire no more for the present. You 
will oblige me, madam. Robert shall see you litfe 
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home. I would not have my lady find us together % 
I think I hear her : no, no. In a day or two the 
particulars will be known to the wide world. Where 
is Robert ?-*-He shall condu6l you home. My peace 
and happiness require it. 

Belin* My peace and happiness are destroyed for 
ever. If your story be true— — — 

Sir John, It is too true : I wish you a good night. 
I am miserable while you are here.— Robert I 

Belin, Deliver me 1 I am ruined. I hear my fa-< 
ther's voice : what brings him hither ^ I am undone 
if he finds me. Let me retire into that room. 

Sir John, That room will not do : you will be seen 
there. 

Belin. Cann't I go up stairs t [Goings 

Sir John 4 No 5 I am ruined^ if you go that way.— . 
Hell and distraflion I— My Lady Restless coming 
down ! Here, madam, here ; into that chair. You 
will be concealed there : nobody will suspefl you. 

Belin. Any where, sir : put me any where, to avoid 
this impending storm. [Goes into the chair. 

Sir John. [Shutting the chair,"] This is lucky. I ami 
tafe now. Let my lady come as soon as she will. 

£nter Lady Restl&ss. 
Lady Rest. I only wftnted to say one word^ sir* 

Enter Blandford. 
Bland. Sir John, I am obliged to intrude : I aq^ 
tald my daughter is here. 

Kiij 
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Ldtfy Rist. There I he has heiird it all. 

Bimnd. I have heard that Belinda came to your 
houie : on what business, I do not know. I hope. 
Sir Johft^ that you do not harbour the girl to disturb 
the peace and happiness of a father. 

Sir Jekn. That imputation, sir ■ ■ 

Lady Rest, He does harbour her. 

Sir John. Mr. Blandford, I gire you my honour—* 

Lady Rest, I koow he does. He has ruined your 
daughter; he has injured you, sir, as well as me, in 
the most essential point. 

Sir Jain, She raves ; she is mad* If you listen to 
her 

£nter Sir William and Bbvbrlbt. 

Bland, I am glad you are come. Sir William. 
This is more than 1 expected. 

Sir Jekn, And mori than I expected. Th^re, ma* 
dam, there is your favourite again I 

Bev. My visit is public, sir. I come to demand, in 
the presence of this company, an explanation of the 
mischief you have done me. 

Sir John. You need not be so public, sir. The 
closet is ready for you : Tattle will turn the key, 
and you will there be very safir. 

La^ Rkst, How can you persist in such A fallacy I 
He knows, he perfectly well knows it was an acci- 
dent;, a mere blunder of the servant, entirely un^ 
ktto^rt to me* 

Sir John, She was privy to the whole. 
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Biand. This is beside my purpose. I came hither 
in quest of my daughter t a father demands her. Is 
she here ? Is she in the house } 

Sir John. In this house, sir } Our families never vi- 
sited. I am not acquainted with her. 

Lady Rest. He is acquainted with her. I saw him 
clasp her in his arms. 

Bland, In his arms! When? Where? Tell me all. 

Lady Rtst. Yesy now let him give an account of 
himself. 

Sir John. When you have accounted for your ac- 
tions, madam-*— 

Lady Rest. Render an account to the lady's father, 
sir. 

Biand. Yes, to her father. Account with me, sir. 
When and where was all this ? 

Lady Rest, This very day j at noon ; in the Park. 

Bev. But in the eyes of the whole world : I know 
Belinda : I can acquit her. 

Sir John, And 1 proclaim her innocence. We can , 
both acquit her. [Gca up to Beverley. 

Lady Rest, You are both in a plot : both combined. 

Sir John. It was all harmless; all inoffensive. Was 
not it, Mr. Beverley ? 
Bev. Yes, all, all. 

Lady Rest. All guilt; manifest, dowraright guilt." 
Sir WiU. If you ail talk together^ we shall never 
understand* 

Bev, I understand it all.— Mr. Blandford, you met 

Belinda in the Park this morning \ 
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Bland, I did, sir. 

Bev, You accosted her violently : the harshness of 
your language overpowered her spirits: she was 
ready to faint : Sir John was passing by : she was 
going to drop down : Sir J6hn assisted her : that is 
the whole of the story. Iiyured as I am, I raust do 
justice to Belinda's charadter. She may treat me 
with the caprice and pride of insolent beauty ; but 
her virtue claims rcspeft. 

Sir John. There now; there I that is the whole of 
the story. 

Lady Rest* The whole of the story! no. Sir John; 
you shall suppress nothing : you could receive a pic* 
ture from her. 

Sir John. You, madam, could receive a picture; 
and you, Mr. Beverley, could present it. 

Lady Rest, Mn Beverley, you hear this I 

Bev, I can justify you, madam. I gave your lady 
no pi6lure. Sir John. 

Sir John. She had it in her hand. I saw her print 
her kisses on it, and in that moment I seized it from 
her. 

Bev. Belinda dropt it in the Park» when she was 
taken ill : I had just given it to her. Your ladj 
found it there. 

Lady Rest. I found tt on th^ft very spot. 

Bev. There, sir ; she found k. 

Sir John. I found you locked up in her cabinet | 
concealed in private. 

Lady lUsi. But with no bad intent. 
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Sir Join, With the worst intent. 

£ev. Your jealousy, Sir John, has fixed an impu* 
tat ion upon me, who have not deserved it : and your 
suspicions, madam, have fallen, like a blasting mil* 
dew, upon a lady, whose name was never before sul« 
lied by the breath of calumny. 

Sir WilL Tlie affair is clear as to your daughter, 
Mr. Blandford. I am satisfied, and now we need not 
intrude any longer upon this family. 

Enter Bellmont and Clarissa. 
Walk in, George : every thing is right : your fears 
may now go to rest. 

Lady Rest. I shall not stay another night in this 
house. Time will explain every thing. Call my 
chairmen there* Sir John has it his own way at pre- 
sent. 

Enter CkMtmen, 
You have settled this among yourselves. I shall now 
go to my brother's. Sir John, I have no more to 
say at present. Hold up. [Goes to the chair. 

Sir John. Let the chair alone. You shall not go : 
you shall not quit this house, till I consent. 

[Goes betufeen her and the chair. 

Lady Jiest, 1 say hold up. 

Sir John. Let it alone. 

Lady Rest, Very well, sir : I must be your pri- 
Aoner, must I i 

Sir John* It is mine to command here. No loos4> 
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escapes this night ; no assignations ; no intrigues to 
disgrace me. 

Lady Rest. Such inhuman treatment ! I am glad 
there are witnesses of your behaviour. [Walks away* 

Bland, I am sorry to see all this confusion ; but 
since my daughter is not here— — 

Lady Rest, He knows where she is^ and so you will 
find. 

Sir John, [Coning forward,] Your daughter is in- 
nocent, sir, I give you my honour. Where should 
she be in this house ? Lady Restless has occasioned 
all this mischief. She formed a story to palliate her 
own misconduct. To her various artifices you arc a 
stranger ; but in a few days you may depend 

Lady Rest, [Aside, as she goes towards the chair,] He 
shall find that I am not to be detained here. 

[Makes signs to the Chairmen to hold up. 

Sir John, I say, gentlemen, you may depend that I 

have full proof, and in a little time every thing will— 

[The chair is opened, and Belinda comes out* 

Lady Rest, Who has proof now \ There, there I 
in his house all the timet 

Bland, What do I see ^ 

Bev. Belinda here 1 

Sir Will. So, so I there is something in it, I see. 

Sir John, Distraction I this is unlucky. 

Lady Rest. What say you now, Mr. Beverley ?— 
Now, Mr. Blandford I there ; ocular demonstration 
for you I 
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Sir Will, George, take Clarissa as soon as you will, 
Mr. Blandford, you will excuse me, if I now decline 
any further treaty with you. 

Bland. This abrupt behaviour. Sir William— 

Sir Will. I am satisfied, sir. I am resolved. Cla- 
rissa, you have my approbation : my son is at your 
service. Here, George, take her, and be happy. 

BeL [Taking her hand,"] To you, from this moment, 
I dedicate all my future days. 

Bland. Very well: take your own way. I can 
still protect my daughter. 

Bev* And she deserves your protection : my dear 
Belinda, explain all this : I know it is in your power. 

Belin. This generous behaviour, sir, recalls me to 
new life^ You, I am now convinced, have been ac- 
cused by my Lady Restless without foundation.— 
Whatever turn her ladyship's unhappy self, torment- 
ing fancy may give to my conduct, it may provoke a 
smile, but will excite no other passion. 

Lady Rest, Mighty fine 1 what brought you to this 
house \ 

Belin, To be a witness of your folly, madam, and 
Sir John's into the bargain. 

Bel, That I can vouch: Sir John can fill his mind 
with vain cbimaeras, with as apt a disposition as his 
lady. Beverley has been represented in the falsest 
colours — 

Lady ResU That I admit : Sir John invented the 
story. 
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Betf. And Belinda^ madam, has been cruelly slan* 
dered by you. 

Sir John. She has so : that I admit. 

Bfim* And my desire to see all this cleared up, 
brought me to tins house, madam. Now you see 
what has made all this confusion. 

Lady Rest. Oh I I expe^ed these airs. You may 
discuss the point where you please : I will hear no 
more upon the subject. {^ExU. 

BUnd. Madam, the sulgeft must be settled. 

[Folhws Aer. 

Sir John. You have a right to insist upon it. The 
whole shall be explained this moment. Sir William, 
you are a dispassionate man. Give us your assist- 
ance. [Exit. 

Sir fViU. With ail my heart. George, you arc no 
longer concerned irt this business, and I am glad of 
it. [Exit with young BeUinoot. 

Cla. \To Bevcrky.] Now, brother, now is your 
time: your difficulties are all removed. Sir John 
suspected you without reason : my Lady Restless 
did the same to Belinda : you are both in love, and 
now may do each other justice. I can satisfy my 
Lady Restless and your father. [Exit. 

Bev. [Asid€.'\ I see, I see my rashness. 

Bilin. [Aside.'^ I have been terribly deceived. 

Bev. If she would but forgive my folly. 

BeUn. Why does not he open his mind to me } I 
cann't speak first. 
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Bev» Whit apology can I msdce her ? — Belinda I 

Bf/fVi. Charming 1 he begins, [Aside^andsmilmg* 

Beo, l^proackiwg,'} Belinda I— no answer ?-*Be» 
linda 1 

Belin* Mr, Beverley 1— [Smiles aside. 

Bev* Don't you think you have been very cruel to 
me, Belinda i lAdtumdag towards ker^ 

Belin, Don't you think you have been barbarous to 
me i [IVitkmi looking at kirn. 

Bev. I have : I grant it. Can you find in your 
heart to forgive me I 

Belim. [Without looking at kirn*} You have kept me 
on the rack this whole day, and can you wonder that 
I feel myself unhappy i 

Biv. I am to blame: I acknowledge it. If you 
knew how my own heart reproaches me, you would 
spare yourself the trouble. With tears in my eyes I 
now speak to you : I acknowledge ail my errors. 

Beiin. [Looking at ititt.] Those are not tears, Mr. 
Beverley. [Sndling. 

Beo. They are; you see that they are. 

Belin. Ah I you men can command tears. 

Biv* My life I my angel I [Kissa ker kand»'\ Do 
you foigive me? 

Belijf, No; I hate you. [Looking pleased at kim. 

Bev. Now, I don't believe that. [Kisses kerckeek,} 
Do you hate me, Belinda i 

Belin* How could you let an extravagance of tem- 
per get* the belter of you? You know the sincerity 
L 
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of my affc^Hon. Oh, Mr, Beverley, was it not un- 
generous ? 

Btv. It was; I owh it ; on my knees, I own it. 

Belin. [Laughing, "^ Oh, proud roan I have Ihum- 
blea you ? — Since you submit to my will and plea- 
sure, I think I can forgive you. Beg my pi6lurc 
back this moment. [Shews it to him, 

Bev. [Taking the piSurt,'] I shall adore it ever, and 
heal this breach with uninterrupted love. 

Enter Sir John, Lady Restliss, Sir William, 
Blanoford, Bbllmont, ^n^^ Clarissa. 

Sir John. [Laugking,] Why, yes; it is very clear. 
I can now laugh at my own folly, and my wife's too. 

Lady Rest. There has been something of a mistake, 
I believe. 

Bev, You sec, Sir John, what your suspicions arc 
come to. I never was within your doors before this 
day ; nor should I, perhaps, have had the honour of 
speaking to your lady, had it not been for the mis- 
understanding your miMual jealousies occasioned be- 
tween Belinda and me. 

. Bland. And your ladyship has been ingenious 
enough to work out of those whimsical circumstances 
a charge against my daughter. Ha, ha I 

Sir John. It is ever her way, sir. I told you, my 
dear, that you would make yourself very ridicubus. 

lady Best. I fancy, sir, you have not been behind- 
hand with me. Ha, ha, ha I 

Sir Win. And now, Mr. Blandford, I think we 
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may as well let the match go on as we at first in* 
tended. 

Bhnd. No, no more of that : you have disposed of 
yonr son. Belinda, I no longer oppose your inclina- 
tions : take Mr. Beverley as soon as you will. 

Sir John* Now let us see : if she agrees to marry 
him, why then, she knows he is innocent^ and I shall 
be satisfied. \^Aside^ 

Btiin. If you insist upon it, sir. 

Bland. I do insist. 

Lady Rest, If Beverley accepts of her, all my suspi- 
cions are at an end. [Aside. 

Eev. Thus let me take the bright reward of all my 
wishes. [Takes her hand, 

Belin. Since it is over, you have used your autho- 
rity, sir, to make me happy indeed. We have both 
seen our error, and frankly confess that we have 
been in the wrong too. 

Sir Will, Why, we have been all in the wrong, I 
think. 

Sir John* It has been a day of mistakes, but of for- 
tunate ones, conducing at last to the advantage of 
all parties. My Lady Restless will now be taught — 

Lady Rest, Sir John, I hope you will be taught — 

Bland, Never mention what is p^st. The wrang- 
ling or married people about unlucky questions that 
break out between them, is like the lashing of a top : 
it only serves to keep it up the longer. 

Sir John, Very true : and since we have been all 
Lij 
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endeavour to be all in the right. 

Bw. A fair proposal^ Sir John : we will make it 
our business^ both you» who are married, and we, 
who are now entering into that state^ by mutual con* 
fidence to ensure mutual happiness. 

Tkt God of Love thinks we profane hujire^ 
When trifles tight as air mistrust inspire. 
But where esteem and gen* rous passions springs 
There reigns secure, and waves his purple wing ; 
Gives home-felt peace ; prevents the nuptial strife ; 
Endears the bliss, and bids it last for life. 

[Exeunt omncs. 
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WRITTEN BY MR. OARRICK. 
Spoken by Mrs. Yatis. 

Bless me^ tkU summr-toork is so fatiguing 1 

And dun our plays so bustlings so intriguing / 

Suck miffing, sigking, scoldings all together / 

These lave affairs suit best toitk colder weather. 

At this warm time these wriUrs should not treat you, 

With so much love, and passum.'-for they'll heat you : 

Poets, like Weavers, should with taste and reason. 

Adapt their various goods to ev'ry season. 

For the hot months, the fanciful and slight ; 

For mind and body, something cool and light : 

Authors thmsehes indeed negUA this rule -, 

Dress warm im summer, and at Christmas cool. 

I told our Bard within, these fve-aS plays. 

Are rich brocades, umft far sultry days. 

Wereyouacooh, said I, would you prepare 

Large hams, and roasted sirloins for your fare f 

Their very smohe would pall a city glutton $ 

A Tragedy would make you all unbutton I 

Both appetites new ash for daintier picking, 

farce, pantomime, cold lamb, or whiU'legg*d chicken* 

At Ranelagh, fine rolls and butter see: 

Si|;npr T^nducci» (tnd th^ bpst green tea / 
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kaiian singing is as light as feather \ 

Beard is too loud, too powerful for this weather / 

Vauxhall more solidly regales your palates ; 

Champaignef cantata's, cold boiled beef, and ballads* 

What shall we do your different tastes to hit ? 

You relish satire ', [To the Pit.] you ragouts of wit^ 

[Boxes, 
Your tasie is humour^ and high-season^ djohe ; [ist Gall, 
You call for hornpipes, and for Hearts of Oak i [2d Gall* 
could I wish and have! — A conjuring man 
Once told my fortune, — and he charmed this fan I 
Said with a flirt Ijitight my wilt enjoy: 
Think you there's magic in this little toy f 
V II try its potior; and, if I gain my wish, 
V II give you, sirs, a downright English disk* 
Come then; a song [Music is heard.] indeed^ I see 

' * twill do. 
Take heed, gallants, V II play the deuce with you. 
When^er I please, V II charm you to my sight \ 
Andtear a fan with flirting ev'ry night. 



Enter two Ballad Singers, who sing the follow- 
ing Song. 

SONG. 

Y E Critics above, and ye Critics below. 

Ye finer spun Critics, wha keep the mid row, 

tarry a moment, J* II sing you a song, 

Shall prove that, like us, you are all in the wrong. 
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Te Poets, who mount on tke/am'd winged steed. 
Of prancing, and wincing, and kicking take heed: 
For when by those hornets, the Critics, you*re stung, 
Tou^re thrown iu the dirt, and are all in the wron^^. 

Ye AQors, who aQ nthat these writers have writ. 
Pray stick to your Poet, and spare your own witi '^ 
For when with your own you unbridle your tongue^ 
UUkold ten to one you are all in the wrong. 

Ye Knaves, who make news for the foolish to redd. 
Who print daily slanders the hungry to feed: 
For a- while you mislead *em, the news hunting throng, 
Till the pillory proves, you are all in the wrong. 

fe grave Politicians, so deep and so wise. 

With your hums, and your shrugs, and your uplifted eyes. 

The road that you travel, is tedious and long. 

But Iprt^youjog on j you are all in the wrong. 

Ye happy fond husbands, and fond happy wives. 
Let never suspicion embitter your lives ; 
Let your prudence be stout, and your faith be as strong ; 
Who watch, or who catch, they are all in the wrong. 

Ye unmarried folks be not bought, or be sold. 
Let age avoid youth, and the young ones the old ; 
For they* II soon get together, the young with theyovfig. 
And then, my wise old ones, you're all in the wrong. 
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Te soldiers andsaiUrs, who bravely have fought ^ 
IVho honour and glory y and laurels have bought; 
Let your foes hut appear ^ you^U be at 'em ding dongy 
And if they come nearyou, tijcy'rc all in the wrong. 

Ye judges of taste to our labours be hind. 

Our errors are mai^y pray rainky or be blind ; 

Still Jind your way hither to glad us each nighty 

And our note we will change to you're all in the right. 



THE END. 
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TO HIS GRACE 

THE DUKE OF GkJFTON. 



MY tORD, 

1 BEG Uavd io recommend a trifling p^rfonmmce 
to jrour notice / nothing hut my venturing to (ip^ 
pronch your Orate on this occasion, mthotit intro' 
duction, could cdtfcuse my addressing you without 
a name : by this kind of sophistry, my Lord, v^e 
that set up for Poets, attempt to palliate one pre* 
sumption by another. As I have Hrong temptations 
to plead for the hortouf / now assume, so, I hope^ t 
am not totally without pretensions to it. i4s an hum-- 
hie son of that Alma Mater, who has now bestowed 
on your Orac^ the most honourable adoption, which 
maternal approbation had to gi'^, I flatter myself 
that I stand in some degree of alliance to you ; and 
if there is any thing in these scenes that describes the 
narhe of Oenius, I am happy in acquainting the 
world that / drew it from the same fountain, and, 
nearly, at the same period with your Grace ; though 
not in the same proportion. 

As I only seek, by this offering, to amuse a leisure 
hour, I have no right either to speak to your Grace, 
or of your Grace, as a Minister. Nevertheless, my 
Lord, in these ill-tempered times, I must be allowed 
to say, that there is some merit, when your fortune 
needs no addition, and your rank cannot receive 
Ay 
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any, in standing forth the servant and the sufferer 
of your country : I say the sufferer, my Lard, be 
cause in your station you have to combat not only 
the envy, but the ingratitude of mankind. 

In times of peace the Muses, more especially, 
look for protection at the thrones of Princes, and in 
the closets of Ministers, In seasons of public tran" 
^uiility, when good order and good humour obtain 
in a nation, the grau nuty find an ear even for 
such trifles as I now lay before you. Did thes^ 
times, my Lord, answer that description, I should 
have much to say to yeur Grace on the subject of 
the Stage, so applicable to noble uses, and of the 
low ebb at which Genius now stands, so much in 
need of cultivation ; but these are topics too harmo^ 
nious for an aera that seems to delight in discord; 
and all the merit I can claim with your Grace and 
the public is, that at a time when all other anonym 
mo us writers have been scattering tlie seeds of dis" 
content and disturbance, I have used my best en^ 
deavours, in the following scenes, to lead such of 
my countrymen, as have attended their representct' 
tion, into a short paroxysm of complacency and 
good humour, I have the honour to be. 
My Lord, 

Your Grace's most obedient. 

And most humble Servant, 

THE AUTHOR, 
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Spoken by Mr. Smith* 

Various tkeski/ts of Authors rmD-a-dayi^ 
For Operas^ Farces^ Pantomimes^ and Plays ; 
Some scour each alley of the town for wit. 
Begging from door to door the offal hit ; 
Plunge in each cellar^ tumble every stali. 
And scudf lihe taylors^ to each house of call',. 
Gut every novel, strip each monthly muse. 
And pillage poet's corner of its news : 
That done, they melt the stale farrago down. 
And set their dish of scraps before the town j 
Boldly invite you to their pilfered store. 
Cram you, then zuonderyou can eat no more* 

Some, in our English classics deeply read. 
Ransack the tombs of the illustrious dead ; 
Hackney the muse ofShakspere o\r and o'er. 
From shoulder to the flank, all drenched in gore* 

Others, to foreign climes and kingdoms roam. 
To search for what is better found at home: 
The recreant Bard, oh I scandal to the age I 
Gleams the vile refuse of the Gallic Stage* 
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Not sOy our Bard — To-night ^ he bids mc say^ 
Tou shall receive and judge an English Play. 
From no man*s jest he draws felonious praise^ 
Nor from his neighbour's garden crops his hays-. 
From his own breast the filial stofyfows \ 
And the free scene no foreign master knows : 
Nor only tenders he hismorh as new ; 
He hopes *tisgoodf or would not give it you : 
True homely ware^ and made of homely stuf^ 
Right British drugget, konest, warm^ and roughs 
No stationed friends he seths^ no kir*d applause ; 
BvJt constitutes you jurors in his cause. 
For fume he wHtes-'-^^Shouldfolly be his doom. 
Weigh well your verdiB, and then give it home : 
Should you applaud, let thut applause be true ; 
For, undeserved, tt shames bnk him andyou. 
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Dtatnatte Perfonae* 



COVENT^GARDEN. 



5/r Benjamin Dove, « ■ * Mt« Quiclc 

Bel PI ELD Senior, - • - Mr. Davies* 

Belfield Junior^ - * « Mr. Farren. 

Captain Ironsides, - * - Mr. Ryder* 

SiciTT, Master of the Privateer y *- -Mr. Fearon. 

Paterson, - - - - - Mr. CubitU 

Old GoonvfMiy a Fisherman, - - Mr. Hull. 

Philip, his Svrif • - . . Mr. Macready. 

Francis, Servant to Belfield Junior 9 - Mr. Thompson. 

Jonathan, Serwint to Sir Benjamin, - Mr. Gardner. 

fFomen^ 
Lady Dove, • • • • . Mrs. Webb. 
Sophia, Sir Benjamin'* Daughter, - Mrs. Pope. 
VioLETTA, Pf^e to Belfield Senior, - Mrs. Wells. 
Lucy Waters, - - - -Miss Stuart. 

Fanny Goodwin, - - -MissRowson. 

Sailors, &c» &c» 
Scene, The Sea-Coast of Cornwall, 
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ACT I. SCENE L 



A rocky Shorty with a Fisherman's Cabin in the Cliff: a 
violent Tempest^ with Thunder and Lightning : a Ship 
discovered stranded on the Coast, Hie CharaBers enter ^ 
after having looked out of their Cabin^ as if waiting 
for^ke Abatement of the Storm. 

GooDwiNy Philip, a«^ Fanny. 

Philip. 
It blows a rank storm ; 'tis wdl, father, we hauPd 
the boat ashore before the weather came on 5 she's 
safe bestow'd, however, let what will happen. 

Go§d. Ay, Philip, we had need be provident : ex^ 
ccpt that poor skiff, my child, what have we left in 
this world that we can call our own ? 

Phil. To my thoughts now we live as happily in 
this poor hut, as we did yonder in the great house, 
when you was 'Squire Belfield's principal tenant, and 
as topping a farmer as any in the whole county of 
Cornwall. 

B 
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Good. Ah» child I 

Phil. Nay, never droop ; to be sure, father, the 
•squire has dealt hardly with you, and a mighty point 
truly he has gained; the ruin of an honest man. If 
those are to be the uses of a great estate, Heav'n 
continue me what I am. 

Fanny, Ay, ay, brother, a good conscience in a 
coarse drugget is better than an aching heart in a 
silken gown. 

Good, Well, children, well, if you can bear misfor- 
tunes patiently, 'twere an ill office for me to repine ; 
we have long till'd the earth for a subsistence j now, 
Philip, we must plough the ocean ; in those waves 
lies our harvest ; there, my brave lad, we have an 
equal inheritance with the best. 

Pkil. True, father, the sea, that feeds us, provides 
us an habitation here in the hollow of the cliff; I 
trust, the 'squire will exaft no rent for this dwelling 

Alas I that ever two brothers should have been 

so opposite as our merciless landlord, and the poor 
young gentleman they say is now dead. 

Good. Sirrah, I charge you, name not that unhappy 
youth to me any more ; I was endeavouring to forget 
him and his misfortunes, when the sight of that ves- 
sel in distress brought him afresh to my remem- 
brance ; for, it seems, he perished by sea ; the more 
shame upon him, whose cruelty and injustice drove 
him thither ; but come— the wind lulls space j let us 
launch the boat, and make a trip to yonder vessel : 
if we can assist in light'ning her, perhaps she may 
ride it out. 
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Phil, *Tis to no purpose; the crew are coming 
ashore in their boat ; I saW them enter the creek. 

Good, Did you so ? Then do you and your sister 
step into the cabin ; make a good fire, and provide 
such fish and other stores as you have within : 1 will 
go down, and meet them : whoever they may bc» 
that have suffered this misfortune ort our coasts^ let 
us remember, children, never to regard any man as 
an enemy, who stands in need of our protection. [£*. 

PkiL 1 am strongly tempted to go down to the creek 
too ; if father should light on any mischief— well, 
for once in my life, 1*11 disobey him j sister, you can 
look to matters within doors; I'll go round by the 
point, and be there as soon as he. 

Fahny. Do so^ Philip ; 'twill be best. 
' \E:ttuiU severaU), 

SCENE //. 



Re-tnier GooDWiv^Jbllowed fy Fkascis and several 
Sailors, carrying Goods and Chests from the Wreck. 

Good, This way, my friends, thi^ way; there's 
stowage enough within for all your goods. 

Fran, Come, bear a hand, my brave lads, there's 
no time to lose ; follow that honest man, and set down 
your chests where he directs you. 

Sail, Troth, I care not how soon I'm quit of 
mine ; 'tis plaguy heavy. [^Extunt. 

Bij 
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SCENE III. 



Enter other Sailoru 

1 SaiL Here's a pretty spot of work I plague on't, 
what a night has this been 1 I thought this damnM 
lee-shore would catch us at last. 

8 Sail. Why, 'twas unpossible to claw her off; 
well, there's an end of her— ^The Charming Sally pri- 
vateer I — Poor soul;— a better sea boat never swam 
upon the salt sea. 

3 SaiU I knew we should have no luck after we 
took up that woman there from the packet that sunk 
along side us. 

1 Sail, What) Madam Violetta, as they call her \ 
Why, 'tis like enough— But hush, here comes our 
captain's nephew ; he's a brave lad, and a seaman's 
friend, and, between you and me [Boatswain's whistle,"] 

•—But hark, we are call'd Come along. 

\_Exeunt sailors, 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Belfield Junior ^ ani Francis. 

BeLjun. That ever fortune should cast us upoB 
this coast 1 Francis. 

fVan. Sir! 

BeLjun. Have the people landed those chests we 
brought off with us in the boat I 
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Fran* They have, sir 5 an old fwherman, whom wc 
ftiet, has shewn us here to a ca?ern in the cHfF, where 
we have stow'd them all in safety. 

Btl.jun, That's well. Where's ;ny uncle \ 

Fran. On board 5 no persuasions can prevail on 
him to quit the ship, which, he swears, will lift with 
the tide j his old crony, the master, is with him, and 
they ply the casks so briskly, that it seems a moot 
point which fills the fastest, they or the wreck. 

BeLjttn. Strange insensibility I but you must bring 
him off by force then, if there is no other way of 
saving him ; I think, o' my conscience, he is as in- 
different to danger as the plank he treads on. We are 
now thrown upon my unnatural brother's estate ; that 
house, Francis, which you see to the left, is his ; and 
what may be the consequence if he and n y uncle 
should meet, I know not ; for such has been Captain 
Ironside's resentment on my account, that he has de- 
clared war against the very name . of Belfield ; and, 
in one of his whimsical passions, you know, insisted 
on my laying it aside for ever ; so that hitherto I 
have been known on board by no other name than 
that of Lewson. 

Fran, 'Tis true, sir, and I think 'twill be advisable 
to continue the disguise as long as you can. As for 
the old captain, from the life he always leads on 
shore, and his impatience to get on board again, I 
think 'tis very possible an interview between him and 
your brother may be prevented. 
Biij 
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Bel.juH, I think so too. Go then, Francis, and 
condu6t the old gentleman hither; I see Violetta 
coming. [Exit Francis.] Sure there is something in 

that woman^s story uncommonly mysterious Of 

English parents— born in Lisbon— her family and for- 
tune buried in the earthquake :SO much she freely 

tells J but more, I am convinced, remains untold, and 
of a melancholy sort : she has once or twice, as I 
thought, seem'd disposM to unbosom herself to me ; 
but it is so painful to be told of sorrows one hasn't 
power to relieve, that I have hitherto avoided the dis- 
course. 

SCENE V. 



Enter Violetta* 

Bet. jun. Well, madam, melancholy still ? still that 
face of sorrow and despair ? twice shipwrecked, and 
twice rescued from the jaws of death, do you regret 
your preservation ; and have I incurr'd your dis- 
pleasure by prolonging your existence ? 

f^to. Not so, Mr. Lew son j such ingratitude be far 
from me : can I forget when the vessel, in which I 
had sailed from Portugal, founder'd by your side, 
with what noble, what benevolent ardour you fle^ 
to my assistance ? Regardful only of my safety, your 
own scem*d no part of your care. 

BeL jun. Oh I no tnore of this ; the preservation of 
a fellow -creature is as natural as self-defence : you 
now, for the first time in your life, breathe the air of 
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England— a rough reception it has given you ; but be 
not therefore discourag'd ; our hearts, Violetta, are 
more accessible than our shores ; nor can you find 
inhospitality in Britain, save in our climate only. 

f^io. These characteristics of the English may be 
just J I, take my estimate from a less favourable ex- 
ample. 

Bd.jun. Villany, madam, is the growth of every 
soil i nor can I, while yonder habitation is in my 
view» forget that England lias given birth to mon- 
sters that disgrace humanity ; but this I will say for 
my countrymen, that, where you can pomt out one 
rascal with a heart to wrong you, I will produce fifty 
honest fellows ready and resolute to redress you. 

yio. Ah I But on what part of the English coast is 
it that we are now landed \ 

BeL jun. On the coast of Cornwall. 

yio. Of Cornwall, is it ? You seem to know the 
owner of that house : are you well acquainted with 
the country hereabouts ? 

Bel. jun. Intimately ; it has been the cracile of my 
infancy, and, with little interruption, my residence 
ever since. 

J^io* You are amongst your friends, then, no 
doubt ; how fortunate is it, that you will have their 
consolation and assistance in your distress. 

BeL jun. Madam— 

Vio. Every moment will bring them down to the 
very shores; this brave, humane, this hospitable 
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people will flock, in crowds, to your relief; your 
friends, Mr. Lcwson-* 

Bd.jun. My friends, Violetta! must I confess it td 
yoM,- 1 have no friends — those rocks, that have thus 
scatter*d my treasure, those waves, that have de- 
voured them, to me are not so fatal, as hath been 
that man, whom Nature meant to be my nearest 
fHend. 

F'io, What, and are you a fellow*suflerer then ? IS 
this the way you reconcile me to your nation ? Are 
these the friends of human kind } Why don't we fly 
from this ungenerous, this ungrateful country ? 

Bel. jun. Hold, madam ; one villain, however base, 
can no more involve a whole nation in his crimes> 
than one example, however dignified, can inspire it 
with his virtues ; thank Heaven, the worthless ownet 
of that mansion is yet without a rival. 

yio. You have twice direfted my attention to that 
house ; 'tis a lovely spot ; what pity that so delicious 
a retirement should be made the residence of so unde- 
serving ^being \ 

Bel, jun. It is indeed a charming place, and was once 
the seat of hospitality and honour ; but it's present 
possessor, Andrew Bel field— -Madam, for Heaven's 
sake what ails you i you seem suddenly disordered— 
Have 1 said 

P^io» No, 'tis nothing; don't regard me, Mr. Lew- 
son ; I am weak, and subje^ to these surprises ; I 
shall be glad, however, to retire. 
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BeLjun, A little repose I hope will relieve yoiij 
within this hut some accommodation may be found : 
lean on my arm. [Leads her to the door of the cabin* 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Goodwin* , 

Good, Heaven defend me I do my eyes deceive me 
'tis wond'rou.s like his shape, his air, his look 

BeLjun, What is your astonishment, friend? Do 
you know me ? If it was not for that habit, I should 
say your name is Goodwin. 

Good, 'Tis he ; he is alive I my dear young master, 
Mr. Belfield ! Yes, sir, my name is Goodwin : how- 
ever changed my appearance, my heart is still the 
same, and overflows with joy at this unexpected 
meeting. 

BeLjun, Give me thy hand, my old, my honest 
friend ; and is this sorry hole thy habitation ? 

Good. It is. 

BeLjun, The world I see has frown'd on thee since 
we parted. 

Good, Yes, sir : but wljat are my misfortunes ? you 
must have undergone innumerable hardships, and 
now, at last, shipwrecked on your own coast I Well, 
but your vessel is not totally lost, and we will work 
night and day in saving your cfFe6b. 

BeLjun, Oh, as for that, the sea gave all, let it 
Uke back a part \ I have enough on shore not to envy 
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my brother his fortune. But there is one blessing, 
master Goodwin, I own I should grudge him the pos* 
session of There was a young lady 

Good. What, sir, haven't you forgot Miss Sophia? 

Bel jun. Forgot her I my heart trembles while I 
ask you, if she is indeed, as you call her. Miss So- 
phia. 

Good. She is yet uniharried, though every day we 
expe6l— — 

Bel. jun. *Tis enough ; Fortune, I acquit thee I — 
Happy be the winds that threw me on this coast, and 
blest the rocks that receivM me 1 Let my vessel go to 
pieces ; she has done her part in bearing me hither, 
while I can cast m\self at the feet of my Sophia, re- 
count to her my unabating passion, and have one fair 
Strnffgrle for her heart. \^Exeunt, 

'■11 II I I III 1 1 I I li I II I < I III .1 H i I ■ ■■! . 

SCENE VU. 



Enter ViOLETT A. 
Vid Once more I am alone. How my heart sunk 
when Lewson pronounced the name of Belfield 1 It 
must be he, it must be my false, cruel, yet (spite of all 
my wrongs) beloved husband : yes, there he lives, 
«2th circumstance confirms it ; Cornwall, the Colmty; 
hene the sea-coast, and these white craggy cliffs; 
there the disposition of his seat ; the grove, lake, 
!awn; every feature of the land^xape tallies with the 
desrri|)tions he has given me of it. What shall I do, 
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and to whom shall I complain } When Lewson spoke 
of him> it was with a bitterness that shoclcM me ; I 
will not disclose myself to him : by what fell from 
him, I suspett he is related to Mr. t>elHeld — Buty 
bu«hy I talk to these rocks, and forget that they have 
cars. 

Enter Fanny. 

Fanny » Are you any better, madam i Is the air of 
any service to you } 

Vio* I am much reliev*d by it : the beauty of that 
place attradled my attention, and, if you please, we 
will walk further up the hill to take a nearer view 

of it. \^Exeuvt. 

^ 

SCENE vnu 



Part of the crew enter^ ufitA laoHSiOBS, and Skiff» 
in the mdst of them* 

Omnet, Huzza, huzza, huzsa I 

I Sail. Long life to your honour t welcome ashore, 
aoble captain* 

a Sat/. Avast there, Jack ; stand clear, and let 
his old honour pass ; bless his heart, he looks chcer- 
ly howsomever j Jet the world wag as it will, he'll 
never flinch. 

3 SaU' Not he I he*s true English oak to the heart 
of him j and a fine old seaman- like figure he is. 

iron. Ah, messmates, we're all aground ; I have 
s 
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bcf n taking a parting cup with the Charming Sally — • 
She's gone ; but the stoutest bark must have an end ; 
master here and I did all we could to lighten her ; 
we took leave of her in an officer-like manner. 

I Sail, Hang sorrow ; we know the worst on*t ; 
•tis only taking a fresh cruize ; and, for my part, I'll 
sail with Captain Ironsides as far as there's water to 
carry me. 

Omnes. So we will aH. 

Iron, Say ye so, my hearts ; if the wind sits that 
way, hoist sail, say I ; old George will make one 
amongst you, if that be all ; I hate an idle life — So, 
$0 : away to your woric : to-morrow we'll make a day 
on't. [Exeunt sailors, 

SCENE IX. 

Ironsides and Skiff* 

Iron, Skiff! 

Skiff, Here, yourhbnour. 

Iron, I told you. Skiff, how 'twould be ; ff yoB 
had lufT'd up in time, as I would have had you, and 
nol made so free with the land, this mishap had never 
come to pass. 

Skiff, Lord love you, Captain Ironsides, *twas a 
barrel of beef to a biscuit, the wind had not shifted 
so direct contrary as it did ; who could have thought 
it r 

Iron, Why I could have thought it j every body 
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could have thought it : do you consider whereabouts 
you are, mun ? Upon the coast of England, as I take 
it. Every thing here goes contrary both by sea and 

land Every thing whips, and chops, and changes 

about like mad in this country ; and the people, I 
think, are as full of vagaries as the climate. 

Skiff. Well, I could have swore— 

Ir^n, Ay, so you could. Skiff*, and so you did, 
pretty roundly too ; but for the good you did by it, 
you might as well have puff 'd a whiff of tobacco in 
the wind's face. 

Skiff, Well, captain, though we have lost our ship, 
we bav'n't lost our all: thank the fates> we've sav*d 
treasure enough to make all our fortunes notwith- 
standing. 

Iron, Fortunes, quotha? What have two such 
old weather-beaten fellows, as thee and I are, to do 
with fortune; or, indeed, what has fortune to do 
with us } Flip and tobacco is the only luxury we have 
any relish for : had we fine houses, could we live ia 
'em i a greasy hammock has been our birth for these 
fifty years ; fine horses, could we ride 'cm ? and as 
for the fair sex there, that my nephew makes such a 
pother about, 1 don't know what thou may'st tlvnl^ 
of the matter. Skiff; but, for my own part, I should 
not care if there were no such animals in the creation* 
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SCENE X. 



Ironsides^ Skiff, <uu/ Belfield Junw', 

Bel.jun. Uncle; what cheer, man? 

Iron. Oh, Bob, is it thee \ whither bound now, 
my dear boy ? 

BeL jun. Why, how can you ask such a question } 
We have landed our treasure, sav'd all our friends, 
and set foot upon English ground, and what business 
think you can a young fellow like me have, but one } 

ircMi. Pshaw, you're a fool, Bob j these wenches 
will be the undoing of you ; a plague of *em altoge* 
ther, say I ; what are they good for, but to ^poil 
company, and keep brave fellows from their duty t 
€>* my conscience, they do more mischief to the king's 
navy in one twelvemonth, than the French have done 
in ten ; a pack of—but I ha* done with 'em ; thank 
the stars, I ha' fairly wash*d my hands of 'em, I ha* 
nothing to say to none of 'em. 

Ski^, Mercy be good unto us I that my wife could 
but hear your worship talk. 

Bel.jun* Oh, my dear uncle 

Iron, But I'll veer away no more good advice after 
you, so even drive as you will under your petticoat- 
sails ; — black, brown, fair, or tawny, 'tis all fish that 
comes in your net : why, where's your reason. Bob, 
all this here while ? Where's your religion, and be 
damn*d to you i 

BeL jun. Come, come, my dear uncle, a truce to 
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your i^ilosophy. Go, throw your dollars mto yon* 
der ocean, and bribb the tempest to be still ; you 
^thallas soon reverse the operations of nature, as 
wean my heart from my Sophia. 

Irmi, Hold, hold, take me right; if, by Sophia, you 
mean thcdaughtcr of Sir Benjamin Dove, I don't 
care if I make one with you ; what say'st thou, boy, 
shall it be so ? 

BtLjun, So then you think there may be one good 
woman however? 

Irtm. Just as I think there may be one honest 
Dutchman, one sober German, or one righteous me- 
thodist. Look'c, Bob, so I do but keep single, I 
have no obje^ion to other people's marrying ; but, on 
these occasions I would manage myself as I would 
my ship ; not by running her into every odd creek 
and cranny, in the smuggling fashion, as if 1 had no 
good credentials to produce ; but play fairly and in 
sight, d'ye see ; and whenever a safe harbour opens, 
atand boldly in, boy, and lay her up snug, in a good 
birth, once for all. 

BeL jun. Come then, uncle, let us about it ; and 
you may greatly favour my enterprize, since you can 
Iceep the father and mother in play, while I 

iron. Avast, young man, avast ; the father, if you 
please, without the mother ; Sir Benjamin's a passa- 
ble good companion, for a land-man ; but for my 
lady— I'll htve nothing to say to my lady 5 shc'i 
his wife, thank the stars, and not mine. 
Cii 
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Bel. fun. Be it as you will; I shall be glad of your 
company on any terms. 

hon. Say no more then. About ship ; if you are 
bound for that port, I'm your -mate : master, look to 
the wreck, l*m for a fresh cruize. ^Exeunt, 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

The Outside of Sir Benjamin Dove'* House. Enter 
Belfield Senior^ and Lucy Waters. 

Lucy. 
What, don't I know you ; hav'n't you been to rae 
of all mankind the basest \ 

Bel. sen. Not yet, Lucy. 

Lucy. Sure, Mr. Belfield, you won't pretend to 
deny it to my face. 

Bel. sen. To thy face, child, I will not pretend that 
I can deny any thing ; you are much too handsome to 
be contradicted. 

Zttcy. Pish I 

Bel. sen. Sol sol 

Uicy. Hav'n't you, faithless as you are, promised 
me marriage over and over again ? 

Bel. sen. Repeatedly* 

Lucy. And you have now engag*d yourself to the 
daughter of Sir Benjamin Dove, have you not ? 

Bel. sen. Assuredly. 

Lucy* Let me demand of you then, Mr» Belfield, 
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since yeu had no honourable designs towards me 
yoursdf, why you prevented those of an humbler 
kver, young Philifs the son of your late tenant, poor 
Goodwin } . 

Bel. sen. For the very reason you state in your 
question ; because f had no honourable designs, and 
he had : you disappointed my hopes, and I was re- 
solv'd to defeat his. 

Lucy. And this you thought reason sufficient to ex- 
pel his father from your farm; to persecute him and 
his innocent fomity till you had accomplish'd their 
ruin, a»d driven them to the very brink of the ocean 
for their habitation and subsistence ? 

Bei, sen. Your questions, Miss Lucy, begin to be 
impertinent. 

Ltuy. Oh, do they touch you, sir? but I'll waste 
no more time with you ; my business is with your So- 
phia ; here, in the very spot which you hope to make 
the scene of your guilty triumphs, will I expose you 
to her; set forth your inhuman conduct to your un- 
happy brother; and detedt the mean artifices you 
have been driven to, in order to displace hi^ in her 
alfedtions. 

Bei. sen. You will ? 

Lucy, I will, be assur'd 5 so let them pass. 

BeL sen. Stay, Lucy, understand yourself a little 
better ; didn't you pretend to Sophia that my brother 
paid his addresses to you ; that he had pledg'd him- 
self to marry you ; nay, that he had 
Ciy 
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Lwy. Hold, Mr. Belfield, nor further explain a 
transa^lion, which, though it reflects shame enough 
upon me, that was your instrument, ought to cover 
you, who was principal in the crime, with treble con- 
fusion and remorse. 

BeL sen. True, child, it was rather a disreputable 
transadion ; and 'tis therefore fit no part of it should 
rest with me : I shall disavow it altogether. 

Lucy, Incredible confidence t 

Bel. sen. We shall see who will meet most belief ia 
the world ; you or I ; choose, therefore, your part : 
if you keep iny secret, you 'make me your friend ; if 
you betray it, you have me for your enemy ; and a 
fatal one you shall find me. Now enter, if you think 
fit ; there lies your way to Sophia. [She goes into iJU 
Jkousi. ] So I how am I to parry this blow i — what 
plea shall I use with Sophia ^— -'twas the ardour of 

my love any thing will find pardon with a woman, 

that conveys flattery to her charms. — After all, if the 
worst should happen, and I be defeated in this 
match, so shall I be saved from doing that, which, 
v^heii done, 'tis probable I may repent of; and I 
have Some intiinations from within, which tell me 
that it will be so : I perceive that, in this life, he 
who is checked by the rubs of compun6tion, can 
never arrive at the summit of prosperity. 
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SCENE IL 

£»/cr Belfield Senior, and pATERSOif, 
Pat, What, melancholy, Mr. Belfield i So near 
your happiness, and so full of thought i 
Bel. sin. Happiness, what's that } 
Pat. ril tell you, sir; the possession of a lovely 
girl, with fifty thousand pounds in her lap, and twice 
fifty thousand virtues in her mind ; this 1 call hap- 
piness, as much as mortal man can merit : and this, 
as I take it, you are destin'd to enjoy« 

Bel. sen. That is not so certain, Mr. Paterson ; 
would you believe it, that perverse hussy, Lucy Wa- 
ters, who left me but this minute, threatens to trans- 
verse all my hopes, and is gone this instant to Sophia 
with that resolution i 

Pat. Impossible ! how is Miss Waters provided or 
provoked to do this ? 

Bel. sen. Why, 'tis a foolish story, and scarce worth 
relating to you ; but you know, when your letters 
call'd me home from Portugal, I found my younger 
brother iii close attendance on Miss Dovej and, 
indeed, such good use had the fellow made of his 
time in my absence, that I found it impossible to 
counterwork his operations by fair and open ap- 
proaches ; so, to make short of the story, I took this 
girl, Lucy Waters, into partnership ; and, by a 
happy device, ruin!d him with Sophia, 
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Pat. This, Mr. Bclfield, I neither know, nor wish 
to know, 

Bel. sen. Let it pass, then; defeated in these views, 
my brother, as you know, betook himself to the des. 
perate course of privatcermg, with that old tar-barrel, 
my uncle : what may have been his fate, I know not^ 
but I have found it convenient to propagate a report 
of his death. 

Pat. I am sorry for it, Mr. Belfield ; I wish no- 
thing was convenient that can be thought dislionoiir- 
able. 

Bel. sen. Nature, Mr. Paterson, never put into a 
human composition more candour and credulity than 
she did into mine ; but acquaintance with life has 
shewn me how imprafticable these principles arc ; to 
live with mankind, we must live like mankind : was 
it a world of honesty, I should blush to be a man of 
art. 

Pat. And do you dream of ever reaching your 
journey's end by such crooked paths as these are } 

Bel. sen. And yet, my most sage moralist, wonder, 
ful as it may seem to thee, true it is notwithstanding^ 
that after having threaded all these by-ways and 
crooked alleys, which thy right-lin'd apprehension 
knows nothing of; after having driven my rival from 
the field, and being almost in possession of the spoil, 
still I feel a repugnance in me that almost tempts me 
to renounce my good fortune, and abandon a vi^ory 
I have struggled so hard to obtain. 
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Pat. IguessMas much; 'tis your Violetta; 'lis 
your fair Portuguese that counterworks your good 
fortune; and» I must own to you, it was principally 
to save you from that improvident attachment, that I 
wrote so pressingly for your return ; but though I 
have got your body in safe holding, your heart ib still 
at Ltsboti ; and if you marry Miss Dove, 'tis because 
Violetta's fortune was demolished by the earthquake j 
and Sir Benjamin's stands safe upon terra Jirma, 

BcL sen, Pr'ythee, Paterson, don't be too hard 
upon me : sure you don*t suspect that I am married 
to Violetta. 

Pat. Married to Violettal Now you grow much 
too serious, and 'tis time to put an end to the disi- 
course. [txiu 

BeL stn^ And you grow much too quick -sighted, 
Mr. Pat^rson, for my acquaintance. 1 think he docs 
not quite suspeft me of double dealing in this busi- 
ness; and yet I have my doubts; his reply to my 
question was equivocal, and his departure abrupt — I 
know not what to think— This I know, that love 
is a deity ; and avarice a devil ; that Violetta is my 
lawful wife ; and that Andrew Belfieldis a vilhin. 

[Exit. 

SCENE y//. 



Pater SON passes over the Stage. 
Pat. All abroad this fine day-~not a creature with- 
in 4oors, 
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Enter Kitty. 

Kitfy. Mr. Paterson 1 hist, Mr. Patersoiiy a word 
in your ear, sweet sir. 

Pat. Curse ont, she has caught me — Wdl, Mrs. 
Kitty. 

Kitty. Why, I have beAi hunting you all the house 
over ; my lady's impatient to see you. 

Pat. Oh, I'm my Lady Dove's most obedient ser- 
vant—And what are her ladyship's commands, pray } 

Kitty. Fyc, Mr. Paterson; how should I know 
what her ladyship wants with you ; but a secret it is, 
no doubt, for she desires you to come to her imme- 
diately in the garden, at the bottom of the ycw«trec 
walk, next the warren. 

Pat. The devil she does I— -.What a pity it is, 
Mrs. Kitty, we cann't cure your lady of this turn for 
solitude 5 T wish you would go with me ; your com- 
pany, probably, will divert her from her contempla- 
tions; besides, I shall certainly mistake the place. 

Kitty. I go with you, Mr. Paterson! a fine thing 
-truly : I'd have you to know that my character is not 
to be trusted with young fellows in yew-tree walks, 

whatever my lady may think of the matter Be- 

sides, I've an assignation in another place. lExit» 

Pat. What a devilish dilemma am I in » Why, this 
is a peremptory assignation— Certain it is, there are 
some ladies that no wise man should be commonly 

civil to Here have I been flattering myself that I 

was croaking a termagant into humour, and all the 
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while have been betraying a tender viflim into love. 
Love, love did 1 say ? her ladyship's passion is a dis- 
grace to the name — But what shall I do ? — *tis a pi- 
tiful thing to run away from a victory ; but 'tis fre- 
quently the case in precipitate successes; we conquer 
more than we have wit to keep, or ability to enjoy. 

SCENE IV. 



Changes to the Yew-tree Walk, Enter Belfield Junior. 

BeLjun, Now could I but meet my Sophia— Where 
can she have hid herself ?— Hush; Lady Dove, as I 
live. 

Enter Lady T>OYii. 

Lady Dove. So, Mr. Paterson, you're a pretty gen- 
tleman to keep a lady waiting here : why how you 
stand? — Come, come, I shall exped a very hand* 
some atonement for this indecorum— Why, what, let 
me look— Ah I who have we here ? 

BeL jun, A man, madam ; and though not your 
man, yet one as honest and as secret : come, come, 
my lady, I'm no telUtale; be you but grateful, this 
goes no further. 

Loify Dove. Lost and undone : young Belfield t 

BeLjun, I'he same ; but be not alarm'd ; we both 
have our secrets ; I am, like you, a votary to love : 
favour but my virtuous passion for Miss Dove, and 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



3* tUl BROTHIRS. • A81L 

take you your Patcrson; 1 shall be silent as the 
grave. 

Lady Dtve, Humph ! 

Bel. jun* Nay, never hesitate ; my brother, I know^ 
had your wishes : but wherein has Nature favour'd 
him more than me } And, since Fortune has now 
made my scale as heavy as his, why should you par- 
tially direft the beam ? 

Lady Dove, Well, if it is so, and that you promise 
not to betray me ■ But this accident has so discom- 
pos'd me, (plague on*t, say I) don't press me an*y 
further at present ; 1 must leave you ; remember the 
condition of our agreement, and cxpe6l my friend- . 
ship' Oh, I could tear your eyes out. [Exit, 

BeLjun, Well, Sir Benjamin, keep your own coun- 
sel if you are wise j I'll do as I would be done by ; 
had I such a wife as Lady Dove, I should be very 
happy to have such a friend as Mr. Paterson. [txtt, 

SCENE V. 

£nier Sophia Dove fl«//LuCY Waters. 

Lucy. If there is faith in woman, I have seen young 
Belfield ; I have beheld his apparition ; for what else 
could it be ? 

' Soph,, How ; when ; where ? I shall faint with sur- 
prise. 

Lucy, As I cross 'd the yew-tree walk, I saw him 
pass by the head of the canal towards the house 
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Alas I poor youth, the injuries I have done him have 
called him from his grave. 

Soph. Injuries, Miss Waters, what injuries have 
you done him ? Tell me ; for therein, perhaps, I may 
be concerned. 

Lucy. Deeply concerned you are ; with the most pe- 
nitent remorse I confess it to you, that his afFe£lions 
to you were pure, honest, and sincere. Yes, amiable 
Sophia, you wasunrivall'd in his esteem ; and I, who 
persuaded you to the contrary, am the basest, the 
falsest of woman kind ; every syllable I told you of 
his engagements to me was a malicious invention : 
how could you be so blind to your own superiority, 
to give credit to the imposition, and suffer him to 
depart without an explanation ? Oh, that villain, that 
villain, his brother, has undone us all. 

Sopk, Villain, do you call him ? Whitlicr would 
you transport my imagination ? You hurry me with 
Juch rapidity from one surprise to another, that I 
know not where to fix, how to aft, or wha^t to believe, 

Lucy, Oh, madam, he is a villain, a most accom- 
plished one ; and, if I can but snatch you from the 
snare he has spread for you, I hope it will, in some 
measure, atone for the injuries I have done to you, 

and to that unhappy youth, who now O Heavens I 

1 see him again ; he comes this way ; I cannot en- 
dure his sight ; alive or dead I must avoid him. 

[Runs out* 
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SCENE yi. 



Enter Belfijild Junior, 

Bel.jun. Adorable Sophia ! this transport overpays 
my labours. 

Sopk. Sir, Mr. Belfield, is it you i Oh, support 
me! 

Bel.jun. With my life, thou loveliest of womea! 
Behold your poor adventurer is returned ; happy past 
compute, if his fate is not indifferent te you ; rich 
beyond measure, if his safety is worthy your concern. 

Sopk. Release me, I beseech you : what have I 
done I Sure you are too generous to take advantage 
of my confusions 

BeLjun, Pardon me, my Sophia; the advantages I 
take from your confusion are not to be purchased by 
the riches of the East : I would not forego the trans- 
port of holding you one minute in my arms for all 
that wealth and greatness have to give. 

SCENE Fli. 



Enter Lady Dove, while B£LFI£LD Junior is kneeling 
and embracing SoPHiA. 

ILady Dove, Hey-day I what's here to do with you 
both? 

Sopk. Ah I [Skrieks. 

BeLjun, Confusion 1 Lady Dove here. 
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Lady Dove. Yes» sir, Lady Dove is here, and will 
take care you shall have no more garden dialogues. 

On your knees tool (The fellow was not half so 

civil to me.) Ridiculous I a poor beggarly swabber 
truly ^As for you, Mrs. — *— 

Bd.jun. Hold, madam, as much of your fury and 
foul language as you please upon me ; but not one 
hard word against that lady, or by Heavens 1 — 

Lady Dove, Come, sir, none of your reprobate 
swearing, none of your sea -noises here; I would my 
first husband was alive, I wou'd he was for your 
sake. 1 am surprised, Mi^s Dove, you have no 
more regard for your reputation j a delicate swain 
truly you have chosen, just thrown ashore from the 
pitchy bowels of a shipwrecked privateer. Go, go, 
get you in, for shame ; your father shall know of 
these goings on, depend on't : as for you, sir 

[£xtV Sophia. 

SCENE VllL 

As Lady Dove is going outf Belfield Jun, stops her* 

Btl.jun, A word with you, madam; is this fair, 
dealing ^ What would you have said, it 1 had broke 
in ttius upon you and Mr. Paterbon i 

Lady Dove. Mr. Paterson I why, you rave j what 
is it you mean } 

Mel. jtm. Come, come, this is too ridiculous ; you 
know your reputation is in my keeping ; call to mind 
Dij 
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what passed between us awhile ago, and the engage- 
ment you are under on that account. 

l^dy Dove, Ha, ha, ha I 

BeLjun, Very well, truly; and you think to brave 
this matter out, do you ? 

Lady Dove, Most assuredly ; and shall make Sir 
Benjamin call you to account, if you dare to breathe 
a word against my reputation : incorrigible coxcomb I 
to think I would keep any terms with you after such 
an event. Take my word for it, Belfield, you are 
come home no wiser than you went out ; you missed 
the only advantage you might have taken of that ren- 
counter, and now I set you at defiance : take heed to 
what you say, or look to hear from Sir Benjamin. 

BeLjun. Oh, no doubt on't : how can Sir Ben- 
jamin avoid fighting for your sake, when your lady- 
ship has so liberally equipp*d him with weapons ? 

[Exeunt sever alfy* 

SCENE IX. 



A Hall, Enter Jonathan and Francis. 

Jon, And so, sir, 'tis just as I tell you ; every thing 
in this family goes according to the will of the lady : 
for my own part, I am one of those that hate trouble ; 
I swim with the stream, and make my place as easy 
as I can. 

Fran. Your looks, Mr. Jonatlian, convince me tbit 
you live at your ease. 
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Jon, T do so ; and therefore, (in spite of the old 
proverb, * Like master, like man') you never saw two 
people more different than I and Sir Benjamin Dove. 
He, Lord help him, is a little peaking, puling thing ; 
I am a jolly, portable man, as you see. It so happen'd 
that we both became widowers at the same time ; I 
knew when I was well, and have continued single ever 
since. He fell into the clutches of— —Hark, sure I 

hear my lady 

Fran* No, it was nothing. When did the poor gen- 
tleman light upon this termagant ? 

Jon* Lackaday, 'twas here at the borough of Knaves- 
town^ when master had the great contest with 'Sijuire 
Belfield, about three years ago : her first husband, 
Mr. Searcher, was a king's messenger, as they call it, 
and came down express from a great man about court 
during the poll ; he caught a surfeit, a« iii-lude 
would have it, at the ele«5lion dinner : and,- before he 
died, his wife, that's now my lady, came down to see 
him; then it was, master fell in love with her; egad, 
'twas the unluckiest job of all his life. 

Sir Ben* [Calls without.'] Jonathan I why Jonathan I 
Fran, Hark, you are called* 

Jm. Ay, ay, 'tis only my master \ my lady tells the 
servants not to mind what Sir Benjamin says, and I 
love to do as I am bid. 

Fran, Well, honest Jonathan, if you won't move, I 
must ; by this time 1 hope my young master is happy 
with your young mistress. [Exit* 



Diij 
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SCENE X. 



Enter Sir Benjamin Dove 

Sir Ben, Why, Jonathan, I say. Oh, arc you here ? 
Why cou'dn't you come when I call'd you ? 

Jon. Lackaday, sir, you don't consider how much 
easier it is for you to call, than me to come. 

Sir Ben, I think, honest Jonathan, when I first 
knew youy you was a parish orphan ; I *prentic*d you 
out ; you run away from your master ; I took you into 
my family ; you married ; I set you up in a farm ot 
my own, stock'd it ; you paid me no rent : I received 
you again into my service, or rather, I should say, 
Uiy lady*s* Are these things so, or does my memory 
fail me, Jonathan.? 

Jon. Why, to be sure, I partly remember some- 
what of what your worship mentions. 

Sir Ben* If you partly remember something of all 
this, Jonathan, don't entirely forget to come when I 
call. 

Iron. \lVith(mt.'\ Hoy there I within I what nobody 
stirring) all hands asleep f all under the hatches I 

Sir Ben. Hey-day, who the dickens have we got 
here ? — Old Captain Ironsides as I am a sinner; who 
could have thought of this? — -Run to the door, good 

Jonathan — nay, hold, there's no escaping now i' ^ 

What will become of me ? — heMl ruin every thing ; 
and throw the whole house into confusion. 
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Enter Captain Ironsides. 

Iron, What, Sir Ben I my little knight of Malta I 
give me a buss, my boy. Hold, hold, sure I'm out of 
my reckoning : let me look a little nearer; why, what 
mishap has befallen you, that you heave out these 
signals of distress. 

Sir Ben. I'm heartily glad to see thee, my old 
friend ; but a truce to your sea-phrases, for I don't 
understand them: What signals of distress have I 
about me \ 

Iron* Why, that white flag there at yout main top- 
mast head: in plain English, what dost do with that 
clout about thy pate ? 

Sir Ben. Clout, do you call it ? 'Tis a little en dis^ 
habilUy indeed : but there's nothing extraordinary, I 
take it, in a man's wearing his gown and cap in a 
morning ; 'tis the dress I usually choose to study in. 

Iron. And this hall is your library, is it ? Ah I my 
old friend, my old friend I But, come, I want to have 
a little chat with you, and thought to have dropt in at 
pudding-time, as they say; for though it may be 
morning with thee. Sir Ben, 'tis mid-day with the 
rest of the world. 

Sir Ben, Indeed, is it so late?— *But I was fallen 
upon an agreeable tete a tete with Lady Dove, and 
hardly knew how the time passed. 

Iron, Come, come, 'tis very clear how your time 
has passed -, but what occasion is there for this fellow's 
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being privy to our conversation — Why don't the lub- 
ber stir } What does the fat lazy oaf stand staring at \ 

Sir Ben, What shall I say now ? Was ever any 

thing 90 distressing ? Why, that's Jonathan, cap- 
tain ; dort't yoM remember your old friend Jonathan? 

Jon, I hope your hoHOur's in good health ; I'm glad 
to see your honour come home again. 

Iron. Honest Jonathan, I came to visit your master, 
tnd not you; if you'41 go and hasten dinner, and 
bring Sir Benjamin his periwig and clothes, you'll do 
jne a very acceptable piece of service ; for, to tell you 
the truth, my friend, \ hav'n't had a comfortable 
meal of fresh provision this many a day. 

[Exit Jonathan. 

Sir Ben, 'Foregad, you're come to the wrong house 
to find one. [Aside. 

Iron, And so, Sir Knight, knowing I was welcome;, 
and having met with a mishap here, upon your coast, 
I am come to taste your good cheer, and pass an evea^ 
ing with you over a tifif of punch. 

Sir Ben, The devil you are 1 lAsiie,'\ This is very 
kind of you : there is no man in England, Gaptai^ 
Ironsides, better pleas'd to see his friends about him 
than I am. 

Iron. Ay, ay, if I didn't think I was welcome, I 
shouldn't ha' come. 

Sir Ben. You may be assur'd you are welcome* 

Iron. I am assur'd. 

Sir Ben. You are, by my soul : take my word for 
it, you are. 
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Iron. Well, well, what need of all this ceremony 
about a meaPs meat ? Who doubts you ? ' 

Sir Ben. You need not doubt me, believe it j I'll 
only step out, and ask my lady what time she has or- 
der'd dinner ; or whether she has made any engage- 
ment I'm not appriz*d of. 

iron. No, no ; engagement 1 How can that be, 

and you in this pickle ? Come, come, sit down ; 

dinner won't come the quicker for your enquiry: 
and now tell me, how does my god*daughter Sophia? 

Sir Men. Thank you heartily, captain, my daugh- 
ter's well in health. 

Iron, That's well ; and how fares your fine new 

wife ? How goes on matrimony ? — Fond as ever, 

my little amorous Dove \ always billing, always 
cooing } 

Sir Ben. No, captain, no ; we are totally alter'd in 
that respect i we shew no fondness now before com- 
pany ; ray lady is so delicate in that particular, that, 
from the little notice she takes of me in public, you 
would scarce believe we were man and wife. 

iron. Ha, ha, ha I why, 'tis the verjr circumstance 
that would confirm it ; but I'm glad to hear it j for of 
all things under the sun, I most nauseate your nup- 
tial familiarities ; and tho' you remember I was fool 
enough to dissuade you from this match, I'm rejoic'd 
to hear you manage so well and so wisely. 

Sir Ben. No man happier in this life, caplain, no 
man happier; one thing is only wanting} had the 
kind stars but crown'd our endearments— 
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Iron. What, my lady don't breed then ? 

Sir Ben, Hush, hush 1 for Heaven's sake, don't 
speak so loud ; should my lady overbear you, it might 
put strange things into her head ;— oh 1 she is a lady 
of delicate spirits j tender nerves, quite weak and ten- 
der nerves ; a small matter throws her down ; gentle 
as a lamb; starts at a straw; speak loud, and it de- 
stroys her : chl my friend, you are not us'd to deal 
with women's constitutions } these hypocondriac cases 
require a deal of management ; 'tis but charity to hu- 
mour them, and you cannot think what pains it re- 
quires to keep them always quiet and in temper. 

Iron. Ay, like enough, but here comes my lady, 
and in excellent temper, if her looks don't belie her. 



SCENE XL 

Enter Lady Dove. 

Lady Dove. What's to do now, Sir Benjamin ?— - 
What's the hiatter that you send for your clothes in 
such a hurry ? Cann't you be contented to remain as 
you arc ? Your present dress is well enough to stay at 
home in, and I don't know that you have any call out 
of doors. 

Iron. Gentle as a lamb, Sir Benjamin. 

Sir Ben. This attention of yours, my dear, is be- 
yond measure flattering 1 I am infinitely beholden to 
you ; but you are so taken u{> with your concern on 
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myaccounty thiat you overiook our old firiendand 
neighbouFi Captain Ironsides. 

Lady Dcve, Sir Benjanrin^ you make yourself quite 
ridiculous : this folly is not to be eadur'd ; you are 
enough to tire the patience of any woman living. 

Sir Ben. She's quite discompos'd^ all in a flutter for 
fear I should take cold by changing my dress. 

Iron, YeSy I perceive she has exceeding weak nerves* 
You are much in the right to humour her. 

Lady Dove. Sir Benjamin Dove, if you mean that I 
should stay a minute longer in this house, I insist upon 
your turning that old porpoise out of it : is it not 
enough to bring your nauseous sea companions within 
these doorsy but must I be compelled to entertain 'eml 
Foh 1 I shan't get the scent of his tar-jacket out of my 
nostrils this fortnight. 

Sir Ben. Hush, my dear lady Dove, for Heaven's 
sake, don't shame and expose me in this manner; how 
can I possibly turn an honest gentleman out •f my 
doors, who has given me no offence in life i 

Lady Dove. Marry, but he has though, and great 
offence too ; I tell you^ Sir Benjamin, you are made 
a fool of. 

Sir Ben. Nay, now, my dear sweet love, be com* 
pos'd. 

Lady Dove. Yes, forsooth, and let a young ram- 
bling raking prodigal run away with your daughter* 

Sir Ben, How, what ! 

Lady Dove. A fine thing, tnjly» to be compoe'd— -f» 
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Iron. Who is it your ladyship 8uspe6h of such a 
design ? 

LAdy Dove. Who, sir ? why, who but yoiir nephew 
Robert ? You flattcrM us with a false hope he was 
dead ; but, to our sorrow, we find him alive, and re- 
turned : and now you are cajoling this poor simple 
unthinking man, while your wild Indian, your savage 
there, is making off with his daughter. 

Sir Ben. Mercy on us I what am I to think of all 
this? 

iron/ What are you to think I Why, that it is a 1»; 
that yon are an ass ; and that your wife is a terma- 
gant. My nephew is a lad of honour, and scorns to 
run away with ahy man^s daughter, or wife either, the* 
I think, there's little danger of that here — As for me, 
sooner than mess with such a vixen, I'd starve : and 
so. Sir Benjamin, I wish you a good stomach to your 
dinner. [£xtf. 



SCENE XIL 

Sir Benjamin Dove andljidy Dove. 

Lady Dove, Insolent, unmannerly brute, was ever 
the like heard ? And you to stand tamely by : I de- 
clare I've a great mind to raise the servants upon 
him, since I have no other defenders. Th'iis am I 
for ever treated by your scurvy companions. 
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Sir Ben, Be pacified , my dear, ami in fault? But 
for Heaven's sake, what is become of my daughter? 

Lady Dow, Yes, you can think of your daughter ; 
but she is safe enough for this turn ; I have taken 
care of her for one while, and thus I am rewarded 
for it. Am I a vixen, am I a termagant ? Oh, had 
my first husband, had my poor, dear, dead Mr. 
Searcher heard such a word, he would have rattled 

him But he — What do I talk of? he was a man : 

yes, yes, he was, indeed, a man As for you— ^ 

Sir Ben* Strain the comparison no farther. Lady 
Dove ; there are particulars, 1 dare say, in which I 
fall short of Mr. Searcher. 

Lady Dove, Short of him 1 1*11 tell you what. Sir 
Benjamin, I valued the dear greyhound that hung at 
his button-hole more than Ido all the foolish trinkets 
your vanity has lavish'd on me. 

Sir Ben. Your ladyship, doubtless, was the paragon 
of wives : I well remember, when the poor man laid 
ill at my borough of Knavestown, how you came 
flying on the wings of love, by the Exeter waggon, 
to visit him before he died. 

Lady Dove, I understand your sneer, sir, and I de« 
spise it : there is one condition only upon which you 
may regain my forfeited opinion; young Belfield, 
who, with this old fellow, has designs in hand of a 
dangerous nature, has treated me with an indignity 
still greater than what you have now been a witness 
to. Shew yourself a man upon^ this occasion. Sir 
Benjamin. 

£ 
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Sir Ben. Anything, dearest, for peace sake. 

Lady Dove. Peace sake I It is war, and not peace, 
which I requi r e But come, if you will walk this 
wayj ril lay the matter open to you. lExeunt. 



ACT 11 J. SCENE L 

the Sea-shore before Good win V Cabin. Enter 
ViOLETTA and Fanny, 

FioUtta. 
And when is this great match of Mr. Belfield*s 
Co be? 

Fanny. Alas I madam, we look to hear of it every 
day. 

yio. You seem to consider this event, child, as a 
misfortune to yourself: however others may be af- 
fected by Mr. Belfield's marrying Miss Dove, to you 
I conceive it must be matter of indifierence. 

Fanny. I have been taught, madam, to conssider no 
event* as matter of indifference to me, by which good 
people are made unhappy. Miss Sophy is the best 

young lady living 5 Mr. Belfield is 

» Vio. Hold, Fanny ; do step into the house ; in my 
writing-box you will find a letter $eal*d, but without 
a direction, bring it to me. \_Exit Fanny.] I have 
been writing to this base man, for I want fortitude to 
support an interview. What, if I unbosom'd my self 
to this girl, and intrusted the letter to her convey- 
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ance ? She seems exceedingly honest, and, for one of 
so mean a condition, uncommonly sensible | I think 
I may safely confide in her.— -Well, Fanny* 

Enter Fannt. 

FaHny. Here is your letter, nudam. 

F'io, I thank you ; I trouble you too much ; but 
thou art a gt>od-natur*d girl, and your attention to 
me shall not go unrewarded. 

Fanr^. I am hs^py to wait upon you ; I wish I 
could do or say any thing to divert you ; but my dis- 
course cann*t be very amusing to a lady of your sort; 
and talking of this wedding seems to have made you 
more melancholy than you was before, 

Vio. Come hither, child ; you have remarked my 
disquietude, I will now disclose to you the occasiott 
of it : you seem interested for Miss Dove ; I too am 
touched with her situation : you tell me she is the 
best young lady living. 

Fanny. Oh 1 madam, if it were possible for an an- 
gel to take a human shape, she must be one. 

Vio. *Tis very well ; I commend your zeal j you 
ftre speaking now of the qualities of her mind. 

Fanny. Not of them alone ; she has not only tht 
virtues, but the beauties of an angel. 

Vio. Indeed I Pray tell me, is she so very hand- 
some ^ 

Fanny. As iine a person as you could wish to see* 

rio. Tall? 

Fanny.- About your size, or ratlKr taller. 
£ij 
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P^io, Fair, or dark compkxion ? 

Fanny, Of a most lovely complexion, 'tis her 
greatest beauty, and all pure nature, I'll be an- 
swerable ; then her eyes are so soft, and so smiling | 
and, as for her hair* 

p^io. Hey-day! why, where are you rambling^ 
child ? I am satisfied ; I make bo doubt she is a con- 
summate beauty, and that Mr. Belfield loves her to 
distraction. [Aside,^ I don't like this girl so well as 
I did ; she is a great talker ; I am glad I did not dis- 
close my mind to her j I'll go in and determine on 
some expedient. [Exit. 

Fanny ^ Alasl poor lady I as sure as can be she has 
been cross'd in love ; nothing in this world besides 
could make her so miserable ; but sure f see Mr. 
Francis \ if falling in love leads to such misfortunes, 
'tis fit I should get out of his way. [£xtl. 

SCENE lU 

Enter Francis and Philip, 

Fran. Wasn't that your sister, Philip, that raa 
into the cabin \ 

Phil. 1 think it was. 

Fran, You've made a good day's work on't : the 
weather coming about so fair, 1 think we*ve scarce 
lost any thing of value but the ship; didn't you meet 
the old captain as you came down to the creek \ 

Phil, I did ; he has been at Sir Benjamin Dove's 
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here, at Croplcy Castle, and is tiomt back in a cu* 
rious humour. 

Fran, Sol sol I attended my young tnaster thither 
at the same time 5 how came they not to return 
together ? 

Phil. That I cann't tell.— Come, let's go in and 
refresh ourselves. [ExeunU 



SCENE HI. 

Enter S0PH14 Dove and Lucy Waters, 

Soph. Indeed, and indeed, Miss Lucy Waters, these 
are strong fa£ls which you tell me ; and, I do be- 
lieve, no prudent woman would engage with a man 
of Mr. Andrew Belficld's disposition : but what 
course am I to follow ; and how am J to extricate 
myself from the embarrassments of my situation ? 

Lucy. Truly, madam, you have but one refuge that 
Ilcnowof. 

Soph, And that lies in the arms of a young advcn- 
turcr. O Lucy, Lucy, this is a flattering prescription | 
calculated rather to humour the patient, than to re- 
move the disease. 

Lticy. Nay, but if there is a necessity for your 
taking this step 

SopA. Ay, necessity is grown strangely commo- 
dious of late, and always compels us to do the very 
thing we have most a mind to. 

Lucy. Well, madam, but common humanity to 
Eiij 
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young Mr. Belfield— You must allow he has been 
hardly treated. 

^oph. By me, Lucy ? 

Lucy. Madam I— No, madam, not by you; but 
'tis charity to heal the wounded, though you have not 
been a party in the fray. 

Soph. I grant you I You are a true female phi- 
losopher ; you would let charity recommend you a 
husband, and a husband recommend you to charity— 
But 1 won't reason upon the matter; at least, not in 
the humoui I am now ; nor at this particular time : 
no, Lucy, nor in this particular spot ; for here it was, 
at this very hour yesterday evening, young Belfield 
surprised me. 

Lucy, And see, madam, punctual to the same lucky 
moment he comes again ; let him plead his own cause ; 
you need fear no interruption ; my lady has too agree- 
able an engagement of her own, to endeavour at disT 
turbing those of other people. \Exix Lucy. 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Belfield Junior, 

Bel.jun, Have I then found thee, loveliest of wo- 
men ? O I Sophia, report has struck me to the heart; 
if, as I am told, to-morrow gives you to my brother, 
this is the last time I am ever to beliold you. 

Soph. Why so, Mr. Belfield ? Why should our se- 
paration be a necessary consequence of our alliance \ 
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BeLjun. Because I have been ambitious, and can- 
not survive the pangs of disappointment. 

SopA. Alas ! poor man I but you know where to* 
bury your disappointments ; the sea is still open to 
you ; and, take my word for it, Mr. Belfield, the 
man who can live three years, ay, or three months, 
in separation from the woman of his heart, need be 
under no apprehensions for his life, let what will be« 
fall ber. 

Bel, jun. Cruel, insulting Sophia 1 when I last 
parted from you, I flatter*d myself I had left some 

impression on your heart But in every event of 

my life, I meet a base, injurious brother j the ever- 
lasting bar to my happiness — I can support it no 
longer 5 and Mr. Belfield, madam, never can, never 
shall be yours. 

SopA, How, sir I never shall be mine ? What do 
you tell me ? There is but that man on earth with 
whom I can be happy ; and if my fate is such, that 
he is never to be mine, the world, and all that it con- 
tains, will for ever after be indifferent to me. 

BeLjun. I have heard enough ; farewell I 

SopA. Farewell, sagacious Mr. Belfield ; the next 
fond female, who thus openly declares herself to you, 
will, I hope, meet with a more gallant reception than 
I have done. 

BeLjun, How, what I is't possible ? O Heavens! 

SopA, What,, you've discovered it at last ? Oh, fie 
upon you 1 

BeLjun, Thus, thus, let me embrace my unexpe^- 
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ted blessmg : come to my heart, my fOftd, o*erfioiir. 
ing hearty and tell me once again that uiy Sophia will 
be only mine, 

Sopk. O man, man I all despondency one moment, 
all rapture the next. No question now, but you con- 
ceive every difBculty surmounted, and that we have 
nothing to do but to run into each other's arms, make 
a fashionable elopement, and be happy for life ; and 
I must own to you, Belfield, was there no other con- 
dition of our union, even this project should not de- 
ter me ; but 1 have better hopes, provided you wffl 
be piloted by me; for believe me, my good friend, I 
am better acquainted with this coast than you are. 

Bel. jun. I doubt not your discretion, and shall im- 
plicitly surrender myself to your guidance. 

Sopk, Give me a proof of it then by retreating from 
this place immediately; 'tis my father's hour for 
walking, and I would not have you meet ; besides, 
your brother is expelled. 

Bel. jun. Ay, that brother, my Sophia, that brother 
brings vexation and regret whenever he is named 5 
but I hope t need Hot dread a second injury in your 
esteem ; and yet 1 know not how it is, but if I were 
addicted to superstition— 

Soph. And if I were addi61ed to anger, I should 
quarrel with you for not obeying my injun6lions with 
more readiness. 

Bel, jun, 1 will obey thee, and yet 'tis difficult— 
Those lips, which thus have blest me, cannot dismiss 
me without" ^ 
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Soph. Nay, Mr. Bclficld, don't you ^wcll then 

■ , mercy upon us I who's coming here ? 

BeLjun, How, oh, yes ! never fear 5 'tis a friend ; 
'tis Violetta ; 'tis a lady that I 

Soph, That you what, Mr. Belficld ? ^What lady 

is it ? I never saw her in my life before. 

Bel.jun. No, she is a foreigner, born in Portugal, 
though of an Enghsh family : the packet in which she 
was coming to England founder'd along- side of our 
ship, and J was the instrument of saving her life : I 
interest myself much in her happiness, and I beseech 
you, for my sake, to be kind to her. [Exit* 

Soph. He interests himself much in her happiness ; 
he beseeches me, for his sake, to be kind to her— 
What am I to judge of all this } 



SCENE V. 



£w/er Violetta* 



yio. Madam, I ask pardon for this intrusion ; but 
I have business with you of a nature that 1 pre- 
sume I'm not mistaken, you are the young lady I 
have been direaed to, the dauj. hter of Sir Benjamin 

Dove> 

Soph. I am, madam ; but won't you please to re^ 
pose yourself in the house ? I understand you are a 
stranger in this country. May 1 beg to know what 
commands you have for me ? Mi. ^elfield has made 
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me acqusuiited with some circumstances relative to 
your story : and, for his sake, madam, I shall be 
proud to render you any service in my power. 

^io. For Mr. Bel6eld*s sake, did you say, madam? 
Has Mr. Relficld named me to you, madam } 

Soph, Is there any wonder in that, pray ? 

yio. No, none at all. If any man else, such confi- 
dence would surprise me ; but in Mr. Belfield 'tis 
natural ; there is no wondering at what he does. 

S^A. You must pardon me : I fhid we think diffe- 
rently of Mr. Belfield. He left me but this minute, 
and in the kindest terms recommended you to my 
friendship. 

f^io. 'Twas he then that parted from you as I came 
up ; I thought so ; but I was too much agitated to 
observe him — and I am confident he is too guilty to 
dare to look upon me. 

Soph. Why so, madam ) For Heaven's sake, inform 
me what injuries you have received from Mr. Bel- 
field ; I must own to you, I am much interested in 
finding him to be a man of honour. 

F^to, I know your situation, madam, and I pity it { 
Providence has sent me here, in time, to save yoo, 
and to tell you- 

Sop A, What? To tell me what ? Oh! speak, or I 
shall sink with apprehension. 

P^io, To tell you, that he is my husband. 

SopA: Husband I your husband ? What do I hear? 
Ungenerous, base, deceitful Belfield I I thought he 
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se^m'd confounded at your appearance ; every thing 
confirms his treachery; and I cannot doubt the truth 
of what you tell me. 

/^w. A truth it is, madam, that I must ever reflect 
on with the most sorrowful regret. 

Sopk, Come, let me beg you to walk towards the 
house : I ask no account of this transaction of Mr. 
Belfield's ; I would fain banish his name from my me- 
mory for ever, and you shall this instant be a witness 
tp his peremptory dismissipn. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE VL 



Enter Belfibld Junior^ and Paterson. 

Bel. jun* And so, sir, these are her ladyship's com- 
mands, are they } 

Pat, This is what I am commissionM by Lady 
Dove to tell you : what report shall I make to her ? 

Bel. juM. Even what you please, Mr. Paterson ; 
mould it and model it to your liking; put as many 
palliatives, as you think proper, to sweeten it to her 
ladyship's taste ; so you do but give her to understand 
that I neither can, nor will abandon my Sophia.— 
Cease to think of her, indeed I — What earthly power 
can exclude her idea from my thoughts ? ^I am sur- 
pris'd Lady Dove should think of sending me such a 
message 5 and I wonder, sir, that you should consent 
to bring it. 

Fat, Sir!- 
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Bel. jun. Nay, Mr. Paterson, don't assume such a 
menacing air ; nor praftisc on my temper too far in 
this business ; I know both your situation and my 
own ; consider, sir, mine is a cause that would ani- 
mate the most dastardly spirit; yours is enough to 
damp the most courageous. {^Exiu 

Pat, A very short and sententious gentleman : but 
there is truth in this remark ; mine is but a sorry 
commission, after all ; the man's in the right to fight 
for his mistress ; she*s worth the venture ; and if 
there were no way else to be quit of mine, I should be 
in the right to fight too : egad, I don't see why aver* 
sion shou'dn't make me as desperate as love makes 
him. Hell and fury ! here comes my Venus. 

SCENE Vll. 

Enter Lady DovB. 

Lady Dove, Well, Paterson, what says the fellow to 
my message ? 

Pat. Savs, madam I I'm asham'd to tell you what 
he says : he's the arrantest boatswain that ever I con- 
versed with. 

Lady Dove, But tell me what he says. 

Pat. Every thing that scandal and scurrillity can ut- 
ter against you. 

Lady Dove, Against me 1 What could he say against 
me> 

Pat^ Modesty forbids me to tell you* 
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Lady Dove. Oh I the vile reprobate I I, that have 
been so guarded in my condu6l, so dibcreet in my par- 
tialities, as to keep 'em secret, even from my own 
husband ; but, I hope, he didn't venture to abuse my 
person. 

Fat. N0| madam, no; had he proceeded to such 
lengths, I couMn^t in honour have put up with it $ I 
hope I have more spirit than to suffer any reflexion 
upon your ladyship's personal accomplishments. 

Lady Dave. Well ; but did you say nothing in de- 
fence of my reputation i 

Pat. Nothing. 

Lady Dove. Not 

Pat, Not a syllable I Trust me ifor that ; 'tis the 
wisest way upon all tender topics to be silent ; for he 
who takes upon him to defend a lady's reputation, 
only publishes her favours to the world ; and, there- 
fore, I would always leave that office to a husband. 

Lady Dove* 'Tis true ; and, if Sir Benjamin had any 
heart ■ ■> 

Pat. Come, come, my dear lady, don't be too se« 
vere upon Sir Benjamin ; many men of no better ap- 
pearance than Sir Benjamin have shewn themselves 
perfed heroes : I know a whole family, that, with 
the limbs of ladies, have the hearts of lions.— Who 
can tell but your husband may be one of this sort } 

Lady Dove. Ah I 

Pat. Well, but try him j tell him how you have 
been used, and see what his spirit will prompt him to 
do.— —Apropos ! here the little gentleman comes i 
F 
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it he won't fight, 'tis but what you expert ; if he wiii, 
who can tell wheie a lucky arrow may hit ? [^Exk, 

SCENE Vlll. 



Enter Sir Benjamin Dove. 

Lady Dove. Sir Benjamin, I want to have a little 
discourse in private with you. 

Sir Ben, With me, my lady ? 

Lady Dove, With you, Sir Benjamin ; 'tis upOn s^ 
matter of a very serious nature 5 pray sit down by me; 
I don't know how it is, my dear, but I have observ'd 
of late, with much concern, a great abatemi^nt in your 
regard for me. 

Sir Ben* Oh } fie, my lady, why do you think so \ 
What reason have you for so unkind a suspicion i 

Lady Dove, 'Tis in vain for you to deny it 5 I am 
convinc'd you have done loving me. 

Sir Ben, Well, now, I vow, my dear, as I am a sin- 
ner, you do nie wrong. 

Lady Dovf, Look'e, Sir Benjamin, love like mine is 
apt to be quick-sighted ; and, I am persuaded, I am 
not deceived in my observation* 

Sir Ben, Indeed, and indeed, my Lady Poye, you 
accuse me wrongfully. 

Lady Dove, Mistake me not, my dejir, I do not ac- 
cuse you ; 1 accuse myself 5 I am sensible there arc 
(aults and imperfedions in my temper. 

SirBe^, Oh I trifles, my dearj mere trifles. 
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Lady Dove. Come, come, I know you have led but 
an uncomfortable life of late, and, I am afraid, I have 
been innocently, in some degree, the cause of it. 

Sir Ben» Far be it fronvme to contradi«5l your lady* 
ship, if you are pleas'd to say so, 

I^dy Dove, I am sure it has been as I say ; my 
over- fondness for you has been troublesome and vex- 
atious ; you hate confinement, I know you do ; you 
arc a man of spirit^ and form*d to figure in the 
world. 

Sir Ben* Oh I you flatter me. 

Lady Dove, Nay, nay, there*s no disguising it ; you 
sigh for adlion ; your looks declare it : this alteration 
in your habit and appearance puts it out of doubt; 
there is a certain quickness in your eye ; 'twas the first 
symptom that attracted my regards; and, I am mis- 
taken^ Sir Benjamin, if you don't possess as much cou- 
rage as any man. 

Sir Ben, Your ladyship does me honour. 

Lady Dove, I do you justice, Sir Benjamin* 

Sir Ben, Why, 1 believe, for the matter of courage^ 
I have as much as my neighbours; but 'tis of a 
strange perverse quality ; for as some spirits rise with 
the difficulties they are to encounter, my courage, on 
the contrary, is always greatest when there is least call 
for it. 

Lady Dove, Oh 1 you shall never make me believe 
this. Sir Benjamin ; you couMn't bear to see me ill 
toScdj I*m positive you cou'dn't. 
Fij 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



6o THE BROTHERS. AB HL 

Sir Ben, 'Tis as well, however, not to be too sure 
of that. [^ Aside, 

Lady Dove, You couMn't be so mean-spirited, as to 
«tand by and hear your poor dear wife abus'd and in- 
sulted, and 

Sir Ben. Oh ! no, by no means, 'twould break my 
heart ; but who has abused you and insulted you. 

Lady Dove. Who ? Why, this young Belfield that I 
told you of. 

Sir Ben. Oh t never listen to him ; a woman of your 
years should have more sense than to mind what such 
idle young fleerers can say of you. 

Lady Dove. [Rising.'] My years. Sir Benjamin 1—- 
Why, you are more intolerable than he is ; but let 
him takf his course ; let him run away with your 
-daughter; it shall be no further concern of mine to 
prevent him. 

Sir Ben, No, my dear, I have done that efiedlually. 

Lady Dove. How so, pray ? 

Sir Ben. By taking care he sha'n't run away with 
my estate at the same time. Some people lock their 
daughters up to prevent their eloping \ I've gone a 
wiser way to work with mine, let her go loose, and 
lock*d up her fortune. 

Lady Dove And, o' my conscience, I believe you 
mean to do the same by your wife ; turn her loose 
upon the world, as you do your daughter ; leave her 
to the mercy of every freebooter; let her he vilifie4 
and abused ; her honour^ her reputation, mangled an4 
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torn by every paltry privateering fellow that fot-tunc 
casts upon your coasts. 

Sir Ben, Hold, my lady, hold I young Bclfield didn't 
glance at your reputation, I hope ; did he ? 

Lady Dove, Indeed but he did though^ and therein 
I think every wife has a title to her husband*s protec* 
tion. 

Sir Ben, True, my dear, 'tis our duty to plead, but 
yours to provide ns with the brief. 

Lady Dove. There are some insults, Sir Benjamin, 
that no man of spirit ought to put up with ; and the 
imputation of being made a wittol of, is the most un- 
pardonable of any. 

Sir Ben, Right, my dear, even truth you know is 
not to be spoke at all times. 

Lady Dove* How, sir, would you insinuate any 
thing to the disparagement of my fidelity } but choose 
your side, quarrel you must, either with him or with 
me. 

Sir Ben, Oh ! if that's the alternative, what a deal 

tf time have we wasted! Step with me into my 

library, and I'll pen him a challenge immediately. 

[Exeunt. 



Fiij 
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ACTiV. SCENE I. 



The CaHn, toitk a xfiew of the sea^ as Before, Enter 
Philip and Lucy Waters. 

How I have loved you, Lucy^ and what I have suf- 
fered on your account, you know well enough ; and 
you shou'dn't now, when I am struggling to forget 
you, come to put me in mind of past afiji^ons : go» 
gOy leave me : I pray you leave me. 

Lucy. Nay, Philip, but hear me. 

PkH. Hear yoU| ungrateful girl ; you know it has 
been all my delight to hear you, to see you, and to sit 
by your side ; for hours have I done it; for whole 
days together : but those days are past ; I must now 
labour for my livelihood ; and, if you rob me of my 
time, you wrong me of my subsistence. 

Lucy, O I Philip, I am imdone if you don*t prote^ 
me. 

PAH. Ah I Lucy» that, I fear, is past prevention. 

Lucy. No, Philip, no, I am innocent ; and there* 
fore, persecuted by the most criminal of meii : I have 
disclosed all Mr. Belfield*s artifices to Miss Sophia, 
and now am terrified to death ; I saw him follow me 
out of the Park, as I was coming hither, and I dare 
not return home alone ; indeed, Philip, I dare not. 

PAii. Well, Lucy, step in with me, and fear no- 
thing i I see the 'squire is coming.-— He who can rc« 
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fuse his prote6lion to a woman, may he never taste the 
blessings a woman can bestow 1 [Exeunt, 

SCENE IL 



Enter Belfield Senior, 
BtL sen. Ay, 'lis she I Confusion follow her! How 
perversely has she travers'd my projecls wiih Sophial 
»^By all that's resolute. Til be revenged. — My bro- 
ther too reiurn'd Vexatious circumstance I there 

am I foird again Since first 1 stepp'd out of the 

path ot honour, what have i obtain'd ?— O treachery I 
treachery i it thou canst not in this world make us 
happy, belter have remained tnat dull formal thing, 
an honest man, and trusted to what the future might 
produce* 

Enter Phiht, 

BeL sen. So, fellow, who arc you ? 

PhiL A man, sir ; an honest man. 

BeL sen, A saucy one, methinks, 

P^ii, The injurious are apt to think so j however, 
I ask pardon : as your riches make you tuo proud, 
my honesty perhaps makes me too bold. 

BeL sen, O I I know you now; you are son to that 
old fellow 1 thought proper to discharge from my 
farm ; please to betake yourself from the door of 
your cabin ; there's a young woman within I must 
have a word with. 
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PAH. If 'tis Lucy Waters you would speak with 

Beisen. If, rascal ! It is Lucy Waters that I would 
speak with ; that I will speak with ; and, spite of your 
insolence, compel to answer whatever I please to 
ask, and go with me wherever I please to carry her. 

Phii. Then, sir, I must tell you, poor as I am, she 
is under my proteflion r you see, sir, I am arm»d ; you 
have no right to force an entrance here ; and, while 
I have life, you never shall. 

Bel, sen. Then be it at your peril, villain, if you op- 
pose me. V^key fight. 

Enter Paterson, who beats doztm their swords. 

Pat, For shame, Mr. Belfield! what are you about? 
Tilting with this peasant. 

Bel, sen, Paterson, stand off. 

Pat. Come, come, put up your sword. 

Bel. sen. Damnation, sir I what do you mean? Do 
you turn against me ? — Give way, or by my soul, 1*11 
run you through. 

Enter Captain Ironsides, and Skiff. 

Iron, Hey-day j what the devil ails you all } I thought 
the whole ship*s company had sprung a mutiny.^— » 
Master and I were taking a nap together for good feU 
lowship; and you make such a damn'd clattering and 
clashing, there's no sleeping in peace for you. 

Bel. sen. Come, Mr. Paterson, will you please to 
bear me company, or stay with your new acquaint- 
ance? 
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Iron. Oh ho I my righteous nephew^ is it you that 
are kicking up this riot \ AVby, you ungracious pro- 
fligate, would you murder an honest lad in the door 
of his own house ? — his castle — his castcllum— -Are 
these your fresh- water tricks ? 

BeL sen. Your language. Captain Ironsides, savours 
strongly of your profession ; and 1 hold both you» 
your occupation, and opinion, equally vulgar and 
contemptible. 

Pat. Come, Mr. Belfield, come % for Heaven's sake 
let us go home. 

Iron, My profession ! Why, what have you to say 
to my profession, you unsandlified whelp you ? I 
hope 'tis an honest vocation to fight the enemies of 
one's country ; you, it seems, are for murdering the 
friends; 1 trust, it is not for such a skip-jack as thee 
art to fleer at my profession. Master, did'st ever 
hear the like ? 

Skiff, Never, captain, never ; for my own part, I 
am one of few words ; but, for my own part^ I aU 
ways thought, that to be a brave seaman, like your 
honour, was the greatest title an Englishman can 
wear. 

Iron, Why so it is. Skiff: ahem 1 

Bd, sen. Well, sir, 1 leave you to the enjoyment of 
your honours ; so your servant. Sirrah, I shall find 
a tinje for you. [Belfield is going out. 

Iron, Hark'e, sir, come back, one more word with 
you. 

fid. sen. Well, sir 
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Iron. Your father was an honest gentleman : yoiir 
mother, tho' I say it that should not say it, was an 
Ingel ; my eyes ache when I speak of her : ar'n't you 
ashamM, sirrah, to disgrace such parents } My ne- 
phew Bob, your brother, is as honest a lad, and as 
brave, as ever stept between stem and stem ; a* has 
a few faults indeed, as who is free ? But you, An- 
drew, you are as false as a quick-sand, and as fiill of 
mischief as a lire* ship. 

BeL sen. Captain Ironsides, I have but little time 
to bestow On you ; if you have nothing else to enter- 
tain me with, the sooner we part the better. 

Iron, No, sir, one thing more, and I have done 
with you ; they tell me you're parliament-man here for 
the borough of Knavestown: the lord have mercy 
upon the nation, when such fellows as thou art are to 

be our law-makers For my own part, I can shift; 

I'll take shipping, and live in Lapland, and be dry- 
nurse to a bear, rather than dwell in a country where 
I am to be govern'd by such a thing as thou art. 

Bel. sen. By your manners I should guess you had 
executed that office already ; however, lose no time, 
fit out a new Charming Sally, and set sail for Lap- 
land : 'tis the properest place for you to live in, and 
a bear the fittest companion for you to keep. 

{Exeunt Belfleld and Paterson. 

Iron, Hark'e, Philip, I forgot to ask what all this 
itir was about > 

PhiU Sir, if you please to walk in, I will inform 
youi 
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Iron, With all my heart. A pragma tical| imper- 
tinent coxcomb I Come, master, we'll fill a pipe, and 
hear the lad*s story withm doors. I never yet was 
asham'd of my profession, and I'll take care my pro* 
fession shall have no reason to be asham'd of me. 

\ExcunU 

SCENE III. 

Enter Belfield Junior^ and Sofhia. 

BeLjun. Madam, madam, will you not vouchsafe 
to give me a hearing ? 

Soph, Unless you could recall an adl no earthly 
power can cancel, all attempt at explanation is vain. 

BeLjun, Yet, before we part for ever, obstinate, 
inexorable Sophia, tell me what is my offence. 

Soph, Answer yourself that question, Mr. Belfield j 
consult your own heart, consult your Violetta. 

BeLjun. Now, on my life, she's meanly jealous of 
Violetta : that grateful woman has been warm in her 
commendations of me, and her distemper'd fancy 
turns that candour into criminality. 

Soph. Hah I he seems confounded I guilty beyond 
all doubt. 

BeL jun. By Heaven I'll no longer be the dupe to 
these bad humours : Lucy Waters, Violetta, every 
woman she sees or hears, alarms her jealousy, over- 
throws my hopes, and rouses every passion into fury, 
W^ll, madam, at length I see what you allude to i ( 
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shall follow your advice, and consult my Violctta ; 
nay, more, consult my happiness 5 for with her, at 
least, I shall find repose; with you, I plainly see, 
there can be n«ne. 

Sopk, *Tis very well, sir ; the only favour yoii can 
now grant me is never to let me see you again ; for 
after what has passed between us, every time you in- 
trude into my company you will commit an insult 
upon good breeding and humanity. 

Bel. jun. Madam, 1*11 take care to give you no fur* 
thcr offence. [£j»r.. 

Soph* Oh ! my poor heart will break ! 

i ■ — — ■ 

SCENE IV. 



Enter Sir Benjamin Dove. 

Sir Ben. Hey-day, Sophia, what*s the matter? 
Wliat ails my child ? Who has offended you i Did 
not I see the younger Belfield part from you just 
now? 

Soph. O, sir I if you have any love for me, don*t* 
name that base treacherous wretch to me any more, 

[Exit. 

Sir Ben. Upon my word, I am young Mr. BelBeld's 
most obsequious servant : a very notable confusion 
truly has he been pleased to make in my family. Lady 
Dove raves, Sophia cries; my wife calls him a saucy 
impudent fellow, my daughter says he's a base trea- 
cherous wretch 5 from all which 1 am to conclude, I 
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that he has spoke too plain truths to the one^ and told 
too many lies to the other ; one lady is iriitated be* 
cause Y\t has refused favours ; the other, perhaps, is 
afflicted because he has obtained 'em. Lady Dove 
has peremptorily insisted upon n)y giving him a chal- 
lenge ; but, to say the truth, I had no great stomach 
to the business till this fresh provocation ; 1 perceive 
now I am growing into a most unaccountable rage; 
'tis something so different from what 1 ever felt be- 
fore, that, for what 1 know, it may be courage, and 
•I mistake it for anger; I never did quarrel with any 
man, and hitherto no man ever quarrelled with me : 
egad, if once 1 break the ice, it sha'n't stop here : if 
young Belfield doesn't prove me a coward. Lady Dove 
shall see that I am a man of spirit.-— ~-Su re I see my 
gentleman coming hither again. [Steps aside. 

Enter Belfield Junior, 
Bel.jun, What meanness, what infatuation pos. 
sesses me, that I should resolve to throw myself once 
more in her way I but she's gone, and yet I may 
escape with credit. 

Sir Ben. Ay, there he is, sure enough : by the 
mass I don't like him : 1*11 listen awhile, and discover 
what sort of a humour he is in. 

BeLjun. I am asham'd of this weakness : I am dc- 
termin'd ^to assume a proper spirit, and a^l as be* 
comes a man upon this occasion. 

Sir Ben, Upon my soul I'm very sorry for it. 

BeLjun, Now am I so distra^ed between love, 
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rage, and disappointment, that I could find in my 
heart to sacrifice her, myself, and all mankind. 

Sir Ben. Lord ha* mercy upon us, I'd better steal 
off and leave him to himself. 

Bel.jun. And yet, perhaps, all this may proceed 
from an excess of fondness in my Sophia. 

Sir Ben, Upon my word, you are blest with a most 
happy assurance. 

Bel.jun. Something may have dropp'd from Vio- 
letta to alarm her jealousy ; and, working upon the 
exquisite sensibility of her innocent mind, may have 
brought my sincerity into question* 

Sir Ben. I don't understand a word of all this. 

Bel.jun, Now could I fall at her feet for pardon, 
though I know not in what I have offended ; I have 
not the heart to move. Fie upon it I What an arrant 
coward has love made me I 

Sir Ben. A coward, does he say ? I am heartily re- 
joiced to hear it : if I must needs come to a^ion, pray 
Heaven it be with a coward I I'll even take him while 
he is in the humour, for fear he should recover his 

courage, and 1 lose mine. So, sir, your humble 

servant, Mr. Belfield I I*m glad I have found you, sir. 

Bel. jun. Sir Benjamin, your most obedient. Pray 
what are your commands now you have found me f 

Sir Ben. Hold! hold! don't come any nearer: 
don't you see I am in a most prodigious passion } Fire 
and fury, what's the reason you have made all this 
disorder in my house ? my daughter in tears ; my 
wife in fits ; every thing in an uproar ; and all your 
a 
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doing. Do you think Pll put up with this treatment i 
If you suppose you have a coward to deal with, you'll 
find yourself mistaken ; greatly mistaken, let me tell 
you, sir ! Mercy upon me, what a passion I am in 1 
In short, Mr. Belfield, the honour of my house is 
concern'd, and I must and will have satisfadion.-— 
I think this is pretty well to set in with; I'mhorribl)^ 
out of breath ; I sweat at every pore. What great 
fatigues do men of courage undergo 1 

Bel. jun. Look'e, Sir Benjamin, I don't rightly 
comprehend what you would be at ; but, if you think 
I have injured you, few words are best ; disputes be- 
tween men of honour are soon adjusted , I*m at your 
service, in any way you think fit. 

Str Ben. ifow you fly out now I Is that giving me 
the satisfadlion I require ? I am the person injur*d in 
this matrer, and, as such, have a right to be in a 
passion ; but I see neither right nor reason why you^ 
who have done the wrong, should be as angry as I, 
who have received it. 

Bel. jun. I suspedl I have totally mistaken this ho* 
nest gentleman ; he only wants to build some reputa^- 
tion with his wife upon this rencounter, and 'twould 
be inhuman not to gratify him. 

Sir Ben. What shall I do now ? Egad I seem to 
have pos'd him : this plaguy sword sticks so hard in 

the scabbard ^Well, come forth rapier, 'tis hut one 

thrust; and what should a man fear that has Lady 
Dove for his wife ? 

Gij 
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BeLjun. Hey-day I Is the man mad ? Put up yoor 
sword, Sir Benjamin ; put it up, and don't expose 
yourself in this manner. 

Sir Ben. You shall excuse me, sir ; I have had 
some difficulty in drawing it, and am defermin'd now 
<o try what metal it's made of. So come on, sir, 
. BeLjun* Really this is too ridiculous; I tell vou. 
Sir Benjamin, I am in no humour for these follies. 
IVc done no wrong to you or yours : on the con- 
trary, great wrong has been done to roe ; but I have 
no quarrel with you, so, pray, put up your sword. 

Sir Ben. And I tell you, Mr. Belfield, 'tis in vain 
to excuse yourself.— The less readiness he shews, so 
much the more resolution I feel. 

Bei.jun. Well, Sir Knight, if such is your humouri 
I won't spoil your longing. So have at you. 

Enter Lady Dovt. 

Lady Dove* Ah ! [Shfieks. 

Bei.jun, Hold, hold. Sir Benjamin, T never fight in 
ladies company. Why, I protest you are a perfeft 
Amadis de Gaul; a Don Quixote in heroism; and 
the presence of this your Dulcinea renders you in- 
vincible. 

Sir Ben, Oh! my lady, is it you ? don't be alarmed, 
my dear; *tis all over: a small fracas^ between this 
gentleman and myself; that's all ; don't be under 
any surprise ; I believe the gentleman has had enough ; 
I believe he is perfectly satisfied with my behaviour, 
and I persuade myself you will have no cau^e for th« 
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future to complain of his. Mr. Belfield, this is Lady 
Dove. 

BeLjwi, Madain> to a generous enemy 'tis mean to 
deny justice, or withhold applause. You are happy 
in the most valiant of defenders 1 gentle as you may 
find him in the tender passions, to a man, madam, he 
acquits himself like a man. Sir Benjamin Dove, in 
justice to your merit, T am ready to make any sub- 
mission to this lady you shall please to impose. If 

you suffer her to bully you after this, you deserve to 
be henpeck'd all the days of your life. 

Sir Ben. Say no more, my dear Bob ; I shall love 
you for this the longest hour I have to live. 

BeLjun. If I have done you any service, promise 
me only one hour's conversation with your lovely 
daughter, and make what use of me you please. 

Sir Ben, Here's my hand, you shall have it ; leave 
us. [^Exit Belfield Junior, 

Lady Dove, What am I to think of all this ? It 
cann't well be a contrivance ; and yet 'tis strange, 
that yon little animal should have the assurance to 
face a man, and be so bashful at a rencounter with a 
woman. 

Sir Ben. Well, Lady Dove, what are you musing 
upon ? you see you are obey'd, the honour of your 
family is vindicated : slow to enter into these affairs ; 
being once engag'd, I pertinaciously conduct them t« 
an issue. 

Lady Dove* Sir Benjamin, 1 1 . 

G iij 
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Sir Ben. Here, Jonarhan, do you hear, set ray 
things ready in the hbrary ; make haste. 

Lady Dove, I say. Sir Benjamiji, 1 think ■ 

Sir Ben. Well, let*s hear what it is you think. 

Lady Dove* Bless us all, why you snap one up so— « 
I say, f think, my dear, you have acquitted yourself 
tolerably well, and I am perfedly satisfied. 

Sir Ben, Humph ! you think I have done tolerably 
well, I think so too j do you apprehend me } Tole- 
rably I for this business that you think tolerably well 
done, is but half concluded, let me tell you: nay^ 
what some would call the toughest part of the under* 
taking remains unfinished ; but I dare say, with your 
concurrence, f shall find it easy enough. 

Lady Dove. What is it you mean to do with my 
concurrence; what mighty proje£l does your wise 
brain teem with } 

Sir Ben. Nay, now T refle£l on't again, I don't 
think there'll be any need of your concurrence; for, 
nolens or volens, Vm determ'in'd it shall be done. 
In short, this it is, I am unalterably resolv'd from 
this time forward. Lady Dove, to be sole and absolute 
in this house, master of my own servants, father to 
my own child, and sovereign lord and governor, ma- 
dam, over my own wife. 

Lady Dove, You are ? 

Sir Ben. lam. Gods! Gods! what a pitiful, con- 
temptible figure does a man make luider petticoat 
government. Perish he that's mean enough to stoop 
to such indignities 1 I am determined to be free— -« 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Pater SON enter s^ and whispers Lady Dove. 

Hah I how*s this, Mr* Paterson i What liberties are 
these you take with my wife, and before my face I 
PC more of these freedoms, I beseech you, sir, at 
you expedt to answer it to a husband, who will have 
no secrets whisper'd to his wife, to which he is not 
privy ; nor any appointments made, in which he if 
not a party, 

Pat. Hey-day I what a change of government it 
here I Egad, I'm very glad on't — I've no notion of a 
female administration. [£xt^» 

Lady Dave, What insolence is this, Sir Benjamin ; 
what ribaldry do you shock my ears with i Let me 
pass, sir, 1*11 stay no longer in the same room with 
you. 

Sir Ben. Not in the same room, nor under the same 
roof, shall you long abide, unless you reform your 
manners ; however, for the present, you must be con* 
tent to stay where you are. 

Lady Dove. What, sir, will you imprison me in my 
own house } I'm sick \ Vm ill ; I'm suffocated i I 
want air ; I must and will walk into the garden. 

^fV Ben. Then, madam, you must find some abetter 
weapon than your fan to parry my sword with : thia 
pass I defend : what, dost think, after having en- 
eounter'd a man, I shall turn my back upon a wo« 
man 1 No, madam, I have ventured my life to defend 
your honour ; 'twould be hard if I wanted spirit IQ 
protcfl my own* 
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Lady Dooe. You, monster, would you draw your 
sword upon a woman ? 

Sir Sen. Unless it has been your pleasure to make 
me a monster, madam, I am none. 

Lady Dove, Would you murder me, you inhuman 
brute? Would you murder your poor, fond, de- 
fenceless wife ? 

Sir Ben. Nor tears, nor threats, neither scolding, 
nor soothing, shall shake me from my purpose : your 
yoke, Lady Dove, has laid too heavy upon my shouU 
ders ; I can support it no longer : to-morrow, ma- 
dam, you leave this house. 

Lady Dove. Will yOu break my heart, you tyrant ? 
Will you turn me out of doors to starve, you bar- 
barous man ? 

Sir Ben. Oh 1 never fear ; you will fare to the full 
as well as you did in your first husband's time ; in 
your poor, dear, dead Mr. Searcher's time. You 
told me once you priz'd the paltry greyhound that 
hung at his button-hole, more than all the jewels my 
folly had lavish'd upon you. I take you at your 
word; you shall have your bawble, and I will take 
back all mine ; they'll be of no use to you hereafter. 

Lady Dove. O! Sir Benjamin, Sir Benjamin, for 
mercy's sake, turn me not out of your doors I I will 
be obedient, gentle, and complying for the future; 
don't shame me ; on my knees I beseech you don't. 

Enter Bel field Senior. 
Sir Ben. Mr. Belfield, I am heartily glad to sec 
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you ; don't go back, sir; you catch us indeed a little 
unawares ; but these situations are not uncommon in 
well' ordered families ; rewards and punishments are 
the life of govern ment, and the authority of a hus- 
band must be upl^ield. 

BeL sen. I confess, Sir Benjamin, I was greatly- 
surprised at finding Lady Dove in that attitude : but 
I never pry into family secrets ; I Iiad niuch rather 
suppose your lady was on her knees to intercede with 
you in my behalf, than be told she was reduc'd to 
that humble posture for any reason that afife^ls her- 
self. 

Sir Ben. Sir, you are free to suppose what you 
please for Lady Dove ; I'm willing to spare you that 
trouble on my account ; and therefore I tell yott 
plainly, if you will sign and seal your articles this 
night, to*morrow morning Sophia shall be yours « 
I'm resolv'd that the self-same day, which conse« 
crates the redemption of my liberty, shall confirm the 
surrender of yours. 

iMdy Dove, O I Mr. Belfield, I beseech you inter- 
cede with this dear, cruel man, in my behatf ; would 
you believe that he harbours a design of expelling me 
his house, on the very day too when he purposes ce* 
lebrating the nuptials of his daughter ^ 

BeL sen. Come, Sir Benjamin, I must speak to you 
now as a friend in the nearest conne6lion ; I beg you 
will not damp our happiness with so melancholy an 
^ent : X will venture to pledge myself fpr her Udy* 
ship, / 
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Sir Ben* Welly for your sake, perhaps, I may pro- 
long her departure for one day ; but I'm determin'd, 
if she does stay to-morrow, she shall set the first dish 
upon the table ; if 'tis only to shew the company what 
% refradory wife in the hands of a man of spirit may 
be brought to submit to. Our wives, Mr. Belfield, 
may tease us, and vex us, and still escape with im- 
punity ; but if once they thoroughly provoke us, the 
charm breaks, and they are lost for ever. [^Exeunt, 



JCTF. SCENE I. 

The Sea Coast, as before. Enter Goodwin fl«i/FANNT. 

Goodtoin, 
What you telt me, Fanny, gives me great concern, 
that Mr. Francis should think to seduce the innocence 
of my child for a paltry bribe : what can have pass'd 
to encourage him to put such an affront upon you ? 

Fanny. Till this proposal, which I tell you of, I 
always took Mr. Francis for one of the best bchav*d, 
modcstest young men I had ever met with. 

Good. To say the truth, Fanny, so did I j but the 
world is full of hypocrisy, and our acquaintance with 
him has been very short. 

Enter Francis. 
Hark'e, young man, a word with you I What it it I 
•r my children have done to oifend you ? 
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Fran, Offend me I what is it you mean ? 

Good. When your vessel was stranded upon our 
coast, did we take advantage of your distress ? On 
the contrary, wasn't this poor hut thrown open to 
your use, as a receptacle for your treasures, and a 
repose for your fatigues ? Have either those treasures, 
or that repose, been invaded ? Whom amongst you 
have we robb'd or defrauded f 

Fran* None, none ; your honesty has been as con- 
spicuous as your hospitah'ty. 

Good. Why then, having received no injury, do yoi^ 
seek to do one? an injury of the basest nature— 
You see there a poor girl, whose only portion in this 
world is her innocence, and of that you have sought 
to 

Fran. Hold ; nor impute designs to me which I 
abhor : you say your daughter has no portion but her 
innocence; assured of that, I ask none else; and, 
if she can forgive the stratagem I have made use of, 
I am ready to atone for it by a life devoted to her 
service. 

Good, Well, sir, I am happy to find you are the 
man I took you for, and cannot discommend your 
caution ; so that if you like my daughter, and Fanny 
is consenting-^-«But, soft! who have we got here ? 

Fran. I wish Mr. Paterson was further for inter- 
rupting us just now. 
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SCENE IL 



Enter Paterson. 

Pat* Pray, good people, isn't there a lady with 
you of the name of Violetta ? 

Good. There is. 

Pat. Can you direft me to her \ I have busines* 
with her of the utmost consequence.. 

Good. Fanny, you and Mr. Francis step in and let 
the lady know. [Exit Fanny and Francis. 

SCENE III. 

Goodwin and Paterson. 

Good. If it's no offence, Mr. Paterson, allow me to 
ask you whether there is any hope of our young gen- 
tleman here, who is just returned, succeeding in his 
addresses to Miss Dove ? 

Pat, Certainly none, master Goodwin. 

Good. I'm heartily sorry for it. 

Pat. I find you are a stranger to the reasons which 
make against it : but how are you interested in his 
success \ 

Good. I am a witness of his virtues, and conse* 
quently not indifferent to his success. [Exit. 
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SCENE IF. 



Enter Violbtta. 

Pat. Madanii I presume your name is Violetta. 

fi#. ItiSySir. 

Pat. I wait upon you, madaniy at Miss Dove's de* 
sire^ and as a particular friead of Mr. Andrew fieU 
ficld's. 

yio. Sir!' 

Pat. Madam !— — — 

p^io. Pray proceed. 

Pat. To intreat the favour of your company at 
Cropley*castle upon business, wherein that lady and 
gentleman are intimately concerned : I presume, ma* 
dam, you guess what I mean. 

Fio. Indeed, sir, I cannot easily guess how I can 
possibly be a party in any business between Miss 
Dove and Mr. Belfield. I thought all intercourse 
between these persons was now entirely at an end. 

Pat. Oh 1 no, madam, by no means ; the atfair is 
far from being at an end. 

Fio. How, sir 1 not at an end } 

Pat. No, madam ; on the contrary, from Sir Ben* 
jamin*s great anxiety for the match, and, above all, 
from the very seasonable intelligence you was so good 
to communicate to Miss Sophia, I am not wiiliout 
hopes that Mr. Andrew Belfield will be ha^py 
enough to conquer all her scruples, and engage her to 
consent to marry him. 

H 
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Flo. Indeed I but pray, sir, those scruples of 
Miss Dove's, which you flatter yourself Mr. Belfield 
will so happily conquer, how is it that ladies in this 
country reconcile themselves to such matters ? I 
should have thought such an obstacle utterly insur- 
mountable. 

Pat. Why, to be sure, madam, Miss Dove has had 
some doubts and djfiicuhies to contend with : but 
duty, you know and, as I said before, you, ma- 
dam, you have been a great friend to Mr. Belfield ; 
you have forwarded matters surprisingly. 
Vio. It is very surprising, truly, if I have. 
Pat. You seem greatly staggered at what I tell 
you : 1 see you are no stranger to the principles upon 
which young ladies frequently a6l in this country : I 
believe, madam, in England, as many, or more, 
matches are made from pique, than for love ; and, to 
say the truth, I take this of Miss Dove's to be one of 
that sort. There is a certain person you know, who 
will feel upon this occasion. 

Via, Yes ; I well know there is a certain person, 
who will feel upon this occasion ; but, are the suffer- , 
ingsof that unhaj)py one to be converted into raillery 
and amusement ? 

Pat. Oh ! madam I the ladies will tell you, that 

therein consists the very luxury of revenge.- Bur, 

I beseech you, have the goodness to make haste ; my 
friend Mr. Belfield may stand in need of your support* 
Vio. Thus insulted, I can contain myself no lon- 
ger. Upon what infernal shore am I castl into what 
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society of demons am I fall'n ! that a woman, whom 
by an a6t of honour I would have redecm'd from mi» 
scry and ruin, should have the insolence, the inhu- 
manity, to invite me to be a spectatress of her mar* 
riage with my own husband I 

Pat, With your husband t What do I hear t Is 
Mr. Andrew Belfield your husband \ 

KtQ. Ay ; do you doubt it \ Would I could say he 
was not 1 

Pat, Just Heaven! you then are the Violetta, you 
are the Portuguese lady 1 have heard so much of, and 
married to Mr. Belfield : base and perfidious !— 
Why, madam, both Miss Dove and myself conceived 
that 'twas the young adventurer witli whom you suf- 
fered shipwreck, that— — 

Vio, What I Lewson, the brave, generous, lif nour- 
able Lewson ? 

Pat. .Lewson I Lewson I as sure as can be you 
mean young Belfield ; for now the recollection strikes 
me, that Tve heard he took that name before he 
quitted England. That Lewson, madam, whom we 
believed you married to, is Robert Belfield, and 
younger brotlier to your husband. 

Vio. Mercy defend me ! into what distress had this 
mutual mistake nearly involved us \ 

Pat, Come then, madam, let us lose no time, but 
fly with all dispatch to Cropley-castle ; I have a post- 
chaise waiting, which will convey us thither in a few 
minutes : but, before we go, I'll step in and direCl 
Hy 
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these good people to find young Belfield, and send 
him after us — Old Ironsides and all must be there. 

\ExU Pat. 

SCENE V. 

Vio. Let me reflefb upon my fate— Wedded, be- 
trayed, abandoned I at once a widow and a wife. All 
that my soul held dear, in the same hourobtained and 
lost. O false, false Belfield I Strong indeed must be 
that passion, and deeply seated in my heart, which 
even thy treachery could not eradicate I Twice ship- 
wrecked I twice rescued from the jaws of death ; just 
Heaven I I do not, dare not murmur, nor can I 
doubt but that the hand invisibly is stretched forth 
to save me, and through this labyrinth of sorrow to 
conduct me to repose. 

EnUr Paterson. 
Pau Now, madam, if you will trust yourself to my 
convoy, ril bring you into harbour, where you shall 
never suffer shipwreck more. \Exaaa. 

SCENE VI. 



Sir Benjamin 'DovE^s House. Enter Sir Benjamiit 
Dove and Lady Dove. 
Sir Ben, Upon these terms and stipulations, Lady 
Dove, I consent to your rei^aining at Croplcy -castle* 
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Enjoy your own prerogative, and leave me in posses- 
sion of mine ; above all things, my dear, I must insist 
that Mr. Patcrson be henceforward considered as my 
friend and companion, and not your ladyship's. 

Lady Dove, Nay, but indeed and indeed, my dear 
Sir Benjamin, that is being too hard with me, to de» 
bar me the common gratifications of every woman of 
distinction : Mr. Paterson, you know, is my very par- 
ticular friend. 

Sir Ben. *Tis for his being so very particular, my 
dear, that I objeft to him. 

Lady Dove, Friendship, Sir Benjamin, is the vir- 
tuous recreation of delicate and susceptible minds i 
would you envy me th«it innocent pleasure ? Why 
you know, my dearest, that your passion for me, 
which was once so violent, is now softened and sub- 
sided into mere frendship. 

Sir Ben. True, my dear ; and, therefore, I am 
afraid lest my love having, by easy degrees, slackened 
into friendship, his friendship should, by as natural a 
transition, quicken into love ; say no more, therefore, 
tipon this point, but leave me to Mr. Paterson, and 
Mr. Paterson to me — go — send Sophia to me — oh 
here she comes : your ladyship need not be present 
at our conference ; I think my own daughter surely 
belongs to my province, and not your's. Good 
morning to you. [^Exit Lady Dove. 



Hiij 
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SCENE yji. 



Enter Sophia. 

Sir Ben. Well, daughteri are you prepared to com- 
ply with my desires, and give your hand to Andrew 
Belfield this morning I 

Soph. Sirl 

Sir Ben. My heart is fixt upon this event ; I have 
watchM late and early to bring it to bear ; and you*U 
find, my child, when you come to peruse your mar- 
riage settlement, how toiderly I have consulted your 
happiness in this match* 

Soph. Alas 1 I should never think of searching for 
happiness amongst deeds and conveyances ; 'ds the 
man, and not the money, that it likely to determine 
my lot. 

Sir Ben. Well, and is not Mr. Belfield a man ? a 
fine man, as I take it, he is, and a fine estate I'm 
sure he has got ; then it lies so handy and contiguous 
to my own ; only a hedge betwixt us ; think of that, 
Sophy, only a hedge that parts his manor from mine ; 
then consider, likewise, how this alliance will accom'- 
modate matters in the borough of Knavestown, where 
I and my family have stood three contested ele^ons 
with his, and lost two of them ; that sport will now 
be at an end, and our interests will be consolidated 
by this match, as well as our estates. 

Sopk. Still you mistake my meaning ; I talk of the 
qualities of a man^ you of his possessions j I require 
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in a husband, good morals, good nature, and good 
sense; what has ail this to do with contiguous es« 
fates, conne6led interests, and contested elections. 

Sir Btn, I don't rightly understand what you would 
have, child ; but this 1 well know, that if money 
alone will not make a woman happy, *twiU always 
purchase that that will.-^ — I hope, Sophy, you've 
done thinking of that rambling, idle young tellow, Bob 
Belfield. 

ScpA, Perish all thought of him for ever I Nothing 
can be more contrary, more impossible in nature, 
than my union with young Belfie Id : — age, ugliness, 
iil.nature, bring any thing to my arms, rather than 
him. 

Sir Ben. But why so angry with him, child i This 
riolent detestation and abhorrence is as favourable a 
symptom as any reasonable lover could wish tur. 

SCENE VUI, 



Enter Patbhson. 

Pet. Joy to you. Sir Benjamin I all joy attend you 
both I the bridegroom by this time is arrivM ; we saw 
his equipage enter the avenue as ours drove into the 
court. 

Sir Ben, Mr. Paterson, sir, I know not if yet your 
friend is to be a bridegreom ; I find my daughter 
here so cold and uncomplying, for my own part, I 
don't know how 1 shall look Mr. Belfield in the face. 

Pat. Fear nothing, Sir Benjamin: make haste and 

•1 
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receive your son-in-law ; I have news to communi- 
cate to Miss Dove, which, I am confident, will dispose 
her to comply with your wishes. 

Sir Ben, Well, sir, I shall leave her to your tutor- 
age. This obliging gentleman undertakes not only 
for my wife, but my daughter too. [£*tV. 

Soph. I am surprised, Mr. Paterson— — 

Pat» Hold, madam, for one moment : I have made 
a discovery of the last importance to your welfare : 
you are in an error with regard to young Belfield— 
Violetta, the lady you believed him to married to, is 
here in the house j I have brought her hither at your 
request, and from her I learn that the elder brother is 
her husband ; he who this very morning, but for my 
discovery, had been yours also. 

Soph, What's this you tell me, sir h Where is 

this lady, where is Violetta ; where is young Belfield? 

Pat. Violetta, madam, I have put under safe con- 
voy, and by this time your waiting t^oman has lodg'd 
her privately in the closet of your bedchamber : there 
you will find her, and learn the whole process of this 

providential escape. 1*11 only speak a word to Sir 

Benjamin, and come to you without any further de- 
lay. \_Escit Sophia. 

SCENE IX. 

Enter Sir Benjamin Dove, and Belfield Senior, 

Sir Ben, V/ell, Mr. Paterson, what says my daugh* 
ter ? 
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Pat. Every thing that becomes an obedient daugh- 
ter to say ; so that if this gentleman is not made coro« 
pletely happy within this hour, the fault will lie at 
^his door, and not with Miss Sophia* 

Sir Ben, This is good news, Paterson j but I am im- 
patient to have the ceremony concluded ; the bells arc 
ringing, the parson is waiting, and the equipages arc 
at the door; step up to Sophia, and tell her to hasten ; 
and heark'e, my friend, as you go by Lady Dove*8 
door, give her a call, do you mind me, only a call at 
the door: don't you go in ; she's busy at work upon 
a large parcel of ribbands, which 1 have given her to 
make into wedding favours, she'll be very angry if you 
go into her chamber. Go, go, get you gone. 

[Exit Paterson. 

BtL sen. How comes it to pass. Sir Benjamin, that 
Mr. Paterson becomes so necessary an agent in the fe* 
male affairs of your family \ I confess to >ou, my prid« 
is wounded, when I find I am to thank him for your 
daughter's consent to marry me. The man that caa 
prevail upon a woman to a6t against her liking, what 
may he not persuade her to do with it } 

Sir Ben, Your remaik is just; Paterson has cer- 
tainly some secret faculty of persuasion ; and all tha( 
can be said, is, that 'tis better to see your danger be- 
fore marriage, than to be feeling it out, as 1 have done 
afterwards. 
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SCENE X. 



Enter Captain Ironsides and Bblfield Junior, 

Sir Ben. What, old aeqiiaintance, arc you come to 

rejoice with me on this occasion ? Bob Belfield too, 

as I live ; you are both heartily welcome— I could 
have spar'd their visit notwithstanding. {^Aside, 

BeL sen. My brother here ? vexation ! 

Bel.jun, Sir Benjamin, I come now to claim your 
promise of one hour's conversation with your daugh- 
ter. 

Sir Ben, The devil you do I 

Bel, sen. Ridiculous I 

Bei.jun, To you, sir, obligations of this sort may 
be matter of ridicule; but while I religiously observe 
all promises I make to others, I shall expedt others to 
be as observant of those they make to me. 

Bel. sen. Sir, I have a most profound veneration for 
your principles, and am happy to find your under- 
standing ^o much cultivated by travel j but, in spite 
of your address, you will find it rather difficult to in- 
duce me to wave my right in Miss Dove in favour of 
a profess'd adventurer. 

Bel.jun. Shameless, unfeeling man! an adventurer 
do you call me? You, whose unbrotherly persecution 
drove me to this hazardous, this humiliating occupa* 
tion } • 

Iron. Sirrah ! Bob I no reflections upon privateer- 
ing ; it has lin'd your pockets well, you young rogue; 
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and you may tell your fine brother there, that welmve 
landed treasure enough upon his estate to buy the fee- 
simple of it : ay, and for what 1 know, of Sir Wise- 
acre's here, into the bargain. 

Sir Ben, What's that you say, Captain Ironsides \ 
Let's have a word in a corner with you, 

BiL sen* Look'e, sir, jf you conceive yourself 

wrong'd by me, jthere is but one way You know 

your remedy, 

Bel.jun, I know your meaning, brother^ and, to 
demonstrate how much greater my courage is than 
yours, I must con&ss to you, I dare not accept your 
proposal. 

Sir Ben, No, no, I've given him enough of that, I 
believe. 

Iron, Bob Belfield, if I did not know thee for a lad 
of mettle, I shouldn't tell what to make of all this: — 
for my own part, 1 understand none of your scruples 
and refinements, not I ; a man is a man ; and if I take 
care to give an affront to no man, I think I have a 
right to lake an affront from no man. 

Sir Ben. Come, gentlemen, suspend your dispute j 
here comes my daughter, let her decide betwixt 
you. 

BeLjun, Let me receive my sentence from her lips, 
and i will submit to itv 

£w/tfr Sophia, Paterson, and Lady Dove, 

Sir Ben, Here's a young gentleman, daughter, that 
wUl take no denial ; he comes to forbid the banns 
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just when you are both going into the church to be 
nurried. 

Soph. Upon my word, this is something extraor- 
dinary. What are the gentleman's reasons for this 
behaTiour} 

Sir Ben, He claims a sort of promise from roe that 
he should be indulg*d in an hour's conversation with 
you before you give your hand to his brother. 

Scpk. An hour's conversation I What little that 
gentleman can have to say to mci I believe, may be 
said in a very few minutes. 

Bel. sen* I think, brother, this conversation don't 
promise a great deal. 

Sopk. In the first place, then, T own to this gentle- 
man and the company present, that there was a time 
when I entertain*d the highest opinion of his merit. 
Nay, I will not scruple to confess that I had conceiv'd 
a regard for him of the tenderest sort. 

Jrtm, And pray, young lady, how came my nephew 
to forfeit your good opinion i 

Sopk. By a conduct, sir, that must for ever forfint 
not my esteem only, but yours and all mankind's: 
I am sorry to be his accuser, but I will appeal to you, 
Mr. Belfield, who are his brother, whether it is re- 
concileable either to honour or humanity to prose- 
cute an affair of marriage with one woman, when you 
are previously and indispensably engag'd to another? 
Bei. sen. Humph t 

Sopk. Yet this, sir, is the treatment I have re- 
.celved : judge, therefore, if I can desire or consent to 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



J^aV. THE HkOTHtlS. 93 

have any long conversation with a gentleman who it 
under such engagements; nay, whom I can prove 
actually married to another woman in this very house^ 
and ready to vouch the truth of what I assert. Judg6 
for me, Mr. Belfield, could you believe any roan ca* 
pable of »ich comijlicated, such inconceivable viU 
lany ? 

BeL sek, Heav'ns I this touches me too closely. 

Sir Ben. Sir, I would fain know what excuse you 
can have for this behaviour \ I can tell you, ^if, I 
don't understand it. 

'LadyDovt, Oh I fie I fie ut>on you, Mr. Belfieldt 
I wonder you are not asham'd to show your face in 
this family. 

Sir Ben. Who desir'd yoU to put in your oat } 

Iron. Why, sirrah, would not one wife content you ? 
'Tis enough in all reason for one man ; is it not. Sir 
Benjamin ? 

Bei. jun^ Sir, when it is prov'd I am married^ ac-s 
cuse me. 

Iron. Look'e, Bob, I don't accuse you for marry- 
ing ; 'twas an indiscretion, and t can forgive it ; but 
to deny it is a meanness, and I abhor it. 

S^pk. Mr. Belfield, do you say nothing upon this 
occasion ? 

BeL sen. Paterson, I am Struck to the heart ; I cin* 
not support my guilt : I am married to Violetta j 
save me the confusion of relating it : this dishonour- 
able engagement for ever I renounce 5 nor will I rest 
I 
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till I have made atonement to an injur'd wife. Ma- 
dam, I beg leave to withdraw for a few minutes, 

Bti, jun* Hold, sir ; this contrivance is of your 
forging ; you have touch'd me too near ; and now, if 
you dare draw your sword, follow me. 

8opL Hold, gentlemen, you forget the lady is now 
in the house ; she is a witness that will effectually pat 
an end to your dispute ; I will coodu^ her hither. 

Bel.jm. I agree to it. 

Iron. Hark*e, nephew, I shrewdly suspe€t you 
have been laying a train to blow yourself up : if once 
Bob comes fairly along-side oi you, you'll find your 
quarters too hot to hold you : I never yet found roy 
boy out hi a lie, and sha'n't tamely see a lie imposed 
lipon him; tor while he is honest, aitd ihave breath, 
he shall nevtr want a friend to stand by him^ or a 
father to protect him. ' 

Bel. sen. Mr. Patcrson, explain my story } 1 will 
depart this instant in search of Violetta. 

Enter Sophia and Violetta. 

SopA. ^tay 1 i conjure you ; stay, turn, and look 
back irpon this lady before you go. [Presenting Vio. 

BeL sen. My wife! 1 

Sir Ben. Hey-day I here's a turn. ' 

Iron. 1 thought how 'twould be. 

Fio. Yes, sir, your faithful, your forsaken wife. 

Bei, sen. How shall I look upon you i What shift I 
lay? Where shay 1 hide my confusion? Oh! take 
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me to your arras, and in that soft shelter let me find 
forgiveness and prote^ion. 

P^to. Be this your only punishment I and this I 

BeLjun, Was it then a sister I preserved from 
death \ 

Bel. sen. Whafs this I hear ? Oh I brother, can you 
pardon too ? 

Bei.jun, Be indeed a brother^ and let this provi- 
dential event be the renovation of your friendship. 

Bel. sen. What shall I say to you, madam ? [7f> So- 
phia.] Paterson, you know my heart : bear witness 
to its remorse. By Heav'n, my secret resolution was 
instantly to have departed in search of this my in« 
jur'd wife; but l*m not worthy even of your resent- 
ment: here is one. that merits and returns your love. 

{^Turning to his Br others 

Iron. Come, god- daughter, we can never say the 
fleet's fairly come to an anchor, while the admiral's 
ship is out at sea. [Presenting Belfield Junior,] My 
iiephew here is as honest a lad as lives, and loves 
you at the soul of him : give him your hand, and I'll 
broach the last chest of dollars to make him a fortune 
deserving you. What say yoB, my old friend ? . 

Sir Ben. Here's my hand ! I've spoke the word ; 
she's his own. I^dy Dove, I won't hear a syllable 
to the contrary. 

Iron, Then the galleon is thy own, boy.— —What 
should an old fellow like me do with money ? Give 
nic a warm night-cap^ a tiff of punch, and an elbow- 
lij 
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chair in your chimney comer; and I'll lay up for the 
rest of my days. 

BeLjun. How shall I give utterance to fny gratitude 
or my love ? 

£nur Gooi>yfiVf Fanny, F&amci$, Philip, and 
Lucy. 
Sir Ben, So, sol more work for the parson* 
Ir(m. What t Francis, hast thou chosen a mate, and 
art bound upon a matrimonial cruise as well as thy 
master? 

Fran* Ay, sir ; so he is happy as well m myself, 
and has no obje^ton to my choice. 

Bel, j«i. What! Arc you all assembled to over- 
whelm me with confusion ? Like some poor culprit, 
surrounded by a crowd of witnesses, I stafid convicted 
and appaird. But all your wrongs shall be redressM; 
your's Goodwin ; Philip's; Lucy's: my whole life shall 
be employed in a6ls of justice and atonement. Virtue, 
and this virtuous woman, were my first ruling passions. 
Nqw they resume their social soft controul. 
And hve and happiness possess my soul, 

[Exeunt omnes. 
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Spoken by Mtt. Yatis, 

rrHO but hds seen the celebrated strife^ 
Where Reynolds calls the canvass into life ; 
Andt 'twixt the tragic and th$ comic musCf 
Courted qfhoth^ and dubious where to choose, 

TV immortal A&or stands f Here we espy^ 

An atoful figure, pointing to the shy ; 

A grave, subHihe, commanding form she bears, 

And in her zone, an unsheathed dagger wears. 

On i*other side, with sweet attraSive mie%f 

^ie playful muse of comedy is seen } 

She, with a thousand soft, bewitching smiles, 

Mistress of love, his yielding heart beguiles; 

(For Where's the heart so hardpi*d, to withstand 

The fond compulsion of so fair a hand ^ J 

Oh I would she here bestow those, winning arts I 

This night we'd fix her empire in your hearts ; 

No tragic passions should deface the age. 

But all should catch good' humour from the stage ; 

The storming husband, and imperious wife. 

Should learn the do6trine of a quiet life : 

The plodding drudge, should here at times resort, 

And leave his stupid dub, and stummy port \ 
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^e pensive politician^ who foresees 

Clouds f storms^ andtempeatSf in the calms of peaces 

TAe scribbling tribe, wAo vent their angry spleens 

Jn songs, prints, pamphlets, papers, magazines ^ 

Lucius, and Anti^Lucius, pro's and cofCs, 

The list qfplacefs, and of placet-nons ; 

The mobbing xmlgar, and the ruling great, 

And all who storm, and all toho steer the state;' 

Here should forget the labours of the day. 

And laugh their cares, and their complaints, aumy* 

The wretch of Jonathan's, who, crush* d with shamc^ 

Crawls lamely out from Jndid's desperate game^ 

Safely might speculate within these ttuUlsi 

For here, while you approve, stock never falls: 

Pleas' d then indulge the efforts of to-night ^ 

Nor grudge to gi^t y you've receiv'd delight* 
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TO THE BIGHT HON. 

EARL COfFPER. 



MY LORD, 
JjIY obligations to your lordship are so great and 
singular, so much exceeding all acknowledgment, and 
yet so highly demanding all that I can ever make, 
that nothing has been a greater uneasiness to me than 
to think I have not publicly owned them sooner. The 
honour of having been admitted to your lordship** 
acquaintance and conversation, and the pleasure I 
have sometimes had of sharing in your private hourt 
and retirement from the town, were a happiness suf- 
ficient of itself to require from me the utmost returns 
of gratitude. But your lordship was soon pleased to 
add to this, your generous care of providing for one 
fvho had given you no solicitation / and before i 
could ask, or even expect it, to honour me with an 
employment; which, though valued on other accounts 
became most so to me, by the single circumhance of 
it's placing me near your lordship » But 1 an not 
to bound my acknowledgments here: when your lord- 
snip withdrew from public business, your care of me 
did not cease, 'till you had recommended me to your 
successor, the present Lord Chancellor, So that my 
having since had tlie felicity to be continued in the 
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game employment, under a patron to whom I have so 
many obligations, and who has particularly shown a 
pleasure in encouraging the lovers of learning and 
arts, it an additional obligation, for which I am orin 
ginally indebted toyour lordship, 

And yet I have said nothing as / ought of your 
lordship* s favours, unless I could descAle a thousand 
dgteeable circumstances which attend and heighten 
ffteift. To gtpe, is an act of power common t6 the 
great; but to tbuBh any gift by tht manner of bt- 
itowlng ii^ is an art M&wn only to the most elegdnt 
ihlnds, and a pleasure tasted by none but persons of 
the rnost refined humanity, 

j9sfor the tragedy t now humbly dedlcdte toyoUi^ 
tbfdship, part of it wtts written in the neighbourhood 
of your lordship's pleAsant seat in the country/ where 
it had the good fortune to grow up under your early 
approbation and encouragement ; and 1 persuade my^ 
self it will now be received by your lordship with that 
indulgence, the exercise of which is natural toyon, and 
not the least of those distinguishing virtues by which 
you have gained an unsought popularity, and without 
either study or design have made yourself one cf the 
most beloved persons of the age in which you live. 
Here, my lord, I have a large subject before me, if I 
fVere capable of pursuing it, and if i were not acquaint- 
ed with your lordship* s particular delicat^, by which 
you are not more careful to deserve the greatest 
praises, than you are nice in receiving even the least. 
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1 shall therefore only presume to add, that I am, with 
the greatest zeal. 

My lord. 
Your lordship's most obliged. 

Most dutiful and 

Devoted humble servant, 
Feb. 6, 1719-20. 

JOHN HUGHES. 



Digitized by Google 



INTRODUCTION. 



i H s time of the following adion wv about two years after Ma- 
homet*! death, under the next succeeding caliph» Abubeker* 
The Saracen caliphs were supreme both in spiritual and tempo- 
ral a/Fairs; and Abubeker, following the steps of Mahomct> 
had made • considerable progress in propagating his new supv^ 
st^oos, by t^ (word* He had sent a numerous army into Sy- 
ria, under the command of Caled, a bold and bloody AraViap, 
who had conquered several towns. The spirit of enthusiasm, 
newly poured forth among them, a^ed in it*s utmost vigour; and 
the persuasion, that they who turned their backs in fight were 
accursed of God ; and that they who fell in battle passed imme- 
diately into Paradise, made them an overmatch for all the forces, 
which the Grecian emperor, Heraclius, could send against 
them* It was a very important time, and the eyes of the whole 
world were fixed with terror on these successful sav^ages, who 
committed all their barbarities under the name of religion ; and 
soon after, by extending their conquests pver the Grecian em- 
pire, and through Persia and Egypt, laid the foundation of that 
mighty empire of the Saracens, which lasted for several centu* 
ries ; to which the Turks of latter years succeeded. 

The Saracens were now set down before Damascus, the capi- 
tal city of Syria, when the z&lon of this tragedy begins. This 
was about the year of our Lord 634. AU who have written of 
those times represent the state of Christianity in great confusion, 
very much corrupted, and divided with controvei^ies and dis- 
putes, which, together with an universal depravity of manners, 
and the decay of good policy and ancient discipline in the em- 
pire, gave a mighty advantage to Mahomet and his followers^ , 
and prepared the way for their amazing success. 
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This i$ a very noble prodtt^lion frdJA thfe p^n of 
Hughes. The characters are finely sustained dnd 
well contrasted-^Barbarian fierceness and christian 
firmness are in fine apposition throughout. The bu* 
siness is now highly inreresting, and waa originaflly 
more so, before the ignorance of the Managers of the 
Play-house altei-ed the original defign — ^Th^y had> it 
seems, certain fairy notions of chivalry and heroism 
in their heads, and could not tolerate a hero after 
he had changed his religion. 

The excellent Author altered his pUy, fat the be- 
nefit of his relations; for he himaelf died on the night 
of it's first representajion, Feb. ly^ 1719-B©. 

We now see this piece usually once in a season, 
chiefly in benefit tinie; it merits, howfev^r, tb be cdn- 
stantly seen and readj for, as a coittposition, modern 
times have shown notliihg near it; 
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Oft* has the muse here irfd her magic arts. 
To raise your fancies f and engage your heartu 
When o^er this little spot she shakes her wand. 
Towns f cities, nations f rise at her command; 
And armies march ohedient to her call^ 
New states are form* d^ and ancient empires foUL 
To vary your instru&um and delight^ 
Past ages roll renewed before your sight* 
His awful fofrm the Greeh and Roman wears, 
Waj^djrom his slumber of two thousand years ; 
And marCs whole race, restored to joy and pain, 
AEl all their little greatness o'er again. 

No common woes to night we set to view ; 
Important in the time, the story new. 
Our opening scenes shall to your sight disclose 
How spiritual dragooning first arose ; 
Claims drawn from Heaven by a barbarian lord. 
And faith first propagated by the sword* 
In rocky Araby this post began. 
And szoiftly o*er the neighbouring country ran i 
Byfa£lion weakened, and disunion broke. 
Degenerate provinces admit the yoke ; 
Nor stopped their progress, till resistless grown, 
TIC enthusiasts made all Asians world their ownm 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PROLOGUE. 



Britons, be tuarn'd^ let e'en ^ii^ pleasures here 
' Convey some moral to tlC attentive ear* 
Beware y lest blessings long possest displease ; 
Nor grow supine with liberty and ease. 
Tour country* s glory be your constant aintf 
Her safety all is your* s — thinh y cur's her fame* 
Unite at kome'^/brego intestine jart} 
7ken scorn the rnmoms o/rdigioms wars i 
Speah loud in thtnder from your guarded slprei^ 
And^ hU the Continent the sea isyoufU. 
Speak on'^md say^ by fMr, yelC U peace iridintiti^^ 
*m brightest years^ reser&dfor Ceorge^s feign , 
Advance^ and shine in their appointed round: 
Arts then shall fourish^ plenteous joys abound^ 
And\ cheer'* d by him^ each loyal muse shall singp 
The happiest island^ and the greatest King. 
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CHRISTIANS. 

Enmeneiy Oovenior of Damascus • - Mr. Hitll* 

Kerbis, hia Frkndy one of the Chiefs off j^^^ Fe aron 
the City ••--------f * • 

Phocyas, a noble and valiant Syrian, pri- ? «*^ p^,, 
vatcly in lore with Eudocia. - . .fMr.Fon* 

Artamon, an Officer of the Guards - « Mr« Datixs* 

Segius,^an Express^ from the Emperor; |^^^ Cuiitt. 

Women* 
£udocia> Daughter to Eumenes • • • Mrs. Pops* 
Officers^ Soldiers, Citizens, and AttendantSm 

SARACENS. 

Caled, General of the Saracen Army - Mr. Hembeksom* 

Abudahy next in command under Caled - Mr* Farkem. 

Daran, a wild Arabian, professing Maho- ? jj^^ T««w«e«« 
metiism for the salcc of the spoil - ^ Mr. Thompson. 

Serjabil, i Saracen Captains - .SMr.HELMx. 
Raphan, &c. y«*»-'=" v^a^i^-ma ^lAu Ledger. 

Officers, Soldiers, and Attendants, 

ScEKE, the City of Damascus, in Syria, and the Saracen 

Camp before it. And, in the last A€t, a Valley adjacent. 
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THE SIEGE OF DAMASCUS. 



ACT L SCENE /. 



me City. Enter Eumenes followed by a Crowd of 
People, 
Eumenest 
I'll hear no more. Begone ! 
Or stop your clamorous mouths, that still are opea 
To bawl sedition, and coiTSume our corn. 
If you will follow me, send home your women, 
And follow to the walls* there earn your safety. 
As brave men should. — Pity your wives andcltldreni 
Yes, I do pity them. Heaven knows I do, 
E'en more than you; nor wilU yield them up, 
Tho' at your own request, a preyjto ruffians— 
Herbis, what news \ 

Enter Herbis. 

Herb» News 1— we're betray'd, deserted; 
The works are but half mann'd ; the Saracens 
Perceive it, and pour on such crouds, they blunt 
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Our weapons, and have drainM our stores of death. 
What will you next ^ 

Eum. I 're sent a fresh recruit ; 
The valiant Phocyas leads them on-*whose deeds. 
In early youth assert his noble race ; 
A more than commoa ardour seems to warm 
His breast, as if he lov'd and courted danger. 

#fer^. I fear 't wiH be too httew 

Mum* [jiside,"] I fear it too: 
And tho' I bravM it to the tremblkig croud, 
I 've caught th* infection, and- f dread th' event. 
Would I had treated— but 't is now too late — 
Come, Herbis. [ExetaU, 

[A noise is heard mithout^ of officers giving orders* 

ts$, Offi, Help there I more help! all to the eastern 
gate! 

od^ Offi. Look where^they cRng aloft, like clostei'd 
bees I 
Here, archers, p4y yowr bows. 

ut, Offi. Down with the ladders. 
What, *vill you let them mount J 

2d. OJi. Aloft there I give the signal, you that wait 
In St. Mark*s tower. 

15/. Cfffi, Is (he town asleep ^ 
Ring out th' alarum bell I 

[Beii ringSf and the citizens run to and fro in confusion. 

\^A great shout. 
Enter Her BIS. 

Herb. So— the tide turns f Phocyas has driven it 
back. 
The gate once more is ours, 
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Enter Eumenes, Phocyas, Artamon, &c* 

EiiTTu Brave PhocyaSy thanks 1 mine and the 
people's thanks. 

[^People shout and cry^ A Phocyas I ^c# 
Yet» that we may not lose this breathing space. 
Hang out the flag of tcuce. You, Artamon, 
Haste with a trumpet to th' Arabian chiefs, 
And let them know, that, hostages exchang'd, 
I *d meet them now upon the eastern plain. \^Exit Art* 

Pho, Wliat means, Eumenes \ 

EurH, Phocyas, I wpuld try 
By friendly treaty, if on terms of peace 
They '11 yet withdraw their powers. 

Pho* On terms of peace I 
What peace can you expert from bands of robbers \ 
What terms from slaves, but slavery ?— You know 
These wretches fight not at the call of honour; 
For injur'd rights, or birth, or jealous greatness. 
That sets the princes of the world in arms. 
Base-born, and starved amidst their stony deserts. 
Long have they view'd from far, whh wishing eyes, 
Our fruitful vales, our fig-trees, olives, vines. 
Our cedars, palms, and'all the verdant wealth 
That crowns fair Labanon's aspiring brows. 
Here have the locusts pitched, nor will they leave 
These tasted sweets, these blooming fields of plenty^ 
For barren sands, and native poverty, 
•Till driven away by force. 

£um. Wh^t can we do ? 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S4 THE SIIGB OF DA,liASCU9% ' JM L 

Our people in despair, our soldiers harrass'd 
Willi daily toil, and constant nightly watch : 
Our hopes of succour from the emperor 
Uncertain; Eutyches not yet returned, 
Oliat went to aslk them ; one brave army beaten ; 
Th* Arabians numerous, cruel, iush'd with conquest 

Heri. Besides, you know what frcinsy ftres tbdr 
minds 
Of their new faith, aikl drives ihem on t« danger. 
. Eum. True;— they pretend the gates of PamdHse, 
Stands ever open to receive the somls 
Of all that die in fighting for their cause. 

Pio. Then would I send their souls to Paradioey 
And give their bodies to our Syrian eagles. 
Our ebb of fortune is not yet so low 
Tb leave us desperate. Aids may soon arriv« ; 
Mean time, in spite of their late bold attack. 
The city still is our*s ? their force repelPd, 
And therefore weaker ; proud of this success. 
Our soldiers too have gain'd redoubled courage, 
And long to meet them on the open plain. 
W^t hinders, then, but we repay this outrage, 
And sally on their camp ? 

Eum. No^let us first 
Believe th* occasion fair^ by this advantage. 
To purchase their retreat on easy terms: 
yhat foiling, we the better stand acquitted 
To our own citiaens. However, brave Phocyas, 
Cherish this ardour in the soldiery. 
And in our absence form what force thou canst, • 
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Then if these hungry blood-hottiads of tbe war 
Should stilt be deaf to peace, at our return 
Our widened gates shall pour a sudden flood 
Of vengeance on them, and Chastise their scorn. 

[ExeunU 

SCENE U. 



ji Plain before the City, yl ProspeH of Tents at a Dis" 
tance. Enter Caled, Abudah, and Daran. 

Dar, To treat, my cHefs I— -What ! arc we mer- 
chants then, 
That only come to traffic with tliose Syrian^ 
And poorly cheapen conquest on conditiens? 
No ; we were sent to fight the caliph's battUs, 
'Till every iron neck bend to obedience. 
Another storm makes this proud city our's; 
What need we treat ? 1 am for war and pkindcr. 

Cal. Why, so am I— —and but to save the Ihres 
Of mussiilmans, not christians, I would not treat > 
I vhate these christian dogs ; and 't is our ta^k. 
As thou observ'st, to fight ; our law esjoins it : 
Heaveri too, is promised only to theyaliant. 
Ofi' has,. our prophet said, the happy plains 
Above, lie stretched breath the blare of swords. 

A6u, Yet, Darian'sloih to trustthat heaven for pay; 
This earth, it seems, has gifts tlmt please him more. 

CaL. Check not his zeal, Abudah, 
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Abu. Ho ; I praise it. 
Yety I could wish that zeal had better motives. 
Has victory no fruits but blood and plunder ? 
That we were sent to fight, 't is true; but wherefore ^ 
For conquest, not destruction. That obtain'd. 
The more we spare, the caliph has more subjects. 
And heaven is better serv'd— -But see, they come. 

Enter Eumenes, Herbis, and Artamon. 

Col, Well, christians, we are met— and war awhile. 
At your request, has stillM his angry voice. 
To hear what you will purpose. 

Eum* We come to know. 
After so many troops you 've lost in vain. 
If you *11 draw off in peace, and save the rest. 

Htrb* Or rather to know first — for yet we know 
not— 
Why on your heads, you call our pointed arrows. 
In our own just defence ? What means this visit I 
And why see we so many thousand tents 
Rise in the air, and whiten all our fields ? 

CaL Is that a question now \ you had our summonS| 
When first we march'd against you, to surrender. 
Two moons have wasted since, and now the third 
Is in it's wane. 'T is true, drawn off a while^ 
At Aiznadin we met and fought the powers 
Sent by your emperor to raise our siege. 
Vainly you thought us gone ; we gain*d a conquest. 
You see we are returned i our hearts, our cause. 
Our swords the same. 
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Hetb. But why those swords were drawn^ 
And what 's the cause, inform us« 

Eum. Speak your wrongSy 
If wrongs you have received, andby what means 
They may be now repair'd.' 

jibu. Then, christians, heaft 
And heaven inspire you taembrace it's truth I 
Not wrongs t* avenge, but to establish right 
Our swords were drawn : F6r such is heaven's com- 
mand 
Immutable. By us great ^Iskhomet, 
And his successor, holy Abubeker, 
Invite you to the faith. 

^^ AtU [Aside.] So— then, it seems 
•* There *s no harm meant ; weVe only to be beaten 
" Into a new religion — If that 's all, 
<* I find I am already half a convert.*' 

lum* Now, in the name of Heaven, what faith is this. 
That stalks gigantic forth thus arm'd with terror s. 
As if it meant to ruin, not to save ? 
That leads embattled legions to the field, 
And marks it's progress out with blood s^nd slaughter!^ 

herb. Bold, frontless men 1 that impudently dare 
To blend religion with the worst of crimes I 
And sacrilegiously usurp that name. 
To cover fraud and-justify oppression I 

£um. Where are your priests i What dodlors of 
your law 
Have you e'er sent t* instrudl us in it's precepts i 
To solve our doubtS| and satisfy our reason, 
C 
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And kindly lead ut thra* the wHds af error 

To these new tracts (^ tfuih— Thb weuid be incmi* 

ship. 
And well migiit cUim our thanks^ 

Col. Friendship like this 
With scorn had been received : your mimerpus vices. 
Your clashing se^s, your mutual vage and strife. 
Have driven religion^ and her angel guards. 
Like out-cast& from among you. In her stead. 
Usurping superstition bears the sway, 
And reigns in minute state, 'midst idol shows. 
And pageantry of ]^ower. Who does not mark 
Your lives \ Rebellious to your own great prophet 
Who mildly taught you— Therefore Mahomet 
Has brought the sword to govern you by force, 
•< Nor will accept obedience so precarious." 
Eum, O solemn truths! tho* from an impious 
^ tongue I \_Aside, 

Th^twe're unworthy of our holy faitji. 
To Heaven, with grief and conscious shame, we own* 
But what are you that thus arraign our vices, 
y^did consecrate your own ? Vile hypocrite I 
Are you not sons of rapine, foes to peace. 
Base robbers, murderers— 
CaL Christians, no—* 
Eum» Then say. 
Why have you ravag'd all our peaceful borders i 
Plunder*d our towns ? and by what claim e'en now^. 
You tread this ground? 
Herb. What daim, but that of hunger ? 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



,4^h THE fiUGB OF DJJCJLSCO^t. §9 

The claim of lavenous vrolves, that leave their dens 
To pcowl at mklfiightrottnd some sleeping village^ 
Or watch the shepherd's folded flock for prey \ 

Col. Blasphemer, know, your fields and towns are 
our'sj 
Our prophet has bestow'd them on the fakhful. 
And heaven itsdif has ratify *d the gra^. 

Etm. Oh 1 now Indeed you boast a aoble title 1 ' 
Vf\}Ai could your prophet grant i a hireling slave I ^ 
Not e'ea the mules and camels which he drove 
Were his to give; aad yet the bold impostor 
Jlas canton 'd out the kingdoms c^ the earth. 
In frantic fits of visionary poWer, 
To sooth his pride, and bribe his feilow madmen!; 
. Col. Was it for this you sent to ask a parley, 
T* affront our faith, and to traduce our prophet \ ' 
Well might we answer you with quick revenge 
Nor such indignities — Yet hear, once more, * 

Hear this, our last demand; and this accepted, ' 
We yet withdraw our war. Be christians stiil, ' ' 
But swear to live with us in firm alliance. 
To yield us aid, and pay us annual tribute. ^ 

Eum, No — Should we grant you aid, we must be 
* rebels; 

And tribute is the slavish badge of conquest. 
Yet since, on just and honourable terms, 
Wc ask b«t for our own — Ten silken vests, 
Weighty wish pearl and gems we '11 send your caliph; 
Two, Caled, shall be thine; two thine, Abudah, 
To each inferior captain we decree 

cu 
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A turban spun from our Damascus flax. 
White as the snows of heaven ; to every soldier 
A scimitar. This, and of solid gold 
Ten ingots, be the price to buy your absence. 

Cai. ThiSy and much more, even all your shining 
wealth. 
Will soon be ours: " look round your Syrian frontiersi 
** Sec in how many towns our hoisted flags 
<* Are waving in the wind j Sachna, and Hawran^ 
" Proud Tadnior, Aracah, and stubborn Bosra 
«< Have bow'd beneath the yoke— behold our march 
« O'er half your land, like flame thto^fieldsof harvest 
" Andlastvnew Aiznadin, that vale of blood I 
«« There seek the souls of forty thousand Greeks 
•< That, fresh ffom life^ yet hover o'er their bodies. 
** Then think, and then resolve. 

** Htrb, Presumptuous men I 
« What tho' you yet can boast successful guilf^ 
** Is conquest only your's f Or dare you hope 
** That you shall still pour on the swelling tide, 
** Like some proud river that has left it's banks» 
<' Nor ever know repulse i 

« Eum, Have you forgot I 
** Not twice seven years are past since e'en your pro* 

phet, 
<< Bold as he was, and boasting aid divine, 
<« Was by the tribe of Corish forc*d to fly, 
** Poorly to fly, to save his wretched life^ 
** From Mecca to Medina} 

**Abu, No— forgot < 
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« We well remeniber how Medina screened 
" That holy licad, preserved for better day $> 
** And ripening years of gjory I 

/)4r. Why,mychiclii, 
Will you wa^te time in ofl&ring terms despis'd 
To these idolaters I — Words are but air. 
Blows would plead betten 

CeL Daran, thou say'st true. 
Christians, here ei^ our (ruoc 3ehokl once more 
The sword of heaven is drawn 1 nor shall be sheath*d 
But in the bowels of D^ioascus^ 

Eum. That, 
Or speedy vengeance, and destru^n due 
To the proud menancers, as Heaven sees fit I 

l^Exeyni, 

SCENE W. 



A Garden* Enter EuDOciA. 

fud. Airs hush'd around I— No more the shout of 
soldiers 
And clash of arms tumultuous fill the air. , 

Methinks this interval of terror seems , 

Like that, when the loud thunder just has roU'd 
O'er our affrighted heads, and in the heavens . , 
A momentary silence but prepares 
A second and a louder clap to follow. 

Enter Phocyas. 
Q no — my hero comes, with better omens, 
And every gloomy thought is nov^ no^more. : 

Ciij 
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Fko^ VHierc is the treasure of my soul ! — Eudocia, 
Behold me here 4inpatienr, like the miser 
That often steals in secret to his gold. 
And counts with trembling foy, and jealous trantport. 
The shining heaps which he still fears to lose. 

Eud. Welcome, thou brave, thou best deserving 
lover I 
How do I doubly share the common safety. 
Since 'tis a debt to thee !i— Bat tell me, Phocyas, 
Dost thou bring peace ? — TKdu dost, and I am happy t 

Pho, Not yet, EuddCia ; *t1s decreed by Heaven 
I must do more to merit thy esteem. 
Peace, like a frighted dove, has wing'd her flight 
To distant hflls, beyond these hostile tents ; 
And thro* them we must thither force our way, 
Ifwe would call the lovely wanderer back 
To her forsaken home. 

"£«</. False flattering hope 1 
*< Vanish'd so soon! — alas, my faithful fears 
'» Return, and tell me, we must still be wretched I 

" Pho, Not so, my fair ; if thou but gently smile, 
** Inspiring valour, and presaging conquest, 
<* These barbarous foes to peace and love shall sooii 
«< B6 chas*d, like fiends before the morning light, 
•* And all be calm again." 

Eud, Is the truce ended } 
Must war, alasl renew its bloody rage? 
And Phocyas evcrbc exposM to danger ? 

Pho. Think for whose sake danger itself has charms. 
Dismiss thy fears j the lucky hour comes on. 
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Full fraught with joys, when ray big soul no more - 

Shall labour with this secret of my p^^^ion. 

To hide it from thy jealous father's eyes* 

Just now, by signals from the plain, 1 've Icarn'd 

That the proud foe refuse us terms of honour } 

A sally is res9lv'd ; the citizens 

And soldiers, kindled into sudden fitry. 

Press ail in crowds, and beg I '11 lead them on. 

Oh, my Eudocia I if I now succeed— ^* 

Did I say if--— I must, I will j the cause 

Is love, 'tis liberty, it is Eudosia I 

« What then shall hinder, since our mutual faith 

<* Is pledg'd, and thou consenting to my bliss, 

<* But I may boldly ask thee of Eumenw, 

" Nor fear a rival's more prevailing claim ?'• 

' Endn May blessings still attend thy arms I— Me* 

thinks 
r ve caught the ftame of thy heroic ardor } 
And now I see thee crown'd with palm and olive ; 
The soldiers bring thee back with songs of triumph 
And loud applauding shouts; thy rescu'd country 
Resounds thy praise ; « our Emperor Heracliut 
« Decree thee honours for a city sav'd,'* 
And pillars rise of monumental txra&s, 

Inscrib'd To Phocyas the deliverer. 

- fko. The honours and rewaids which thou hast 

nam'd. 
Arc bribes too little for my vast ambition. 
My soul is full of thee 1— -^Thou art my all 
Of fame, of triumph, and of future fortune* 
* T was love of thee first sent mc forth in arms, 
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My s/enrice is ^1 Uunc^ to thee devoted^ 
And thou adone caiut i|iak« e'en coiuiuest pkaaiag, 
«« £Ki. O, do not wro«g thy merit, nor retrain it 
<< Tp oarrow bounds i but k(^o\v^ I best am plea&'d 
<« To share thee with thy country. Oh, my PhocyasI 
<< With conscious blushes oft* 1 *ve heard thy vows^ 
^ And strove t^ hide, yet ipoore reveal'd my heart i 
<< Bi^t *t tf thy virtue JMsti^s iny choicet 
** And whatat first was weakness* now i& glory. 
<< Pko. Forgive lae, ti)ou fair pattern of all good* 
ness, 
<< If in the transport of unbounded passion, 
" I still am lost to every thqi;ght but thee, 
" Yet sure to love thee thus is every virtue ; 
« Nor need I more perihelion. "—Hark I I'm calJ'd, 

[Tr^ai^t sotmds. 

End* Then go and Heaven with all it's angels 

guard thee. 

Ph<u Farewell! for thee once more I draw the 

sword. 
Nov to the field to gain the glorious prize | 
•T is vidlory—the word^— Eudocia's eyes I \^ExeMML 

" ' < ■ ■' .... I ' 'I . I - ■ " W 

ACTU. SCENE I. 

Sie Governor's Palace* Enter Euuinsa amd H^eAIS. 

Herbis* 
Still I must say, 'twas wrong, *twas wrong, Eu- 

menes, 
Andmaik th' event 1 

4 ' ■ 
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Eum, What could I less ? You saw 
•T was vain t' oppose it, whilst his eager valour. 
Impatient of restraint- 

Herb, His eager valour I 
His rashness, his hot youth, his valour's fever I 
Must we, whose business is to keep our walls. 
And manage warily our little strength. 
Must we at once lavish away our blood, 
Because his pulse beats high^ and his mad courage 
Wants to be breath'd in some new enterprize I— — 
You should not have consented* 

Eum^ You forget. 
•T was not my voice alone ; you saw the people 
(And sure such sudden instin6ts are from Heaven I) 
Rose all at once to follow him, as if 
One soul inspired them, and that soul was Phocyas*. 

Herb. I had indeed forgot j and ask your pardon. 
I took you for Eumenes, and I thought 
That in Damascus you had chief command. 

Eum. What dost thou mean ? 

Mtrb* Nay, who's forgetful now ? 
You say, the people — Yes, that very people. 
That coward tribe that press'd you to surrender! 
Well may they spurn at lost authority j 
Whom they like better, better they 'II obey. 

Eum. O I could curse the giddy changeful slaves. 
But that the thought of this hour's great event 
Possesses all my soul. If we are beaten! 

ficrd. The poison works j 'tis well — I'll give him 
jnorc. [Aside. 
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True, if we're be^ten^ who shall awswer that I 
Shall you, or I f— Arc you the governor i^— 
Or say we conquer, whose is then the praise i 

Eum. I know thy friendly fears ; that thou and I 
Must &t<>op beneath a beardless rising hero ; 
And in HeracUus* court it shall be said, 
Damascus^ nay perhaps the empire too, 
Ow'd its deliverance to a boy.— Why be it. 
So that he now return with vi^iory \ 
'Tis honour greatly won, and let him wear it. 
Yet I could wish I needed less his service. 
Were Eutyches returnM— — 

Herb, [Aside*'] That, that's my torture. 
I sent my S911 to th* emperor's court, in hopes 
His merit at this time might raise his fortunes ^ 
Put Phocyas— curse upon his froward virtues i «-«-** 
Is reaping all this field of fame aloxie, 
Or leaves him scarce the gleanings of a harvest. 

Eum, S<esei Artamon with hasty strides returning. 
He comes alone 1-^0 friend, thy fears were just. 
What are we now, and what is lost Damascus ^ 

Enter Artamqn. 

Art. Joy to Eumenes I ' 

Eum» Joy I —is 't possible \ 
Dost thou bring news of viftory ? 

Art. The sun 
Is set in blood, and from the western skies 
Has seen three thousand slaughtered Arabs (all. 

Hcrk* Is Phocyas safe I 
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Art. He is, and crownM with triumph. 

Herb* \4»d€,'\ My fears indeeed were just. 

\Shwi^ A Phocyas I A Phocyas 1 

Eum. What noise is that ? 

Herb, The people worshipping their new divinity. 
Shortly they *il build him temples. 

ZvM. Tell us, soldier. 
Since thou hast shar'd the glory of this a6lIon, 
Tell us how it began. 
' ifr/. At first the foe 
Seem'd much surpriz'd ; but taking soon the alarm 
Gather*d some hasty troops, and march'd to meet us. 
The captain of these bands look'd wild and fierce. 
His head unarmed, as if in scorn of danger. 
And naked to the waist; as he drew near 
He rais'd his arm and shook a pond Vous lance | 
When all at once, as at a signal given. 
We fieard the Tecbir, so these Arabs call 
Their shouts of onset, when with loud appeal 
They challenge heaven, as if demanding conquest. 
The battle join'd, and thro* the barbarous host 
Fight, fight, and Paradise, was all the cry. 
At last our leaders met ; and gallant Phocyas—- 
But what are words to tell the mighty wonders 
We saw him then perform ? — Their chief unhors'd, 
The Saracens soon broke their ranks and fled; 
And had not a thick evening fog arose 
•' (Which sure the devil raisM up to save his friends)'* 
The slaughter had been double ■ -But, behold 1 
Fhe hero comes. 
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Enter PuocTAs, Eumenbs nuokg Ami 

Eum. Joy to brave Phocyas ! ' 

Euipenes gives him back the joy he sent. 
The welcome news has reach'd this place before thee* 
How shall thy country pay the debt she owes thee 2 

PAo, By taking this as earnest of a debt 
Which I owe her, and fain would better pay. 

Her, In spite of envy I must praise him too. {^Aside* 
Phocyas, thou hast done bravely, and 'I is fit 
Successful virtue take a time to rest. 
<« Fortune is fickle, and may change ; besides, 
« Wliat shall we gain, if from a mighty ocean 
*' By sluices we draw off some little streams i'* 
If thousands fall, ten thousands more remain. 
Nor ought we hazard worth so great as thine 
Against such odds. Suffice what's done already: 
And let us now, in hopes of better days, 
Keep wary watch, and wait th* expelled succours. 

Ph. What! to be coop'd whole months within 

our walls? 
To rust at home, and sicken with inaction? 
The courage of our men will droop and die. 
If not kept up by daily exercise. 
Again the beal«n foe may force our gates j 
And viaory, if slighted thus, take wing. 
And fly where she may find a better welcome. 

jirt. [Aside.] It must be 80— he hates him <»i©y 
soul! 
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This Herbis is a foal old eomus knave* 
Methioks Eumems too might better thank him* 

Eum. [Tc Herbis asid€.'\ Urge him no morei— — v 
I *11 think of thy late warning ; 
And thou shalt see 1*11 yet be governor. 

A Letter brought in, 

Pko» [Looking on it»] *Tis to Eumenes. 

Eum. Hal from Eutyches. 
IReads,'] * The emperor, awaken'd with the danger 
That threatens his dominions, and the loss 
At Aiznadin, has drain'd his garrisons 
To raise a second army. In few hours 
We will begin our march. Sergius brings this» 
And will inform you further.'—— 

HerB, [ Aside,"} Heaven, I thank thee I 
•T was even beyond my hopes. 

Enm, But where is Sergius } 

Mess, The letter, fastened to an arrow's head. 
Was shot into the town. 

£um. I, fear he's taken— 
OPhocyas^ Herbis, ArtamonI my friends I 
You all are sharers in this news : the storm 
Is blowing o'er^ that hung like night upon us. 
And threaten*d deadly ruin— —Haste, proclaim 
The welcome tidings loud through all the city. 
Let sparkling lights be seen from every turret 
To tell our joy, and spread their blaze to heaven. 
Prepare for feasts ; danger shall wait at distanc^^ 
And fear be now no more. The jolly soldier 
D 
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And citizen shmll itect ^Vr dmr iolliwwl^ 
Forget ^hek- toUs^ and tangk tiie9r cans ^nvay^ 
Aad mir^ aad tnutnphs cloke Mi bapfyy day. 

[£jrMft/ Herb, ^md Art. 
P^(7. And may succeedieg days prove yet mmn 
happy ! 
Well d#st thou bid the voice of triumph sound 
Thro' all ottr streets ; our city calls tfece father ; 
And say, Eumenes, do5t thou not perceive 
A father *« transport rise mthin thy breast. 
Whilst in this a€t thou art the hand of Heaven 
To deal forth blessings, and distribute joy ? 

£vm. The blessings Heaven besftows arc freely sent. 
And Should he freely shar'd. 

PAo.' True Generous minds 

Redoubled feel the pleasure they impart. 

For me, if I *ve deserv'd by arms or counsels, 

By hazards gladly sought, and grcatty prosper"d, 

Whate^r I 've added to the ptiblic stock, 

With joy I see it in Eumenes* hands. 

And wish but to receive my share from thee. 

£um, I cannot, if i would, withhold thy share. 
What thou hast done is thine, the fantc thy own ; 
And vn-tuous aftions will reward themselves. 

PA&. Fame^Whttw that, if oMnted lor herself r 
Less than a vision ; a mere sound, an echo. 
That calls with mimic voice thro* woods and iaby*. 

rinths 
Her d^eated lovers ; lost and heard by fits, 
But never fix'xk : a seeming nymph, yot nothiiig. 
I 
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A real beaiUf i >«| mth weary steps 

Thro' rqgg«4 wji)tt» by lottfllf lahoriouf stfvke, 

Wlien walMVo trac*^ and woo'd^ and won ^be daine^ 

May we not then expeft the dow«r she. brings r 

Eum. We11-*«*-ask that dowry) say^canDanascus 
pay it ? • 

Her riches sha)l be t»'d ) name but (he snm» 
Her merchants with aMM Cd&lly gems shall grace thoe; 
Nor can Heracliiis fail to grant thee hQoaurs, 
Proportiof^'d to thy birth and thy desert. 

Pha. And can Eugienea think I would be brib*d 
By trash, by sordid gold, to venal virtue} 
What I serve my country for the same mean htfOy 
That can corrupt each villain 10 betray her } 
Why if she sav'd from these Arabian spoilers. 
If to be stripp'd by her own sons>— ^-Forgive sio 
If the thought glows cfn vxy cheeksl ** I know 
** 'Twas iBfiitiQa'dy but ta prore bow much I \ 

it/' 
As for the emperor^ if he owns my cpndu£l» 
I shall in^i^a an honest pride in honours 
Which I hsive strc^re to merit. Yes, £umeiies» 
I have ambition— —yet the vast reward 
That swells my hopes^ and equals all my wishes 
fcin thy gift alone it is Eudoda. 

Eum. Eudocial Phocyas» I am yet thy frien^t 
And therefore will not hold thee long la doulit* 
Thou imist not think of her. 

.P4#, Not think of h(vr 

DiJ 
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Impossible I — She*s ever present to me, 
My life, my soul t She animates my beings 
And kindles up my thou^ts to worthy a£Hons. 
4^nd why, Eumenes, why not ^ink of her \ 
Is not my rank- ii 

r Eim* Forbear^— f What need a herald 
To tell me who thou art? — Vet once agai n - 
Since thou wilt force me to a repetition, 
I' say, thou must not think of her* 

Pho. Yet hear me ; 
Why wilt thou judge^ ere I can plead my cause ? 

Mmm. Why wilt thou plead in vain | hast thou not 
heard 
Myichoice has destln*d her to Eutyches ? 

Pko. And has she then consented to that cluHce ? 

Eum.^ Has slie consented 1 — What is her consent? 
Is ^^ not mine \ 

PA09 She is and in that title 

Even kings with envy may behold thy wealth. 

And think their kingdoms poorl— *and yet, £u« 

menes. 
Shall she, by being thine, be barr*d a privilege 
Whi<^h even the meanest of her sex may claim I 
Thou wilt not force her i 

Eiim. Who has told thee so \ 
I 'd force her to be happy. 

B%&, That thou canst not. 
What happiness subsists in loss of freedom ? 
The guest constrained, but murmurs at the banquet; 
Nor thanks his host, but starves amidst abutidance. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A3 /t THE tIBOB OP DAMASCUS^ || 

£um. 'T i8 well, youog man— Why then, I 'U leara 
from thee 
To be a very tame obedient father. 
Thou hast already taught my child her duty. 
I find the source of all her disobedience. 
Her )>a^e of me, her scorn of Sutyches ; 
«« Ha! Is't not so?-*-^Come, tell me? I'll forgivp 

thee I 
« Hast thou not f^und her a most r^i^dy scholar } 
«« I know thou best/'— Why, what a dull old wretch 
Was I9 to think I ever had a daughter I 

PAo. l*m sorry that Eumenesthink fl 

Bum, No—sorry I 
Sorry for what? Then thou 4o^ own thou wrong*4 

met 
Tbal *s somewhat yet— Curse on my stupid blindnei^ 
For had 1 eyes I might have seen it soonert 
Was this the spring of thy romantic bravery, 
Tby boastful merir, thy oAcious service i 

Pho,. It was— with pnde 1 own it — 'twas JEudocia. 
I have serv'd tbee in serving her, thou know'st it. 
And thought I might have found a better treatmeal* 
Why wilt thou force me thus to be a brag^rt. 
And tell th<^ thalt which thou should'st tell thyself? 
It grates my somI-^ am not wont to talk thus. 
But I recall my word s ■ I hare done noting. 
And would disclaim all merit, but my lore. 
, fi^» O no^say on, that thou hast savM Damascus; 
Isitnotio?' L oQko ^ ^rhTbltktneBls, 

Diy 
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See -if the flynig foe have left their camp 1 
Why are our gates yet clos'd, if thou hast freed us } 
'Tis true, thou*st fought a skjrmi&h— What of that> 
Had Eutyches been present 

Pho. Eutyches! 
Why wilt thou urge my temper with that trifler I 
O l€t him coihe t that in yon* spacious plain 
We may together charge the thickest ranks. 
Rush on to battle, woundS| and glorious death. 
And prove who *t was that best deserv'd Eudocia.* ' 

Eum. That wHl be seen ere long^-But since I find' 
Thou arrogantly would'st usurp dominion^ 
Belicv'st thyself th« guardian genius here, 
A^ that our fortunes hang upon thy iwor^ ; 
Be that first try*d — for know, that from this moment 
Tliou here hast no command— Farewell !--So stay. 
Or hence and join the foe-*»thou hast thy choice. 

[Exit Eumenes. 

PAo, Spurn'd and degraded I— Proud, ungrateful 
man I 
Am I a bubble then, blown up by thee. 
And toss'd into the air to make thee sport } 

Hence to the foe I 'T is well Eudocia, 

Oh, I will see thee, thou wrongM excellence ! 
But how to speak thy wrongs, or my disgrace-— 
Impossible I-— Oh, rather let me walk 
like a dumb ghost, and burst my heart- in silence. '^ 
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SCENE II. 



ITuQardefu Enter Evdocia. 
End. Why must we meet by stealth, like guilty 
lover's I , 

But 'twill not long be so What joy 't v^U be 

3JT6 own my hero in his ripen'd honours, 
And hear applauding crowds pronounce me blest I 
«* Sure he Ml be here — See the fair rising moon, 
^ Ere day's remaining twiUght scarce is spent, 
•* Hangs up her ready lamp, and with mild lustre 
^* Drives back the hovering shade I" Come, PhocyaS| 

come ; 
This gemle season is a friend to love ; 
And now methinks 1 could with equal passion. 
Meet thine, and tell thee all my secret soul. 

Enter Phocyas. 
He hears me— O my Phocyas 1— What— not answer I 
' Art thou not he ; or art some shadow ?-^-Spcak. 
PAo. 1 am indeed a shadow — I am nothing.— 

Eud, What dost thou mean } for now I knoW 

thee, Phocyas. 
PA). And never can be thine I 
I twill have vent — O barbarous, curst— but hold— 
1 had forgot— it was Eudocia's father I— • ' 

O, could I too forget how he has us'd me I 
Eud, I fear to ask thee— — * 
<P^. Dost thou fear ?-«—> Alas, 
Then thou wilt pity me-^0 generous maid 1 
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Thou hast charm'd down the rage that swelPd my 
hearty 

And choak'd my voice now I can speak to thee. 

And yet "t is worse than death what I have sufferM; 
It is the death of honour I— -Yet that's little j 
»T is more, Eudocia, 'l is the loss of thee I 

End. Has thou not conquerM ?— What are all these 
shouts, 
This voice of general joy, heard far around } 
<« What are these fires, that cast their glimmering 

light 
« Against the sky V Arc not all these thy triumphsl 

PAo. O name not triumph! Talk no more of con- 
quest t 
It is indeed a night of general joy. 
But not to me } Eudocia I am come 
To take a last farewell of thee for even 

Eud. A last farewell 1 

Pko. Yes; .How wilt thou hereafter 

Look on a wretch despis'd, revil*d, cashier*d, 
Stript of command, like a base beaten coward I 
<< Thy cruel father— —I have told too much j 
<< I should not but for this have felt tiie wounds 
<< I got in fight for him— *row, now they bleed, 
** But I have done— —and now thou hast my story, 
** Is there a creature so accurst as Phocyas } 

** Eud. And can it be ?— Is this then thy reward i 
«« O Phocyas I never would'st thou tell roc yet 
** That thou had*st wounds; now I must feel tbem to«« 
«* For is it not for me thou hast borne this ^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



'^ABIU VRt ttlOS OF DAMABCUSt |7 

<* Wfoftt else could be thy crime ?<— Wert thou atraitor, 
<< Had'st Hioa betny*d us^ sold us to the foe 

V Pi«. Would I be yet a traitor, I have leave % 
** Nay, I am dai^d to it with mocking scorn. 
<< My crime indeed was asking thee ; that only 
** Has cancelled all, if I had any merit I 
<< The city now is safe, my service slighted, 
<* And I discarded, like an useless thii^," 

Nay, bid begone and, if i like that better, 

Seektmt new friends, and join yon* barbarous host. 
• Eud. «<Hold— l6tmet}iinkawhii»— [frtfM5ii«M&. 
«< Tho* my heart bleed, 

<< I would not have him see these dropping tears**— 
And wilt thou go, then, Phocyas ? 

Pho, To my grave ; 
Where can I bury else this fourdisgrgce : 
<< Alas I that question shows how poor I am, 4 

*» How very much a wretch ; for if I go, 
** It is from thee, thou only joy of life : 
** And death will then be welcome/' 

Eud, Art thou sure 
Thou hast been us*d thus \ Art thou quite undone I 

Pkoi Yes, very sure— What dost thou mean ? 

Eud, That then, it is a time for me-^O, Heaven t 
that I 
<< Alone am grateful to this wondrous man I*' > 

To own thee, Phocyas, thus-^Givia^ kn hand*] nayi 

glory in thee. 
And show, without a blush, how much I love. 
We must not part ^ » 
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Ph§» Thta } am rich mgaanX [Emh^dmg kn^ 
O^ no— we will oot part I . Cenfim it» Ue99ra« I 
Now thou sMt seebov I will btfi4 mjp spirit^ • 
With wbal aoTt paticoce 1 will he«r my wrQi^g^ 
*Till f haTC wcari«4 out diy f»Uier'» ic«ra« 
Yet I have worse to ielL tiief-UButychw - 

£«i. Whf wiit tboa iiavio him ) 

PAo. Now, even now, he'scomiogi 
Just hovVfiig »*er thte, Yikt a. bird of prey* 
Thy father tows— ibr I mual tell thee att-i m .p 
'T was this thai wrung my hfart» aiidrack*4 my.bnan* 
Even to distradlion I.— vows thee to Ms bed} 
Nay, threaten^ ftoeoe^ if tbou refuse obedieiice. 

Eud. Force I threaten'd force I*— Biy fathef " - ^^ m 
where is nature i 
Is that, too, bantsh'd'froiii bis heart I— O then 
I have no father-***Hew have I deserv*d this ^— * 

No home, but am beacefonb an out-^cast orpbao ^ 
For I will wander lo earth's utaaost bounds* 
Ere give my hand to that detested conUra£t 

save m^ Phocyas I thou hast sav'd my father*— r** 
Must I yet call him soy this cruel father* ■ ■ ' 
How wilt thou now deliver poor .Eudocia i 

PAo. See, how we're join'd in exile ! How our fate 
Conspires to warn us both to kave this city 1 
Thou know*st the empefor is now at Antioch; 

1 have an uncle there, who, when the Persian^ 
As now the Saracen, had ni|^ o'er-run 

Tlie ravag'd empire, did him signal Krvicf ^ 
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And nobly was rewarded. There, Eudocia, 
Thou might'st be safe, aoidi irity neet with justice. 

£ud. There— any where, so we may fly this place. 
^* See, Fhocydl, vliat litxy wrongs and mine have 

wvoeghc 
** In a weak woman's frtme I for I have courage 
•* To sli^re thy exile now thro' ev'ry dangen'* 
Danger is ^y here, and dwells with guilty 
With base ingratitude, and hard oppression. 

PAo, Then let us lose no time, but hence this ni^t. 
Tiie gates I can command^ and will provide 
The means of our escape. Some five hours hence 
CT wUl then be turn*d of midaight^ we may meet 
In the fiagsa of Uonoria's convent. 

£ud, I kaaw it well.; the place is most secure. 
And near acUeining to this garden wall. 
There thou shalt find me— ^O pro'e^ us. Heaven I 

PAo, Fear not ;— thy innocence will be our guard. 
** I 've thought already how to shape our course j'* 
Some pitying angel will attend thy steps. 
Guide thee 4iinseen, and charm the sleeping foe, 
'Till thoa 4u-t safe ! Op I have sulfer*d nothing : 
Thus gaining the^ and this great generous proof. 
How blest I am in nay iBiidocia^ love 1 
My only joy, farewell I 

£md^ Fare«(^eU, jny Phocyasi 
I have no fi lend but thee— yet thee I '11 call 
Friend, father, lover, guardian 1 — Thou art all I 
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ACT ill. SCENE /. 



Calbd*s Tent* Enter Caud ami AUendatds. Sbr^ 
GIUS brought in bomid woitk Cords* 

CaUd, 
Mercy ! What^s that?^Looky yonder on the field 
Of our late fight \ — Go, talk of mercy there. 
Will the dead hear thy voice ? 

S€rg. O spare me yet. 

CaL Thou wretch I — Sparc thee; to what I To 
live in torture ? 
Are not thy limbs all bruis'dy thy bones di^ointed ? 
To force thee to confess } and would'st thou drag 
Like a crush'd serpent, a vile mangled being ? 
My eyes abhor a coward — Hence, and die I 

Strg. Oh, t have told thee all— When first pursu'd 
I fix'd my letters on an arrow's point, 
And shot them o'er the walls—— 

CaL Hast thou told all ; 
Well, then thou shalt have mercy to requite thee; 
Behold, I *11 send thee forward on thy errand. 
Strike off his head ; then cast it o'er the gates ; 
There let thy tongue tell o'er it's tale again. 
.5er. O, bloody Saracens! 

[Exit Ser. dragged awajt by tki Gmmrdu 

Enter Abudah. 
(kU Abudah, welcome I 

Abu. O Caledy what am evening was the last I 

a 
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Cal. Name it no more; remembrance uckem 
with it» 
And therefore sleep is banished from dus night ; 
Nor shall to-morrow's sun open his eye 
Upon our shame, ere doubly we *ve redeem'd it* 
Have all the captains notice i 

Abu, I have walk'd 
The rounds to-night, ere the last hour of prayer^ 
From tent to tent, and wam'd them to be ready. 
What must be done ? 

Cat. Thou know'st th* important newSf 
Which we have intercepted by this slave. 
Of a new army's march. The time now calls, / 
While these soft Syrians are dissolv'd in riot, 
FoolM with success, and not suspe^ng danger, 
** Neglectful of their watch, or else fast bound 
<< In chains of sleep, companion of debauches," 
To form a new attack ere break of day. 
So, like the wounded leopard, shall we rush 
From out our covers on these drowsy hunters. 
And seize them, unprepared to 'scape our vengeance. 

Abu, Great captain of the armies of the faithful 1 
I know thy mighty and unconquer*d spirit | 
Yet hear me,.Ca|ed , hear and weigh my doubts, 
Our angry prophet frowns upon our vices, 
Aiid visits us in blood. Why else did terror. 
Unknown before, seize all our stoutest bands) 
The angel of destru^on was abroad} 
" The archers of the tribe of Thoal fled, 
** So long renown'd, or spent their shafu In vara 1 
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•The fefcrtwiM Higlrts crrM thro* the hoandless air, 
« Or the death turn'd on him that drew the bowl" 
What can this'kode r^— Let me speak plainer yet i 
Is it td propogctfe tlT «nepotted law 
We fight i *T is well ? it is a noWc cause ; 
But much T fear infeflion is amongj us; 
A boundless lust of rapine guides our troops. 
We learn tlie -christian vices we chastise. 
And tempted with the pleasures of the soil. 
More than with distant hopes of Paradise, 
I fear, may soon — but' oh, avert it heaven 1 
Fall even a pwy to <mr own spoils and conquests. 
Cit. Wo-*— thou mistak'st? thy pioire zeal deceives 

thce« 
Our propiiet<mly chides oar sluggard valour. 
Thou taw^st how in the vale of Honan once 
The troops as now defeated, Jled confus'd 
Even to the gales of Ndeoca^s holy city « 
'Till Mahomet Iwnself^^bere stopM their entrance, 
A javelin in his hand, and turnVl them back 
UpOB the foe.; they iougiit again and conquered* 
BehoM tiow we may best appease his wraitht 
His own example points us out the way* 
jfiiM. WdU— be it then fesoWM. Th' indulgent 

hour 
Of better iortnne is, I hope, at hand. 
And yet, sinoe Phocyas has appear'd if « champion , 
How has this city raised it*s drooping head 1 
As if some charm piwail'd whereVr he fought; 
Our ttrengthaeeras withor'd, and our Ivebke weapons 
Forget their wonted triumph— were he absent—— 
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CaL I would have sought lii«i cot in ^e last a^tien 
To single fight, and po£ that charm to |n^oof ; 
Had not a foul and sudden mtst arose 
Ere I arriv'di &o have restcMr'd the combat. 
But let it be— *t is past. We yet may meeti 
/Vad *t will be known whoae arm i» tlwQ the atronger*' 

Enter Da&an« 

Dar. Heahh to the race of Isroaell and days 
More prosperous than the last*-a christian captive 
Is fall'n within my watch, and wiits his doom* 

Cal. Bring fdfth the slave!— O thoo keen vulture. 
Death! ' * 

Do we then feed thee only thus bf morsels ! 
Whole armies never can suffice thy anger. 

Darak gm$ Ml, Mn4 re-enters mkh Pho CYAS. 
Wheocey and what art thoul--Of Damascus I — 

Daran, 
Where didst thou find this dumb and sullen thb^. 
That seems to lour deibnce on our anger! 
Dor* Marching in circuity with the horse thou 
gav'st me, 
T' observe the city gates, I saw from far 
Two persons issue forth ; the one advancM, 
And ere he could retreat my horsemen seis'd him; 
The other was a woman, and had fled. 
Upon a signal given at our approcah, 
And got within the gates. Would'st thou know more, 
Himself, if he will speak, can best inform thee. 
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, Ofl. Have I not seen thy face i 

Abu. [^Caled] He hears thee not; 
His eyes are fix*d on earth i some deep distress 
Is at his heart. This is no common captive. 

Col, A lion in the toils I We soon shall tame him* 
Still art thou dumb ?«~^Nayy 'tis in vain to cast 
Thy gloomy looks so oft* around this place. 
Or frown upon thy bonds — thou can'st not *scape. 

Pho. Then be it so— the worst is past already. 
And life is now not worth a moment's pause. 
Do you not know me yet— think of the man 
You have most cause to curse^ and I am he« 

Co/. Hal Phocyas? 

jibu, PhocyasI— Mahomet, we thank thee! 
'Now dost thou smile again. 

^^Dar. (Aide.'] 6 devil, devil I 
** And 1 not know himl^^'t was but yesterday 
«* He kill'd my horse, and. drove me from the field. 
*• Now I »m reveng'd I No; hold you there, not yet, 
"Not while he lives.". 

CaL [Aside^l ^^ ^* indeed a prise 1 
If it because thou know^st what ^laughter*d heaps 
There yet unbury'd lie without the camp, 
Whose ghosts have all this, night, passing the Zorat, 
Call'd from the bridge of death to thre to follow. 
That now thou *rt here to answer to their cry I 
HoWe'er it be, thou knoiv'st thy welco me 

Pho. Yes, 
Thou proud, blood-thirsty Arab I— Well I know 
What to expe^ from thee : I know ye all* 
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How should the author of distress ftfid ruin 
Be niov*d to pity ? That *s a human passion* 
No — in your hungry eyes, that look reyenge^ 
I read my doom* Where are your racks, ^our tor- 
tures ? 
I »m ready— —lead me to them ; I can bear 
The worst of ills from you. You 're not my friends^ 
My countrymen.— -Yet were you men, I could 
Unfold a story*— But no tnoro-^Eamenesy 
Thou hast thy wish, and I am nOw*^a worm 1 

Abu. [?a Cal. Mti^*] Leader of arm ies, hear html 
for my mind 
Presages good accruing to our Cause 
By this event. 

CaL I tell thee then, thou wrongest us. 
To think our hearts thus steei'd, or our ears deaf 
To all that thou may'st utter. Speak, disclose 
The secret woes that throbs within thy breast. 
Now, by the silent hours of night, we*ll hear thee. 
And mute attention shall await thy words. 

Pho, This is not then the palace in Damascus I 
If you will hear, then I indeed have wrong'd you. 
How can this be J— -When he for whom I've fought. 
Fought against you, has yet refua'd to hear me t 
You seemsurpris'd.-^It was ingratitude 
That drove me out an exile from those walls. 
Which I so late defended* 

Abu. Can it be ? 
Are these thy christian friends \ 

QU, 'T is well-~we thank them: 
Eig 
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They help us to subdue themselves — But who 
Was the companion of thy flight ? — A woman. 
So Daran said-—* 

. PJko. »Tis there I am most wretched 
Ohy I am torn from all my soul held dear^ 
And my life's blood flows out upon the wound I 
^liat woman-p-'t was for her — How shall I speak it ? 
Eudociat Oh farewell I— I'll tell you, then. 
As fast as these heart-rending sighs will let me; 
I lov'd the daughter Of the proud Eumenes, 
And long in.secret woo*d her ; not unwelcome 
To her my visits ; but I fear'd her father. 
Who eft' had pressed her to detested nuptials. 
And therefore durst not, 'till this night of joy. 
Avow to him my courtship* Now I thought her 
Mine, by a double claim, of mutual vows, 
And service yielded at his greatest need : 
When, as I mov'd my suit,, with sour disdain. 
He mock'd my service, and forbade my love ; 
Degraded me from the command I bore. 
And with defiance bade me seek the foe. 
How has his curse prevailed ! — The generous maid 
Was won by ray distress to leave the city; 
And cruel fortune made me thus your prey. 

ABu, [Aside*"} My soul is mov*d— Thou wert amani 
< O, prophet! 
Forgive, if 't is a crime, a human sorrow. 
For injur'd worth, tho* in an enemy I 

PAo, Now— —since you have heard my story, set 
me free, . 
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That I mfty stLve her yet, dearer then life. 
From a tyrannic father's threaten'd force i . 
Gold, gemsy and purple vests, shall pay my ransom ; 
Nor shall my peaceful sword henceforth be drawn 
Id fight, nor break it's truce with you for ever. 

Col. No there 's one way, a better, and but one^ 

To save thyself and make some reparation 
For all the numbers thy bold hand has slain. 

PAq. O, name it quickly and my soul will bless 
thee! 

Cal. Embrace our faith, and ^re with us our for- 
tunes. 

PAo. Then I am lost agsunl 

Cal. What ; when we offer 
Not freedom only, but to raise thee high 
To greatness, conquest, glory, heavenly bliss I 

PAo, To sink me down to infamy, perdition, . 
Here and hereafter 1 Make my name a curse 
To present times, to every future age 
A proverb and a scorn I — take back thy mercy. 
And knpw I now disdain it. 

Cai. As thou wilt. 
The time *s too precious to be wasted longer 
In words with thee. Thou know'st thy doom- 
farewell. 

Abu0 [To Cal. aside.] Hear me Caled, grant him 
some short space ; 
Perhaps he will at length accept thy bounty. . 
Try him, at least* 

Cai. WeU«~be itsoi tl^o, Paran,. \ . 
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Guard well th^ ehilrge— 'Thou h«ie an hour to live; 
If thou art wise, thou ttuiy*st prohing tint term; 
If Aot-^why^^Fare thee well, and think of death. 

[Exetmt C^is ^nd Ah\i. 
Pko. [Dar« Mfl/nif at a distance.'] Farewell, and titink 

of death I Wa< it not so } 
Do murderers then preach tnorality ^■^■■■.■i^ 
. But how to think of what the living know not. 
And the dead tannot, or else may not tell ?-i.^ 
What art thou, O thou great mysterious terror I 
The way to thee we know I disease, famine. 
Sword, fire, and all thy ever-open gates 
That day and night stand ready to receive us. 
But what 's beyond theml**«Who will driw that Veil ? 
Yet death 's not there-^'No j 't is a point of time, 
The verge *twixt mortal and immortal beings. 
It mooks our thoughtsl On this side all is life; 
And when we have reach'd it, in that very instant 
•r is past the thinking off O ! if it be 
The pangt, the throes, the agonising struggles 
When soul and body part, Sure I have felt it, 
And there 's no more to fear. 

Dar, [Atidt.'] Supper I noW 
BispatCh him I— Rights What need to stay for orders? 
I wish I durst!— Yet what I dare Til do. 
Your jewels, chHstian-**Yicm '11 not need these friics— 

[Searching kirn, 
Pho. I pray thee, slave, stand off*-My soul's too 
busy 
To lose a thoiifht on tb<t* 
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Enter AbudaH. 

Ji5u. What's this I forbear I 

Who gave thee leave to' use this violence ? 

[^Takts the jewels from him^ and la}$ them en a table. 

Bar. [Aside,^ Deny'd my booty } — Curses on his 
head I 
Was not the founder of our law a robber? 
« Why 'twas for that I left my country's gods, 
« Menaph and Uzza* Better still be pagan, 
•* Than starve with a new faith," 

Abu. What, dost thou mutter ? 
Daran, withdraw, and better learn thy duty. 

[£«< Dar. 
Phocyas, perhaps thou know'st me not— »- 

'^Pko. I know 
Thy name Abudah, and thy office here. 
The second in command. What more thou art 
Indeed I cannot tell. 

Mm, True, for thou yet 
Know'st not I am thy friend, 

Pho. Is 'r possible?—— 
Thou speak'st me fair. 

Abu. What dost thou think of life ? 

Pho, I think not of it ; death was in my thoughts* 
Oh hard conditions, life were but a load, 
And I will lay it down. 

Abu. Art thou resolv'd ? 

Phq. I am, unless thou bring'st roe better terma 
Than those I have rejected. 
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Ahu. Think agaiiu 
Caled, by me, once more renews that offer. 

Phc. Thou say'st thou art my friead ? Why dost 
thou try 
To shake the settled temper of my brea&t } 
•* My soul hath just discharged her cumb'rons train 
<< Of hopes and fears, prepar'd to take her voyage 
<* To other seats, where she may rest itk peace ^ 
** And now thou call'st me back, to beat again , 
** The painful road of life"— Tempt me no more 
To be a wretch, for I despise the ofl^r. 

*^ Abu^ The general knows thee brave, and 't is £br 
that 
" He seeks alliance with thy noble virtues. 

Pho, He knows me brave 1— — Why does he dicn 
thus treat me } 
** No ; he believes I am so poor of soul, 
** That barely for the privilege to Uve^ 
'* I would be bought his slave. But go tell Inm^ 
** The little space of life his scorn beq^ueath'd me 
" Was lent in vain, and he may take the forfeit*'* 

4bu» Why wilt thou wed thyself to misery^ 
When our faith courts thee to eternal blessings I 
When truth itself is, like a seraph, come 
To loose thy bands r—«« The light divine, whose 

beams 
** Pierc'd thro* the gloom of Hera's sacred cave, 
** And there illumined the great Mahomet/* 
Arabia's morning star, now shines on thee. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Arise ««£lu«e'iritfa ^ tte guett Iram Keanrea, 
Follow her steps, and be no more a captiiw« 

FA<u Btit w^iibier roust I foilow i-^an^irer tlflie* 
Is she a guest from heaven ? What marics divine, 
Wiiat tigRS, whatwonders vouch her l>oaA^ mhsionl 

Aku. What ivonderS'^ttirA tby eye to Mecca I 
f»ark 
Bow £ur ^Bi Caaba £rst, that hallow'd temple. 
Her glory dawnM I — then lodk how wr'xU it*s course. 
As when the sun beams shooting thro' a cloud 
Drive o'er thie Measdow's face the flying ^ades f 
Have not the nadons bent before our swords, 
like ripen'd com before the reaper*^ steel ^ 
Why is all this i Why^does success stilt wait 
Upon our laws, if not to show that heaven 
First sent it forth, and owns it still by conquest. 

/Vi#« Dosffhou ask why is this I— O why, indeed ? 
Where is the man can read heaven's secret coun* 

sels ?— 
Why did J conquer in another xause^ 
Yet now am tere— — 

Fho. I *)X teU thee — thy good angel 
Has seiz'd thy hand imseen, aiid svtatc^d 'thee out 
From swift destm^lion ; know, ere day shall dawn, 
Damascus will in blood lament it's fall 1 
We 've heard what army is design'd to march 
Too lafe to save her. Now, e'en now, our force 
]£ just preparing for a fresh assault. 
Now too thou might* St revenge thy wrongs — so Caled 
Charg'd me to say, and more — that he invites thee j 
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Thou kno«r*st tiie terms*-'-— to share with him the 
conquest* 

Pka. Conquest ?— Revenge— Holdy let me think— 
O horror I 
Revenge ! — O what revenge ? Bleed on, my wounds. 
For thus to be reveng*d, were it not worse 
Than all that I can suffer ?-^^But Eudoci a 
Where will she then— SWeld her, ye pitying powers. 
And let me die in peace t 

Abu, ilear me once more, 
'T is all I have to ofier ; mark me now! 
Caled h^s sworn Eudocia shall be safe. 

Pho> Ha I safe — but how I A wretdi'd captive too I 

Abu. He swears she shall be free, she shall be thine. 

Pho, Then I am lost indeed— O cruel bounty 1 
*< How can I be at once both curs'd and happy I*' 

jibu. The time draws near and I must quickly 
leave thee; 
But first reflea, that in this fatal night 
Slaughter and rapine may be loos'd abroad. 
And while they roam with unextinguished rage. 
Should she thou lov'st— <* well may'st thou start,** 

—be made. 
Perhaps unknown, some barbVous soldier's prey; 
Should she then fall a sacrifice to lust — 
Or brutal fury. 

Pho, O this pulls my heart strings ! ■ {^Falis^ 

Earth open- save me, save me from that thought; 

There »s ruin in it, 't will, it will undo me ! 

Mu, Nay, do not plunge thyself in black dcspakf 
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Look up^ |p«or wretchy Chdu art not shipwrecked yet^ 
Behold an anchor ; am not I thy friend i 
•« Yet hear me, and he biest.^' 

Pko. [Rising.] Ha I Who» what art tlMW) [Raoing. 
My friend i that 's weU| but hold— -are all friends 

honest? 
What's to be done)— Hudi» hark! what voice is 
that? 

Jhi. There is no voioe ; 't is yet the dead of nighty 
Xhe guards, without, keep silent watch around us. 

Pko. Again— k caU»-^tis she— O lead me to her— 

jtiu. Thy passion mocks theewithimagin*d sounds. 

Pib, Sure 't was £udocia*s Toice cry'd out—- For* 
4>ear, 
What shall I do ?— O heaven I 

J^, Heaven shows thee what* 
Nay, now it is too late'; see, Caled comes 
With anger on his brow. Qgickly withdraw 
To the next tent, and there- 

PAo. [Rimg.] What do I see? 
Damascus 1 conquest! ruin t rapes and murder I 
Villains I— Is there no more^-O save her, save her! 

[Exit Fho. and Abiu 

Enter Calbd and Da&a-n. . 

Dar» Behold, on thy i^roach, they shift their 

ground. 
Col. 'T is as thou say'st, he trifles with ray mercy. 
Dat. Speak, shall I fetch his head ? 
d/. .No, stay you here, 
F 
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I duuiflttpuie tiiM yet* iUphan, ^ tiieii. 

But held — I Ve thought agMn>i«>lie shall not die. 

i##9 tell hiA Jbe tiull iive, 'iiU he has seen 

Smmmomi Mkia ibune^ *iiU Jie4>ehaLd 

That slave, that woman-idol he adore^^ 

Or gi^eo a pnps&e t9 mhii^ bmve^liMsulauu^ 

Or slain before his face ; then if he sue 

^or deaAhns for a.boon^r^— porhaps we *ll^ant it. 

[£>»f .Raphan. 
. JXtr. The (Captains ««itdiy'0iiders. 
. €tf. Are the troops 
Ready to inaiiGht 

Dtfr. They are. ^ 

[Tke CapMmipats if tf« iJkey nirt namtL 

« Cfl/. Wheie*s /Vfau^Takb) 

<< AJcorash ? O.yottf valiant tribes, I thank 'em, 

« Fled ffofld.lheir standATil 1 .Wilitbey now ijoAeeiait^ 
<< Omar and Serjahii fM 'tis well, I see them. 
<< You know your d«ty« You, Abdonra»aii^ 
<<MMStcbaivewilbKdpha«.*' M^mto, .thou jbav^; 

eityl 
The bow.ishen^ nor canst thou 'scape thy doom. 
Who turns his back henceforth, our prophet curse him 1 

Dat. But who commands tfie trusty bands of Mecca) 
Thou know'st their leader fell ia tiie l^st fight. 

Cal, 'T is true; thou, Daran, well deserv*st that 
charge; 
I *ve markM what ji keen hatred, liike ipy ^wii. 
Dwells in thy breast against thc^ cbrittian iiogs. 
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Bar. ThM dp'st imrHghf. 

Cz/. And th^efort I 'U reward ir« . 
Be that command now tblne^ And licfe-^thM 9s\^ttf 
Bless'd in the field by Mahomet himself. 
At Chaibar's prospVous Bght, shall aid thy ^im^ 

Bar. Thanksi my good ehief } wiiih this I '11 btN 
ter ihank thec< [Taking tht Scmiiaft 

CaL Myself will lead the troo|>s of the blacks sHAKikaardf 
And at the eastern gate begin the storm* 

Bar. But why do we not move ? 'twill soon be d^y. 
Mef hinks I 'm cold^and would g;row warm witk aflioiw 

Col, Then haste, ajid teU Abi]dah*--0 thou 'rt wt^« 
come. 

Enter Abudah. 

Thy charge awaits thee. Where's the stubborn-captive ^ 

Abu, Indeed he 's brave. I left him for a moment 
In the next tent. He *$ scarcely yet himself. ^^ 

CaL But is he ours ? 

Abu* The threats of death are nothing; 
Tho' thy last message shook his soul, as wind« 
On the bleak h'rils bend down some lt>fty pine 1 l 

Yet still he held his root, 'till k found- sRcans,. 
Abating somewhat of thy first demand, 
If not to make him wholly our*s, at least 
To gain sufficient to our end. 

Cal. Say how } 

Abu. Oft' he inclin'di oft' started back \ at last^ 
When just consenting, for a while he paus'd^ 
Stood fix'd ia thought^ and lift his eyes to he^vftoi 
Fij 
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Then, at with fresh recorer'd force, cry'd out. 
Renounce my £uUi t Never— ^I answer*d, No, 
That now he should not do it. 

Ci/. Howl 

jihu Yet hear, 
For since I saw him now so lost in passion. 
That must be left to his nK>re temperate thoughts. 
Mean time I urg*d, conf ur^d, at last constnun'd him 
By all he held most dear, nay, by the voice 
Of Providence, that call'd him now to save. 
With her he lov'd, perhaps the lives of thousands, 
No longer to resist \a% better late. 
But join his arms in present a£Hon with- us^ 
And swear he would be futhfui. 

Co/. What, no more ? 
Then he 's a christian still I 

Ahi, Have patience yet : 
For if by him we can surprise the city 

Col, Say'stthou? 

Abu. Hear what *s agreed ; but on the terms 
That ev*ry unresisting life be spar'd. 
I shall oommand some chosen ^thfut bands, 
Phocyas.will guide us to the gate, from whence 
He late escaped, nor do we doub^ but there 
With ease to gun admittance. 

CaL This is something. 
And yet I do not like this half»ally ■ ■ 
Is he not still a christian ?-— ^But no matte r - 
Mean time I will attack the eastern gate ; 
Who first succeeds gives entrance to the rest. ^ 
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Hear, airl Prepare ye now f<w boldest deedSy 

And knowy the prophet wilt fewtrd your talonr* 
Think that We all to ccftaih tritimph mote ; 
Who falls in fight yet meets the pi1«e xb^e* 
There, Irt the gardens of cteTfta! spring, 
While birds of Paradise around yoa sitig, 
Each, with his blooming beauty by his side, 
Shall drink rich wines that Ift ftill rivers glide, 
Breathe fragrant gales o'er fields of spice that blow, 
Artd gattrcr fruits immortal as they grow ; 
Ecstatic bliss shall your whole powers employ, 
And ev'ry sense be lost irt ev*ry joy. \Zxtunt. 

ACT jr. SCENE i. 

A great Square in the City^ before the Governor's PqUce^ 
Enter Abudah, Saracen Captains and Soldiers ^ with 
£uM£N£8f HerbiSi and other Christians^ un- 
arnCd, 

Euments. 

It must be so— farewell, devoted walls! 

To be surprised thus I Hell, and all ye fiends. 

How did ye watch this minute for destru^ion 1 
Herb. We 've been betray'd by riot and debauch a 

Curse on the traitor guard. 
Eum. The guard above, 

Did that sleep too ? 
jiku. Christians, complaih no more. 

What you have ask'd is granted* Are ye meiiy 
Fiij 
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And, dire ye question thus, with bold impatience. 
Eternal justice l^-*»Knowy the doom from heaTea 
Falls on ypur towers^ resistless as the bolt 
That fires the cedars on your mountain tops* 
Be meek, and learn with humble awe to bear 
The mitigated ruin. Worse had foUow'd, 
Had ye opposM our numbers. Now you 're aafe; 
Qnarter and liberty are giv'n to all ; 
A/id little do ye think how much ye owe 
To one brave enemy> whom yet ye know not* 

Enitr A&TAMON ktiiUly, 

An. All 's losti 'Hal— Who are these ? 

Etm. All 's lost, indeed. 
Yield up thy sword^ if thou woiild'st share our safety* 
Thou com*8t too late to bring us news* 

Art. Ohl«— ..no 
The news I bring is from the eastern guard. 
Caled has forc'd the gale, and— but he*s here. 
lArcry toitAout.] Fly, fly; they follow ■ i Quarter, 
mercy, quarter I 

[Several Persons as pursued run over the Stage, 
CaUd. {Without.'] No quarter 1 Kill, I say. Are 
they not christians ? 
More blood I our prophet asks it. 

He enters with Da&an, (Be. 
What, Abudahl 

Well met I but wherefore arc the loc^s of peace \ 

Why iteeps thy sword \ 
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Alm^ Cak!<d» our task is over* 
Behold the chiefs ; they have resigned the palace. 

CaL And sworn t' obey our law ? 

Abu, No.. 

Od. Then fall on. 

Aku* Hold yet) and hear me— Heaven by me has 
'spar*d 
The sword it's cruel task. On easy terms 
We *ve gain'd a bloodless conquest. 

C|/. I renounce it. 
Curse on those terms 1 The city 's mine by storm. 
Fall on, I sa y 

Abu, Nay then, I swear ye sliall not. 

Cdl. Hal ^Whoaml ? 

Abu. The general— and I know 
What reverence is your due. 

[Caled gives sigiu to his men to fall on* 
Nay, he who stirs, 
First makes his way thro* me. My honour's pledg*d; 
Rob me of that who dares. [Tkey stop."] I know theCf 

* Caled, 
Chief in command ; bold, valiant^ wise, and faithful ; 
But )^t, remember, I 'm a Mussulman ; 
Nay, n)ore, thou know'st, companion of the prophet. 
And whaf we vow is sacred. 

Cal, Thpu *rt a christian, 
I swear thou art, and hast betrayed the faith, 
CursQ on thy new s^liesl 

Abu^ No more— this strife 
But ill iNMqnks the servant^ of the caliph| 
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And casts reproach— Christians, withdraw a while; 
I pledge my life to answer the conditions 

[^Exfunt Euftienes, Aerbis^ Qc. 
Why, Caled, do we thus expose ourselves 
A scorn to nations that despise our law ? 
Thoir cairst me christian -i— What I Is if because 
I prize my plighted faith, that I *m a christhui ) 
Come, *t is not well, and i f 

CaL What ternrt are yielded ? 

Abu, Leave to depart, to all that will ; an oath 
First given, no more to aid the war against .toSj 
An unmolested march. £ach citizen 
To take his goods, not more than a mule's burthen; 
The chiefs six mules, and ten the governor ; 
Beside some few slight arms for their defence 
Against the mountfiin robbers. 

CdL Nowj by Mahomet, 
Thou hast equip'd an army! 
• "Abu. Canst thou doubt 
The greatest part by far will cho05<* to stay, 
Receive our law, or pay th* accustomed tribute ? 
What fear we then from a few wretched bands 
Of scattered fugitives?— Besides, thou know'st 
What towns of strength remain yet unsubdilM. 
Let us appear this once like generous vidtors, 
So future conquests shall repay this bounty, 
And willing provinces even court subjection. 

CaL Well— be it on thy heid^ if worse befttll I 

This once I yield but see it thus proclaimed 

Thro' all Damascus, thit Whd Will d«p«tft 
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Must leave the plj»cc this instant Pass, move 

on* [^Exeuntm 

SCENE II. 



ne nOside of a Nunnery* Enter EuDOClA. 
Eud. Darkness is fled ; and yet the morning light 
Gives me more fears than did night^s deadly gloom. 

Within, without, all, all are foes Oh, Phocyas, 

Thou art peFbaps at rest f would 1 were too I » 

[After a pause. 
This phce has holy charms ; rapine and murder 
Dare not approach it, but are aw'd to distance. 
I 've heard that even these infidels have spared 

Walls sacred to devotion EWorld, farewell! 

Here will I hide me, 'till the friendly grave 

Opens it's arms and shelters me for ever I [^««^» . 

-En^erPHOCYAS. 

Pho, Did not I hear the murmurs of a voice, 
1^18 way ?— — a woman's too? — -and secmM com- 
plaining ? 
Hark I— No— O torture I Whither shall 1 turn me \ 
i€ I »ve search'd the palace rooms in vain ; and now, 
«« I know not why, some instin6t brought me hither,** 
»Twas.here last night we met. Dear, dearEudocia I 
Might J once more [Going out he muis her. 

End. Who calls the lost Budocia ? • 

Sure 't is a friendly voice. 

Pi©. *T is she Qrapturtl . 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



69 TrfS iitet Of liMii.Mdt^t AS !fi 

End. U *t ptmiWe— my Phocyas! 

Fha. My Eudocia I 
Do I yet cart iftee miner 

Eud. Do I yet see thee ? 
Yet hear thee speak ?— O how hast thou escapM 
From barbarous swords, and men that kao«^ not 
mercy \ ' 

Pho. I've borne a thousand deaths since our last 
parting. 
But wherefore do I talk of death ? — for rtowi 
Methinks, I *ni rais*d to life immortal^ 
And feel 1 'm blest beyond the power of ckan^^ 

End. O, yet beware — lest some event unknown 
Again should part us. 

Pho, [Aside J] Heaven avert the omen I 
None can, my fair, none shall. 

Eud, Alas 1 thy transports 
Makes thee foget ; is not the city t aken) 

Pho, It is. 

Eud, . And are we not beset with foes } 

Ph9. There arc no focs-^-or none to thee— — N© 
danger. 

** Eud. No foes? 

" Pho. 1 know not how to tell thee yet j— 
« But, think, £iidocia# that my matchless love 
*< And wondrous causes pre-ordainM conapiria^ 
•* For thee have triumphed o*er the fiercest foe% 
*• And turn'd them friends. 

^^ Eud. Amazement I Fricndal—— 
<< O all ye guardian powers 1— Say oa-^O lead 
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« Lead me thro* this dark qi^ze of Providence 
« Which thou hiaat trod, that I may trace thy steps 
^ With silent avi^e, and worship as I pass. 

** PAo. Enquire no more— >thou shalt know ftll 
hereafter ' 
•* Let me condu6l thee hence— 

«< Eud, O whither next ? 
<« To what 6r distarvt home ?— ^ — ftut 't is eooughy 
«« That favour'd thus of Heaven, thou art my guide. 
** And as we joMrney on the painful wayt 
« Say, wilt thou then beguile the passing hours^ 
<• And open all the wpnders of the story?" 

PAo. Indulge no more thy meUnpholy thpqghn, 
Damascus is thy home. 

Eud. And yet thou SJ^y'st 
It is no loiiger our*s 1 — —Where is my father ? 

" Pko. To show thee too, how fate seems every «?ay 
•« To guard thy safety, e'en thy father npw, 
*' Wert .thou within his power, would jstaud defeated 
•* Of his tyrannic vow. Thou know'st last night 
«« What hope of aid fl^tter'd this fpolish city j 
<« At break of day th* Arabian scQuts had $dz'4 
«« A second courier, and from him 't is k»rn'd 
<* That on their march th$ Army mutiay'd, 
^* And Eutycbes was slain. 

** Eud, And yet, tJvit dow 
** Is of the least importance to my peace. 
<< fiut answer me ; say, where is now my father? 

PAo, Or gone, or just preparing to depart. 

£Md. What 1 is pur $Jbom reverfi'd I And is lie then 
The wretched fugitive } 
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Pko. Thou heavenly maid I 
To free thee, then, from every anxious thought. 
Know, I 've once more, wrong'd as I am, ev'n sav*df. 
Thy father's threaten'd life ; nay, sav'd Damascus 
From blood and slaughter, and from total ruin* 
Terms are obtained, and general freedom granted * 
To all that will, to leave in peace the city. 

End. Is't possible I — << now trust me I could chid^ 
thee: 
« 'Tis much unkind to hold mc thus in doubt :*• 
I pray thee clear these wonders. 

*« Pho. 'T will surprise thee, 
«« When thou shalt know.— — — 

« Eud. What ? 

<« Pko. To what deadly gulphs 
«< Of horror and despair, what cniel straits 
•* Of agonizing thought 1 have been driven. 
•• This night, ere my perplexed, bewildered soul 
U Could find it's way — ^thou said'st that thou would'st 

chide; 
•* I fear thou wilt ; indeed I have done that 
<< I cdiild have wish'd V avoid*— •but for a cause 
•« So lovely, so belov'd • 

** End, What dost thou mean ? 
*< I '11 not indulge a thought that thou could'st do 
** One a6t unworthy of thyself, thy honour, 
« And that firm zeal against these foes of heaven, 
« Which won my heart at first to share in all 
*« Thy dangers and thy fome, and wish thee- itune< 
<< Thou could'st oot^ve thy life by means inglorious* 
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<« Pko* Alas \ thou know*st me not— I 'm man, 
frail many 
•* To error bom 5 and who, that 's man, is perfect ? 
** To save my life ? O no, well was it risk'd 
•< For thee! had it been lost, 't were not too mucK, 
•* And thou art safe j — O what would'st thou have 

said, 
•• If I had risk'd my soul to save Eudocia ? 

** £ud. Ha I speak — Ohj no, be dumb — it cannot 
bet 
^< And yet thy looks arc chang'd, thy lips grow pale* 

«« Why dost thou shake i Alasl I tremble tool 

*« Thou could*st not, hast not sworn to Mahomet ? 

*< Pko, No— ^I should first have dy'd— -nay, given 
up thee. 

<« Eud. O Phocyas I was it well to try me thus ?— 
<< And yet another deadly fear succeeds. 
*• How came these wretches hither? Who revi?*d 
*• Their fainting arms to unexpefled triumph? 
«• For while thou fought'st, and fough'st the christian 

cause, 
<* These batter'd walls were rocks impregnable, 
<« Their towers of adamant. But O, I fear 
" Some aa of thine" 

Ph9. Oh, I must tell thee all; 
But pr*ythee do not frown on me, Eudocia 1 
I found the wakeful foe in midnight council 
Resolv*d ere day to make a fresh attack, 
Keen for revenge, and hungry after slaughter- 
Could my rackM soul bear that, and think of thee 1 
O 
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Nay, think of thcc exposM a helpless prey 
To some fierce ruffian's violating arms I 

had the world been mine in that extreme 

1 should have given whole provinces away» 
Nay all and thought it little for thy ransom I 

Eud. For this then-— Oh— >thou hast betray'd the 
city ! 
Distrustful of the righteous powers above 
That still protect the chaste and iimocent : 
And to avert a feign'd, uncertain danger. 
Thou hast brought certain ruin on thy country 1 

Pko* No, thou forget'st the friendly terms— -the 
swQrd, 
Which threatened to have fill'd the streets with blood, 
I sheathed in peace; thy father, thou, and all 
The citizens are safe, uncaptiv*d, free. 

Eud. Safe t free I O no— ——life, freedom, every 
good. 
Turns to a curse, if sought by wicked means, 
.y^t sure it cannot be I Are these the terms 
On which we meet ?— No— we can never meet 
On terms like these ; the hand of death itself 
Could not have torn us from each other's arms 
Like this dire a£l, this more than fatal blow 1 
In death, the soul and body only parts. 
To meet again, and be divorced no more; 
But now— — 

Pho. Ha I lightning blast me I strike me. 
Ye vengeful bolts I if this is my reward, 
Arc these my hop»d for joys I Is this the welcome 
a 
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The wretched Phocyas meets, from her he lov'd 
«« More than life, fame— even to his souPs distraftion ! 

£ud. Hast thou not help'd the slaves of Maho- 
met, 
Ta spread their Impious conquest o'er thy country ? 
What welcome was there in Endocia's power 
She has witheUi from Phocyas i ** But, akis ! 
** T is thou htfst Masted ail our joys for ever, 
*< And cut down hope, like a poor, short-lived flower^ 
*• Never to grow again !'* 

P^» Cruel Eudocia I 
If in my heart's deep anguish I 've been fbrt^d 
A while from what I was— —dost thou rcjc^l me ? 
Think of the caus e ' 

£ud. The cause i There is no cause- 
Not universal^ uaiture could afford 
A cause for this; What were dominion, pomp, 
The wealth of nations, nay of all the world, 
** The world itself, or what a thousand worlds," 
If weigh'd with faith unspotted, heavenly truth, 
Thoughts free from guilt, the empire of the mind, 
And all the triumphs of ^a godlike breast 
Firm and unmov*d in the great cause of virtue? 

PAO0 How shall I answer thee ? — My soul is aw'd. 
And trembling owns th' eternal force of reason ? 
But oh ; can nothing then atone, or plead 
For pity from thee i 

Etid, Can'st thou yet undo 
The deed that 's done > recal the time that 's past I 
•• O, call back yesterday; call back last night, 
Gij 
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<* Tho* with it's fears, it's dangers, ifs distress ;*• 
Bid the fair hours of innocence return. 
When, in the lowest ebb of changeful fortune. 
Thou wert more glorious hi Eudocia*s eyes 
Than all the pride of monarchsl — But that deed-^ 

PAo. No more - -thou waken'st in my tortur*d 
heart 
The cruel, conscious worm that stings to madness* 
Ohy I 'm undone 1—->I know it, and can bear 
*To be undone for thee, but not to lose thee. 

Eud, Poor wretch!— I pity thee t— but art thou 
Phocyas, 
The man I lov'd ^— ">-I could have died with thee 
Ere thou did*st this; ** then we had gone together, 
** A glorious pair, and soar'd above the stars, 
** Bright as the stars themselves ; and ^s we pass'd 
•* The heavenly roads and milky ways of light 
*< Had heard the blest inhabitants with wonder 
«< Applaud our spotless love." But never, never 
Will 1 be made the curst reward of treason, 
To seal thy doom, to bind a hellish league. 
And to ensure thy everlasting woe. 

PAo. What league } — *t is ended — I renounce it— • 

thus IKneeis, 

I b»nd to heaven and thee— O thou divine. 
Thou matchless image of all perfect goodness I 
D© thou but pity yet the wretched Phocyas, 
Heaven will relent, and all may yet be well. 

£ud. No we must part. 'T will ask whole 

years of sorrow 
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To purge away this guilt. Then do not think 
Thy loss in me is worth one drooping tear : 
But if ihou woukl'st be reconciled to Heaven, 
First sacrifice to^ Heaven that fatal passion 
Which caus'dthy fall— Farewell : « forget the lost— 
<« But how shatt I ask that?— — I would have said^ 
«« For my soul's peace," forget the lost Eiidocia. 
Can'st thou forget her ?.^-Oh.I the killing torture 
To think 't was love, excess of love, divorced us I 

Farewell for sdll I cannot speak that word, 

These tears speak for me — O farewell' ^ [Exit^ 

Pho. [^Raving] Forever! 
Retui*n, return and speak it ; say, for ever ! 
She's gone — and now she joins the fugitives. 
And yet she did not quite pronounce my doom 
Olicar, all gracious Heaven ! wilt thou at once 
Forgive, and O inspire me to some aCl 
This day, that may in part redeem what 's past ! 
Prosper this day, or let it be my last. - [Exit* 

ACTF. SCENE I. 

An open Plcux in tkc C^. - Enter Caleb and Dakah 
mOfng. 

Cakd. 
Soldier, what news? thou look'st as thou wert 
angry. 
Dot. And durst I say* it, so my chief I am. 
1 've spoke— -if it offends, my head is thine, 
GiiJ 
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Take it j and I am silent. 

Cat, No $ say on, 
I know thee honest, and perhaps I guess 
What knits thy brows in frown s 

Da7\ Is this, my leader, 
A conquer'd city ?- — View yon' vale of palms : 
Behold the vanquished Christian triumph still. 
Rich in his flight, and mocks thy barren war* 
Col. The vale of palms I 
Dar» Beyond those hills, the place 
Where they agreed ihis day to meet and halt. 
To gather aU their forces j there disguis'd. 
Just now IVe view'd their camp — O, I could curse 
My eyes for what they 've seen. 
Col. What hast thou seen \ 

Dar* Why all Damascus: — All it's souls, it's lifCf 
It's heart blood, all it's treasure, piles of plate^ 
Crosses enrich'd with gems, arras and silks, 
And vests of gold, unfolded to the sun. 
That rival all his lustre* 
Cat, Howl 
Dau *T is true. 
The bees are wisely bearing off their honey. 
And soon the empty hive will "be our own. 

CaL So forward toot Curse on this foolish treaty. 
Dar. Forward— —it looks as if they had been for- 
warn'd. 
By Mahomet, the land wears not the face 
Of war, but trade 1 and thou wou1d*st swear it's mer- 
chants 
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^^ere sending forth their loaded caravans 
To all the neighbouring countries. 
« Cal. [Aside,'] Ha 1 this starts 
•« A lucky though of Mahomet's first exploit, 
•« When he pursu'd the caravan of Corasbi 
** And from a thousand misbelieving slaves 
<« Wrested their iU-heap*d goods, transferred to thrive 
** In holier hands, and propagate the faith.—— 
*« *Tis said, [To Dar.] the emperor had a wardrobe 

here 
Of costly silks. 

** Dar. That too they have remov'd." 

Cal, Dogs! infidels I 't is more than.was allowM. 

Dar. And shall we not pursue them Robbers 1 

thieves I 
That steal away themselves, and all they 're worth. 
And wrong the valiant soldier of his due. 
CaL [/f«if.] The caliph shall know this — he shall, 
Abudah, 
This is thy coward bargain— I renotmce it. 
Daran, we '11 stop their march, and search. 
Dar, And strip— 
CaL And kill. 

Dar. That's well. And yet I fear 
Abudah 's christian friend— 

Col, If possible, . 
He should not know of this. No, nor Abudah, 
By the seven heavens I his soul 's a christain too, 
And 't is by kindred instinct he thus saves 
Th^ir cursed lives, and taints our cause with mercy* 
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Dor, I knff w my general would not sufl^r this. 
Therefore I 've troops prepar'd wkhout the gate; 
Just mounted for pursuit. Our Arab horse 
Will in few minutes reach the place ; yet still 
I must repeat my doubts — ^that devil Fhocyas 
Will kno^ it soon— ^I met him near the gate. 
My nature sickens at him, and forbodes 
I know not what of ill* 

CdL No more, away • 
With thy cold fears— we '11 march this very instant. 
And quickly make this thriftless conquest good : 
The sword too has been wronged, and thirsts for 
blood, • [Exeunt m 

SCENE IL 

A VaUty fvXL of Tents j Baggage and Harness lying up 
and down amongst them. The ProspeS terminating 
woitk Palm trees and Hills at a Distance^ Enter 
EuMENES with Officer Sf Attendants^ and Crowds of 
tAe People of DhUASCVS. 

Bum, lEntering"] Sleep on — and angels be thy 
guard ! — soft sluml>er 
Has gently stole her from her griefs a while, 
Let none approach the tent — Are-out-guards plac*d 
On yonder hills ? [To an Officer. 

Offi. They are. 

£um. [Striking his breast,"] Damascus, O— 
Still art thou here I— Let me intrcat u, fiitrtds. 
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To keep stri6l order t I have no command) . 
And can but now advise you. 

li^ Cit. You are still 
Our head and leader. 

*« %d. Cit. We resolve t' obey ycu." 

gi, Cit. We 're all prepared to follow you* 

£im, I thank you. 

The sun will soon go down upon our sorrows^ 
And *till to-morrow*s dawn this is our home: 
Mean while, each as he can, forget his loss> - 
And bear the present lot — 

Offi. Sir, I have mark'd 
The camp's extent: 't is stretch'd quite thro' the 

valley. 
I think that more than half the city 's here. 

£um. The prospedl gives me much relief. I'm 
pleas'd, 
My honest countrymen, t* obsesve your numbers 5 
And yet it fills my eyes with tears — 'T is said 
The mighty Persian wept, when he survey'd 
His numerous army, but to think them mortal i 
Yet he then flourish'd in prospepty. 
Alas! what's that ?— Prosperity I— a harlot, 
That smiles but to betray ! O shming ruin I 
Thou nurse of passions, and thou bane of virtue! 
O self-destroying monster! that art blind. 
Yet putt'st out reason's eye, that still should guide 

thee— 
Then plungeth down some precipice unseen, 
And art no more I — Hear me, all -gracious Heave n^ 
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Let me wear out my small remains of life 

Obscurey content with humWc poverty, 

Or in affliction's hard but wholesome school , 

If it must be — I 'U learn to know myself. 

And that's more worth than empire. But^ O Hea« 

▼en^ 
Curse me no more with proud prosperity I 
It ha9 undone mel— — Herbis ! where, my fHend, 
Hast thou been this long hour 7 

Enter Uekbis. 

Herb, On yonder summit, 
To take a farewell prospe6t of Damascus. 

Eum.' And it it worth a look } 

Herb. No— -I Ve forgot it. 
All our possessions are a grasp of air: 
We *re cheated whilst we think we hold them fast : 
And when they 're gone, we know that they were no- 
thing.— 
But I 've a deeper wound, 

Eum. Poor, good old man 1 
•T is true '—thy son—there thou'rt indeed unhappy* 

Enter Art am or. 
What Artamon I — art thou here, too > 

Art* Yes, .sir. 
1 never boasted much of my religion, 
Yet I 've some honour and a soldier's pride ; 
I like not these new lords. 

Eum. Thou 'rt brave and hofiest* 
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Nay, we '11 not yet despair. A time may come 
When from these brute barbarians, we may wrest 
Once more our pleasant seats.— Alas I how sooQ 
The flatterer hope is ready with his song 
To charm us to forgetfulness I — No more- 
Let that be left to Heaven —See, Herbis, sec, 
Methinks we 've here a goodly city yet. 
Was it not thus our great forefathers liv'dj 
In better times — in humble fields and tents» 
With all their flocks and herds, their moving wealth I 
See too, where our own Pharphar winds his stream 
Thro' the long vale, as if to follow us. 
And kindly offers his cool, wholesome draughts^ 
To ease us in our march I — Why this is plenty* 

EnUr EuDoeiA. 

My daughter 1— wherefore hast thou left thy 
tent ? 
'What breaks so soon thy rest ? 

Eud. Rest is not there. 
Or I have sought in vain, and cannot find it. 
Oh no — we *re wanderers, it is our doom; 
There is no rest for us. 

Bum, Thou art not well. 

<« End. I would, if possible, avoid myself.** 
1 'm better now, near you. 

Eum* Near me I alas. 
The tender vine so wreathes it's folded arms 
Around some falling elm— It wounds my heart 
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To think thou followest but to share my ruia, 

I have lost all but thee. 
Eud. O say not so. 

You have lost nothing ; no you have preserv'dj^ 

Immortal wealth, your faith inviolate 

To Heaven and to your countiy. Have you not 

Refus'd to join with prosperous wicked men. 

And hold from them a false inglorious greatness ? 

Ruin is yonder, in Damascus now 

The seat abhorr'd of cursed infidels. 

Infernal error, like a plague has spread 

Contagion thro' it's guilty palaces, 

And we are fled from death. 

Eum. Heroic maid I 
Thy words are balsam to my griefs. Eudocia, 
I never knew thee 'till this day ; I knew not 
How many virtues I had wrong*d in thee I 

£ud. If you talk thus, you have not yet forgiven mc. 
Eum. Forgiven theel— Why, for thee it is, thee only, 
I think, heaven yet may look with pity on us; 
Yes, we must all forgive each other now. 
Poor Herbis too— —we both have been to blame. 

O, Phocyas! but it cannot be recall'd. 

Yet were he here, we'd ask him pardon too. 
My chili I— ^I meant not to provoke thy tears. 

End. \^ Aside,"] O why is he not here ? Why do X SCO 
Thousands of happy wretches, that but seem 
Undone, yet still are blest in innocence. 
And why was he not one \ 
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Enter an Officer. 

Off, Where is Eumenes ? 

Eufm What means thy breathless h^ste ? 

Off, I fear there 's danger : 
For as I kept my watch, I spy*d afar 
Thick clouds of dust, and on a nearer view 
Perceiv'd a body of Arabian horse 
Moving this way. I saw them wind the hill, 
And then lost sight of them. 

Herb. T saw them too. 
Where the roads meet on t'other side these liills. 
But took them for some band of christian Arabs 
Crossing the country. — This way did they move? 

Off. With utmost speed. 

Eum, If they are christian Arabs, 
They come as friends ; if other, we *re secure 
By the late terms* Retire a while, Eudocia, 
Till I return. [£xii Eudocia. 

I Ul to the guard myself. 
Soldier, lead on the way. 

Enter another Officer, 
s Off, Arm, arm I we *re ruined ? 
' The foe is in the camp. 
Eum, So soon 1 
zOff. They've quitted 
Their horses, and with sword in hand have forc'd 
Our guard; they say they come for plunder. 
Eum. Villains I 

H 
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Sure Caled knows not of this treachery. 
Come on— we can fight still. We '11 make them know 
What 't is to urge the wretched to despair. ExeunU 
[if time effightii^ is heard for some tmcm 

Enter Darak, ztntA a Forty of Saracen Soldiers* 

Dar. Let the fools fight at distance ^Here^s the 

harvest. 
Reap, reap, my countrymen I—*' Ay, there— first clear 
" Those further tents"- 

[Exeunt Soldiers^ bearing off baggage^ &c* 

[Looking betzoeen the 'Tents,'] What *s here, a woman- 
fair 
She seems, and well attir'd !— It shall be so, 
I '11 strip her first, and then— - 

[Exit and returns with Eudocia. 
Ettd, [Struggling,"] Mercy I O spare me I 
Help, save me I— What, no help!— —Barbarian I 

Monster I 
Heaven hear my cries I 

Dar, Woman, thy cries are vain. 
No help is near. 

Enter Phocyas* 
Pho. Villain, thou lyesti take that 
To loose thy hold— < [Pushing at him with his spear. 

Dar. ** What, thou ? my evil spirit I 
<< Is't thou that haunt'st me still?— but thus I thank 
thee, [Offering to strike him with his scimitar, 

*' It will not be" Lightening for ever blast 

This coward arm that fails me 1—0, vile Syrijm,[/)8/A« 
I 'm kill'd O curse [Dies. 
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Pho. Die then ; thy curses choak thee f— . 
Eudocia I / 

End. Phocya8!-*—0, astonishment f 
Then is it thus that Heaven has heard my prayer^? 
I tremble stiil— and scarce have po#er to ask (hee 
How thou art here, ** or whence this sudden outrage ?•• 

« Pko* \WMing asule,^ The Wood ebbs back that 
fiU'd my heart, and now 
'< Again her j$arting farevtell awes my soul, 
'* As if 'twere fate, and not to be rcvok'd. 
*< Will she not now upbraid me ? Sec thy friends I 
<« Arc these, are these the villains thou hast trusted? 

*< End. What means this murmur'd sorrow to thy- 
self? 
•* Is it in vain that thou hast rescu'd me 
<« From savage hands?— Say, what's th* approachhig 
danger ? 

** PAo, Sure every angel watches o'er tky safety! 
•* Thou sce'st 'tis death t* approach thee without awe^ 
<< And barbarism itself cannot profane thee. 

"£«(/. Thou dost not answer j" whence are these 
alarms I 

Pho, Some stores remov'd,and not allow'd by treaty^ 
Have drawn the Saracens to mkke a search. 

Perhaps 't will quickly be agreed But, Oh! 

Thou know'st, Eudocia, I *m a banish'd man, 
Aftd *&is a crime I 'm here once more before thee; 
Else might I speak, »t were better for the present 
If thou would'st leave this place. ** ' 

Gir 
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Eui. No 1 have a father, 1 

( And shall I leave him ?) whom we both have wrong'dy 
<* Or he had not been thus driven 'out, expos*d 
« The humble tenant of this sheltering vale 
•« For one poor night*s repose."— And yet, alas ! 
For this last a6l how would I thank thee, Phocyas I— 
I*ve nothing now but prayers and tears to give. 
Gold, fruitless thanks 1— -But 't is some comfort yet 
That fate allows this short reprieve, that thus 
We may behold each other, and once more 
May mourn our woes, ere yet again we part- 

Pko, Forever! 
•Tis then resolved- - It was thy cruel sentence^ 
And I am here to execute that doom* 
Eud, What dost thou mean \ 
Pho. [Kneeling.] Thus at thy feet 
Eud. O rise I 

PJko. Never-— No, here I'll lay my burthen dowa ; 
I've try'd it's weight, nor can support it longer. 
Take thy last look ; if yet thy eyes can bear 
To look upon a wretch accurst, cast off 
By Heaven and thec^-^A little longer yet, 
^nd I am mingled with my kindred dust. 
By thee forgotten and the world - -■ ■ 

Eud. Forbear, 
O cruel man ! Why wilt thou rack me thus ? 
Did'st thou not mark*-tliou did*st,when last weparted, 
The pangs, the sirugglings of my suffering soul i 
That nothing but the hand of Heaven itself 
Could ever drive me from thee!— *D»st thou d«w 
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Reproach me thus ? or can'st thou have a thoirght 
That I can e'er forget thee ? • 
Pho, [Rising*'} Have a care! 
I 'U not be tortur'd more willh ^ false f>ity! 
Ko, I renounce it. See I am prepar'd. 

lSk(Atnng « dagger^ 
Thy oruelty is mercy dow—— Farewell I 
And death is now but a release from torment I 

Eud. Hold — Stay thee yet.-^O madness of despair I 
And wotildst thou die } Think, ere thou leap'st the 

guljib, 
When thou hast trod that dark,- that unknown way, 
Canst thou rdtum ? What if tlie change prove worse? 
O thitik, • if then* ■ ■ ■ 

Pho, No— *— thought's my deadliest foe 5 
*Tis Ibgering racks, and slow consumii^g firesj 
And therefore to the grave I *d fly to shun it I 

. Eud, O fathl error I Like a r^less ghost. 

It will pursue and haunt thee still ; even there, 
Perhaps, in forms more frightful. " Death's a name 
** By which poor guessing mortals are decciv'd, 
•"Tie no where to be found. Thouf fly*st in vain 
<< From life, to meet again with that thou fly'st.'' 
How wilt thou curse thy rashness then > How start^ 
And shudder, and shrink hkcki yet how avoid 
To put on thy new being ? 
> ' PAo. I thank thee I 

For now I *m quite undorie*^^— I gtfve up ajl 
For thee before, but this; thid bosom friend. 
My last reserve— Th6re*-H!^^**e* «*^/ *** da§gn^0 
Giij 
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Tell me now, Eudociay 
Cut off from hope, deny'd the food of life, 
And yet forbid to die, what am I novr ^ 
Or what will fiite do with me \ 

£ud. Oh ITums away weeping. 

Phi. Thouwfcep'st! 
Canst thou shed tears, and yet not melt to mercy \ 
O say, ere yet returning madness seize me. 
Is there in all futurity no prospect, 
^o distant comfort ? Not a glimmering Jight 
To guide me thro' this maze? Or must 1 now 
Sit down in daikness and despair for ever } 

[Here they both continue siUntJbr some time* 
Still thou art silent?— Speak, disclose my doom. 
That's no^ suspended in this aweful moment I . 
O spe^k-r-— for now my passions wait thy voice : 
My beating heart grows calm, my blood stands still. 
Scarcely I live, or only live to hear thee. 

£ud. If yetr-butcan it be!— I fear— O, Phocyas, 
IjU me be sikl^t stilll ; 

PAo, Here then this last, 
This only prayer!— 'Heaven will consent to this* 
Let me but follow thee, where-e'er thou goest 
^ot see thee, kear thy v<»ce; be thou my angel. 
To guide and govjern ray returning steps, 
' Till long contrition and unweary'd duty. 
Shall expiate my guilt. Then say, Eudocia, 
If like a syul anneal'd in_purging fires, 
After whole years thou 9ee*st me white again, 
yih$ii th«i, e?e« thwi sbalt think — -r^ 
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Eud. No more— This shakes 
My firmesl thoughts^ and i f - ■■ 

[/fcr^ a cry is heard cf persons siaugAtered in the camp 4 
What shrieks of death t 
I fear a treacherous foe— have now 
Begun a fatal harvest! -^— Haste, 
Prevent*-0 would'st thou see me more with comibrt^ 
Fly, save 'cm, save the threatened lives of christian^ 
My father and his friends 1^1 d«^re not stay— -^ 
Heaven be my guide to shun this gathering ruin! 

[£xi^.EudQcia» 

truer Caled,, 

CaL \Entering,'^ So — Sl^M^l^ter, do thy work I . , - 
■ * These ha^ds look well. \tooking on his kands^ 
The jovial hunter, ere he quits the field, r.. 
jPirst signs him in the stag's warm vital str^fun 
With stains like these^ to show 'twas gallant sport. 
PhocyasI Thou'rt met-^But whether thou art hjre 

[Conusffrward^ 
A friend or foe I know not ; if a friendu 
Which is Eumenes' tent ? 

Pho. Hold pass no further. 

Co/; Say'stthou, not pass ? 

Pho. No on thy life no further* 

. CaL What, dost thou frown tool— «ure X\^\x koQw'st 

me not I ,1 

. Pib, JNot knpw thee I— Yes, too well I know thee now^ 
O murd'rous liend i Why all this waste of blood \ 
Didst thou not promise 
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Col. Promise!-— --Insolefice I 
'Tis well, 'tis well ■ ■f o r no^ I know thee too. 
o.MrMcNi^ mungret dTaye I thm double traitor I 
<< False to thy fisrt and to thf latter tows I 
VUlain I 

PAo. That 's wcll-^o on— I swear I tfaaxdc thee. 
I» Sp^^ H agalW, Stid strike it thro* my ear V* 
A tilhlft f Yes, tircm mad'st <ne so, thou devil I 
And mtrrd^sttne now what to demand from tkee. 
Give, gi^e me back my former self, my honour, 
lily country*i^air esteem, my friends, my all- 

Thou canst out— O thou robber! Give me then 

Revenge, or death I * The last I well deserve. 
That yfekted'up^ttv sosF^ best Wealth to thee. 
For whidf Adi^tertt M thou, and curst thy prophet 1 

Cai. Hear'stthonthis^Mahotoet?— ^^Blaspheming 
ttiddfllrt 
For this thou sdort ^alt chew the bitter fruit 
Of Zatefa(rf*i ttee, the food of ftcnds below. 
Go v- r ■ speed thee thither——— 

[Pushing «f kifA toitk AisLanc^, whkh PhoCyas/vi^ 
4y, and kills him*^ 

Pko. Go thou first thyself. 

Col. [Falling.'^ O dog! Thou gnaw'st my hearti 

False Mahomet. 

h this then <ny ifeward-*-^— Ow— — - [Dies, 

Pho, Thanks to the gods, I have r^veng*d my coun« 
« tvyr [£*«f Fhocyas. 
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A3 Fi. THE SIBSB OF DAMASCUS. «5 



Several parties of Christians and Saracens pass over the 
fort her end of the Stage fighting. The former are beaten* 
^t last EuMENES rallies them^ and makes a stand. 
Tien enters A b u D A H attended, 

Abu, Forbear, forbear, and sheath the bloody sword^ 
. Etm. Abudah I is this well I 

j4bu. No - 1 must own 
You've cause.— O Mussulmans, look here I Behold 
Where, like a broken spear, your arm of war 
Is thrown to earth ! 

Evm, Ha! Caled ? 

Abu, Dumb and breathless. 
Then thus has Heaven chastis'd us in thy fall 
And thee for violated faith. Farewell. 
Thou great, but cruel man | 

Eum. This thirst of bood 
In his own blood is quench'd. 

Abu. Bear hence his clay 
Back to Damascus. Cast a mantle first 
O'er this sad sight ; so should we hide hi? faults— 
Now hear, ye servants of the prophet, hear I 
A greater death than this demands your tears, 
For know, your lord the caliph is no mwe l^ 
Good ^bubeker has breath*d out his spirit 
To him that gave it. Yet your Caliph lives, 
> Lives now in Omar. See, behold his «gnet. 
Appointing me, such is his wiH, to lead ' 
His faithful armies warring here io SyrM^^ 
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« TffI nmt OP DflMASClMV AS ^ 

Alas I—foreknowledge sure of this event 
Guided his choice I - O bey me then your chief. 
For you, christians! know, with speed I came. 
On the first notice of this foul design. 
Or to prevent it, or r^air your wrongs. 
Your goods shall be untouch'd, your persons safe. 
Nor shall our troops, henceforth, ort pain of deaths 
Molest your march. — If more ybii ask^ 't is granted. 

Eum* Still just and brave I thy virtues would adorn 
A purer feith.l Thou, better than thy 9t6t, 
That dai^st decline from that for a6ls of mercy t 
Pardon, Abudah, if thy honest heart 
Makes us even wish thee ours. 

Mu. lAstde.] O, Power Supreme I 
That mad*st my heart, and know^st it*s inmost frame f 
If yet I err, O lead me into truth, 
Or pardon unknown error f-^-= — Now, EunHenes, 
Friends as we may be, let us part in peace. 

lExennt severaUf. 

Enter Ar'tamon ai^ £fn>ociA. 

•^Emd. Alas! but is my faHher Safe ? 

«« ArU Heav'h kfjows. 
'* I left hini j ust preparing t<y engagitf ;; • 
" When doubf ful df th* event he bade me haste 
" To warn hi^ dieardst daughter of the danger^ 
<* And aid yout speedy flights 

« End. My «ight f but whither ? 
« O no-i^-if he is k)6t«^ '-i ■• 

** Art. I kopc not f o. . 
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AB V* TH9 6IBOB Of DAMASCUS.* Vf 

*' The noise is ccas'd. Pyrhaps they 're beaten off. 
^ We 900B shall know ;— here *s Qi\t |hat can inform 
us." 

^^ Enter first Officer.^* 

Soldier, thy looks speak well. What says thy tongue} 

I Off, The foe's withdrawn ; Abudah'has been hcre^ 
And has renew*d the terms. Caled is kiir4 — r-p<-^ 

Art, Hold first thank Heaven for that I 

Eud, Where is Eumenes ? 

1 Off. I left him well ; by his command I came ; 
To search you out : and let you know this news. 
I »ve more ; but that 

Art. Is bad, perhaps, so says 
This sudden pause. Well, be it so ; let 's know it^ 
*T is but life's chequer'd lot. 

I Off, Eumenes mourns 
A friend's unhappy fall ; Herbis is slain ; 
A settled gloom seem'd to hang heavy on him^ 
Th* effe6t of grief, 't is thought, for his lost son. 
When, on the first attack, like one that sought 
The welcome means of death, with desperate valour 
He prcss'd the foe, and met the fate he wish'd. 

Art. See, where Eumenes comes I— What *s this ? 
He seems 
To lead some wounded friend— Alas ! 't is— — 

[ They withdraw to <m side of the stage. 
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18 THE 8IBGB OP PikMASCVS* AB ^. 

£«/rr EuMBMBS leading in Phoctas witkan Arrow in 
his Breast* 

" EvM, Give mc thy wound ! O I could bear it 
for thee, 
«« This goodness melts my heart. What, in a moment 
<< Forgetting all thy wrongs, in kind embraces 
« T'.exchange forgiveness thus ! 

** Pho, Moments are few, 
<< And must not now be wasted. O, Eumenes, 
** Lend me thy helping hand a little farther ; 
<* O where, where is she } [They advance^^ 

Mum* Look, look here, Eudociat 
Behold a sight that calls for all our tears I 
£ud. Phocyas, and wounded t— O what cruel hand— - 
Pho. No, 'twas a kind one— —Sparc thy tears, Eu- 
docial 
For mine are tears of joy.' 
End. Is 't possible ? 

Pho. 'T is done the pow'rs supreme have heard 

my pray'r. 
And prosper'd me with some fair deed this day. 
I've fought once more, and for my friends, my country. 
By me the treacherous chiefs are slain ; a while 
I stopp'd the foe, 'till, warn'd by me before 
Of this their sudden march, Abudah came ; 
But first this random shaft had reach'd my breast, 
life's mingled scene is o'er— 'tis thus that Heaven' 
At once chastises, and, I hope, accepts me ; 
And now I wake as from the sleep of death. 
1 
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dEkV\ THE SIEGE OP DAMASCUS* §9 

End. What shall I say to thee to give thee comfort ? 

Pho, Say only thou-forgiv'st me O, Eudocia I 

No longer novir my dazzled eyes behold thee 
Thro* passion's mists ; my soul now gazes on thee. 
And sees thee lovelier in unfading charms ! 
Bright as the shining angel host that stood — 

Whilst I but there it smarts — 

Eud* Look down, look down, 
Ve pitying powers I and help his pious sorrow I 

£«»!. *T is not too late, we hope, to give thee help. 
Sec I yonder is my tent : we •U lead thee thither; 
Come, enter there, and let thy wound be dress'd. 
Perhaps it is not mortal. 
Pko. No I not mortal! 
No flattery now. By all my hopes hereafter. 
For the world's empire I M not lose this death I 
Alas I I but keep in my fleeting breath 
A few short moments, till I have conjur'd you 
That to the world you witness my remorse 
For my past errors, and defend my fame. 

For know soon as this pointed steel 's drawn out 

Life follows thro* the wound. 
End. What dost thou say ? 
O touch not yet the broken springs of life I 
A thousand tender thoughts rise in my soul. 
How shall I give them words \ *< Oh, 'till this hour 
** I scarce have tasted woe l^— — this is indeed 
' « To part-r-but, Oh ! "" ■ 

PAo, No more death is now painful ! 

But say^ niy friends, whilst I have breath to ask^ 
I 
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9« THE Sl&Ot Of »AUA9CtS$^ 'Afit W% 

(For sdll methinks all your coocenis arc mine) 
Wmther have you dcsign'd to bend your journey \ 

Euru Constantinople is my last retreat. 
If Heaven indulge my wish ; there I 've resolv'd 
To wear out the dark winto^ of my life, 
Ao old n^an's stock of days«*-^ hope not many* 

End* There will I dedicate myself to Heaven* 
Oy Phocyasi for thy sake, no rival else 
Shall e*er possess my he^rt. My father too 
Consents to this my vow. << My vital flame 
<* There, like a taper on the holy altar, . 
<< Shall waste away $ 'till Heaven relentuig bears 
<< Incessant prayers for thee and for myself, 
<< And wing my soul to meet with thine in bliss. 
<< For in that thought I find a sudden hope, 
<< As if inspired, springs in my breast, and tells n;ie 
** That thy repenting frailty is forgiven,'* 
And we shall meet again to part no more. 

Pho, {Plucking out the Arrow,'] Then all is don e - f 

'twas the last pang at length- i 

I Ve given up thee, and the world now is— nothing. 

£um. Alas I << he falls. Help, Artamon, support him. 
<< Look how he bleeds I Let *s lay him gently down V* 
Night gathers fast upon him-— — ao— -^look up. 
Or speak, if thou hast life — ^Nay then-nny daughterl 
She faints—*^ Help there, and bear her to her tent.*' 

[Eudocia^'ii/f atuajr. 

Art. [Weeping aside.] I thank ye, eyes I Thisis.but 
decent tribute. 
My heart was full before. 
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^3 V* THB 8IK6B 07 DAMASCUS. '^1 

Eum^ O Phocyas^ Phocyas I 
Alas I he hears not now> nor sees my sorrows \ 
Yet will I mourn for thee, thou gallant youth I 
As for a so n g o let me call thee now. 
A much-wrong'd friend, and an unha^^y herol 
A fruitless zeal» yet all I now can show; 
Teari vainly iow for errors learnt too late^ 
When timely caution should prevent our fate*< 

\Extunt Owntu 
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EPILOGUE. 



JvELly sirs i you*ve seeHf kis passion to approve^ 
A desperate lover give up all for lovey 
AU but his faitk^-^Metkinks now Icon *spy. 
Among you airy sparks^ some who would cry f 
Phooy poXf-^for tkoU what need of such a pother 9 
For one faith lefi^ he would have got another**''''^ 
True: 't was your very case*, Just what you say, 
Our rebel fools were ripe for ^ t* other day ; 
Tho^ diiappointed now, they *re wiser grown. 
And with much grief^-^re forced to keep their own* 
These generous madmen gratis sought their ruin. 
And set no price, not they^^on their undoing* 
For gain, indeed, we ^ve others would not dally, 
Or with stale principles, stand shilly^shalli,-^ 
Tou * II find all their religion in 'Change^Ally, 
There all pursue^ or Better means or worse, 
lagifs rule * Put money in your purse,' 
For tho* you differ still in speculation. 
For why '-each head is zoiser than the nation, 
Th* points of faith for ever zoill divide you. 
And bravely you declare — none e'er shall rideyon^ 
In praBice all agree, and every man. 
Devoutly strives to get what wealth he cani 
All parties at this golden altar bow^ 
Cain, powerful gain* s the new religion now* 
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V 
t?ILOCUE> 9a 



But Uave we this-^ince in the circk smile 
So many shining beauties qfour isle. 
Who to more generous ends ixreSl their aim. 
And show us virtue in iCsfarest frame i 
To these, with pride, the author bids me say, 
^Twas chiefy for your sex he wrote this play i 
And if in one bright char aOer you fnd 
Superior honour, and a noble mind. 
Know from the life Eudocia*s charms he drew, 
And hopes the piece shall Uve, that copies you* 
Sure of success^ he cannot miss his end, 
if every British heroin^ proves his friend. 
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